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The time of life is short ; 
To mend that shortness basely, were too lon^ 
If lire did ride upon a dial's point, 
0till ending at the arrival of an honr. 
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THADDEVS OF WARSAW. 



CHAPTER I. 



Whkn Thaddeofl awoke next morning, be 
foand bimselt more refreshed and freer from the 
eflTecU of the last night's discoTery, than he coold 
have reasonably hoped. The labor and anxiety 
which the fire had compelled him to exert, having 
forced his thoughts into a different channel, af 
(brded his nerves an opportunity to regain some 
portion of their osaal strength. He coold now 
ponder on what be had beard, without suffering 
the crimes of another to lay him on the rack. 
The reins were again restored to his hands; and 
only as much of his mind as he pleased, could 
now show itself either in his face or manner. 
Though the count's feelings were very sensible^ 
and when suddenly attacked, it was not alwayi 
that be could hide the pain he f^lt; vet he pos* 
sessed a power of look that immediately repressed 
aoy curiosity which might have been impertinent, 
bideed, this mantle of repolsion was often proved 
to be bit best firiend» for never bad man more de, 
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4 THADOBU8 OF WARSAW 

tnands on the dignitjr of bis sonl to shine ont 
about bis person. 

Not unfrequently, when Miss Dundas had been 
schooling her sister on the absurd civilities which 
she paid on her language-n^aster; and a half a doz- 
en pretty beaux and belles have joined in the rid- 
icule, the appearance of the Count has at once 
called a natural glow through the ladies' rouge » 
and silenced the gentlemen. 

The morning after the fire, a little bevy of fash- 
ionable butterflies were collected in this way, in 
one corner of Miss Dundas's study, when, during 
a moment*(> pause, *I hope. Miss Beaufort,' cri- 
ed the Honorable Mr. Lescelles, a yonng man of 
a stamp that generally wears the impression of the 
last speaker, *I hope, Miss Beaufort, yon don't 
intend to consume the brightness of yoar eyes over 
this stupid language ?* 

*What language, Mr. Lascelles ?' inquired 
she, *I have only this moment entered the room, 
and I don't know what yon are talking about.' 

Good Lud, that is very true !' cried he, *I 
mean a shocking jargon, which a shocking pense- 
rose man teaches to these ladies. We want to 
persuade Miss Euphemia that it spoils her mouth.' 

*You are always misconceiving me, Mr. Las- 
celles;' interrupted Miss Dundas impatiently, 'I 
did not advance one word against the language; 
I merely remonstrated with Phemy against her stu* 
pid attentions to the man we hire to teaeh it' 

*That was what I mont, madam,' resnmeo ne, 
with a low bow. . 

*Yoa meat wbat^ nr? demanded the little 
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THADOSUS or WARSAW. 5 

beauty contemptaoasly, *biit I need not ask 
You are like a bad mirror that from radical de* 
feet always gives false reflections.' 

*Very good, efaith. Miss Euphemia! I declare, 
sterling wit! It would do honor to Sheridan or 
yoor sister.' 

*Mr. Lascelles,' cried Enphemia, more vexed 
than before, Met me tell you, such impertinence 
is very disgraceful in a gentleman.* 

*Upon my sottl, Miss £uphemia!' 

'Pray allow the petulant young lady to get out 
of her airs, (as she has, I believe, got out of her 
senses, without our help;' exclaimed Miss Dun- 
das, 'for I declare to heaven, I know not where 
she picked op these vile democratic ideas.' 

*I am not a democrat, Diana;' answered Eu- 
phemia, rising from her seat; *and I won't stay 
to be abused, when I know it is all envy, because 
Mr. Constantino happened to say that I had a 
^piicker memory than you have.' 

Sho left the room as she ended. Miss Dundas, 
ready to storm with passion, but striving to con- 
ceal it, burst into a violent laugh, and turning to 
Miss Beaufort, *You see, my dear,' said she, *a 
tad specimen of Euphemia's temper; yet I hope 
yon won't think too severely of her, for, poor 
thing! she has been spoilt by us all.' 

*Pray do not apologize to me in particular!' 
replied Miss Beaufort, rather coldly; *but as yon 
have done so, I am induced to say, that I think 
it probably she would have shewn her temper less, 
bad yon given yonr Bdmomtk)n in private, tliongh 
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9 THADDIUS OF WARSAW. 

I cannot doabl of her having committed some- 
thing wrong.' 

*Ye8, something very wrong;* exclairjied Miss 
Dundas, reddenning at a rebuke from a quarter 
whence she so little expected one; * both, Mr. Las- 
celles, and Lord Barrington there — * 

'Don't bring in my name, I pray. Miss Dun- 
das;' cried the viscount, who' had been siiting in 
a recess looking over an old edition of Massinger's 
Plays; *You know I hate being squeezed into 
squabbles.' 

Miss Dundas dropped the comers of her month 
U[i contempt, and went on. 

*Weil then, Mr. Lasoellcs and Miss Pointz 
here, have both at different times been present 
when Phemy has conducted herself in a very ri- 
diculous way towards a young man, whom* Lady 
Tinemouth made a great fuss about sending to 
teach us German. Can you believe it possible, 
that a girl of her fashion could behave in this 
style, without having first imbibed some very dan- 
gerous notions? I am sure I am right, for she 
treats him with three times the politeness she uses 
to the gentlemen who are now in the room.' Miss 
Dundas, supposing that she had set the business in 
a light beyond controversy, stopped with an air 
of triumph. Miss Beaufort perceived that her an- 
swer was expected. 

*I really cannot aiscover any tmng in tne affair 
80 very reprehensible;' observed she, 'Perhaps 
this man yon speak of may have talents and 
worth; he may be above his situation.' 

<Ah ! above it. lure enough!' oried Lascelles^ 
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THADOEUS OF WARSAW. 7 

hn«ing botsteroasly at his own folly, *he is tall 
enough to be above every thing, even good man- 
ners, for, notwithstanding his plebian calling, I 
don't find that he knows how to keep his distance.' 

'I am sorry for that, Lascelles,' cried Berring- 
ton, measuring the poppy with his good-natured 
eye, 'for these Magog men are terrible objects to 
03 of meaner dimensions ! ^A substitute shines 
brightly a« a king until a king be by.* 

•Why, my lord, yon do not mean to compare 
me with sach a low fellow as this? I don't ondero 
stand, Lord Berrington — * 

'Blees me, gentleman!' cried Miss Dnndas, 
frightened at the angry looks of the little Honor- 
able, *Why, my lord, I thought you hated 
sqanbbles?' 

'So I do. Miss Dundas;' replied he, laying 
down his book and coming forward, *and, upon 
my honor,^ Mr. Lascelles,' added he, smiling, 
and taming towards the coxcomb, who stood nidg- 
ing bis liead with anger, by Miss Beaufort's 
chair; 'upon my honor, Mr. Lascelles, I did not 
mean to draw any parallel whatever between your 

person and talents, and tho^ of this Mr. 1 

forget his name, for truly I never sdw him in my 
Lfe; but, I dare swear, that no comparison can 
exist between you.' 

La^icelles took the surface of this speech, and 
bowed ; whilst his lordship turning to Miss Beau- 
fort, began to compliment himself on possessing 
BO fair an ally in defence of the absent person. 

* I have never seen him;' replied she, *and 
mbat w more, I never heard of him, till on en- 
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8 THADDK178 OF WARSAW. 

tering the room, Mr. Lascelles attacked roe fi r 
roy opinion. I only arrived from the country last 
night, therefore, I am quite at a loss to guess the 
real grounds of this ill-judged bustle of Miss Dun* 
, das about a man whom she styles despicable. If 
he be, why retain him in her service? And what 
IS more absurd, why make a person, in that sub- 
ordinate situation, the subject of debate amongst 
ber friends?' 

'You are right. Miss Beaufort,* returned Lord 
Berrington; *But the eloquent Miss Dundas is 
so kind to her friends, that she lets no opportunity 
■lip of displaying her power, both over the repul^- 
lic of words and the empire of her mother's fam- 
ily.' 

*Are you not severe now. Lord Berrington? 
I thought you merciful to the poor tator.' 

'No; I hope I am faithful on both subjects. I 
know her; and it is true, that I have seen noth- 
ing of the tutor; but it is natural to wield the 
Bword in favor of the defenceless, and I always re- 
gard the absent in that light.' 

Whilst these two conversed at one end of the 
room, the other group were arraigning the pre- 
aamptk)n of the vulgar, and the folly of those 
who gave it encouragement 

At a fresh burst of laughter from Miss Dundas, 
Miss Beaufort turned her head as we mechanical- 
ly do on hearing an unexpected noise : her eye 
was arretsted by the appearance of a gentleman in 
black, who was standing a few paces within the 
door. Ho was regarding the party before him, 
with that loily tranquLity which ia inseparable 
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TUAODEUS OF WARSAW. 

from high rank, when accompanied b3r virtue. 
His 6garo, his face, and his air, oontained that 
pore simplicity of contour, which at the same 
time poartrays all the graces of youth, with the 
dignity of manhood. 

Miss Beaufort in a moment perceived that he 
was unobserved; and, rising from her seat, *Mis8 
Dnndas,' said she, *here is a gentleman.* 

Miss Dundas looked round carelessly. 

*Yoa may sit down, Mr. Constantine.' 

'Gracious heaven!' thought Miss Beaufort, as 
he approached, and the ingenuous expression of 
his fine countenance was directed towards her, 
*Can this noble creature have been the subject ol 
such impertinence?' 

*I commend little Phemy's taste;' whispered 
Lord Berrington, leaving his seat; *ha! Miss 
Beaufort, a young Apollo?' 

*And not in disguise,' replied she in the same 
manner, just as Thaddens had bowed to her; and, 
with WeUed lids' was laking up a bonk from the 
tabic, not to read, but literally to have an object 
to look on, that could not insult him. 

*What did Miss Dundas say was his name?* 
whispered the viscount. 

'Constantino, I think.* 

<Mr. Constantine,' said the benevolent Ber- 
rington, *will you accept of this chair?' 

Thaddeus declined it But the viscount read 
in the *proud humility^ of his bow, that he had 
not always waited like a dependant on the nods of 
insolent men and women of fashion, and, with a 
good humored compulsion he added; Pray oblige 
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10 THADOEVS OP WARSAW; 

me, for by that means I shall have an exeuse t5 
squeeze into the Saltan e that is so * happy as to 
bear the weight of Beaufort!* 

Though Miss Beaufort had only seen his lord- 
ship, once before (and that hardly for ten min- 
utes, with her cousin in Leicestershire) she smiled 
at this unexpected freedom, and in consideration 
of the motive, made room for him on the sofa 

Insnit was not swifter than kindness, in its pa»> 
sage to the heart of Thaddous; who, whilst ho 
received the viscount's chair, raised his face to ■ 
wards him with a look beaming such gracioasnes) 
and obligation, that Miss Beaufort turned with re- 
newed contempt on the party which were leaving 
the study. 

The instant Miss Dnndns closed the door after 
her, Lord Berrington exclaimed, 'Upon my hon- 
or, Mr. Constantino, I have a good mind to pot 
that terrible pupil of yours mto my next Comedy ! 
Don't you think she would beat Katharine and 
Petruchio all to nothing? I declare I will have 
her.» 

*In propria persona, I hope?* asked Miss Beau- 
fort, with more bitterness than she was accustom- 
ed to conceive, much less approve, by giving it 
expression. 

The Count remained silent during these re- 
marks, though he fully appreciated the first civil 
treatment which had greeted him since his admis- 
sion within the doors of Lady Dundas. Miss Eu- 
phemia*s attentions had any other source than be- 
oevolence. 

Miss Beaufort wished to relieve his embarrass- 

Digitized by Google 



THADDKVS or WARSAW l\ 

Bent by addresaing him; but the more she thoa|fat 
the less she knew what to say; and she had jos* 
abandoned it as a vain attempt, when Euphemia 
entered the room alone. She cnrtsied to Thadde- 
OS, and took her place at the table. Lord Ber- 
rington rose. 

4 mast say good bye. Miss Eaphemia; I will 
not disturb your stad'es. Farewel, Miss Bean- 
fort,' added he, addressing her, and bending his 
lips to her baud, *adiea! I shall look in upon 
yon to-morrow. Good morning, Mr. Constantino.' 
Thaddeos bowed to him, and the viscoont dis- 
appeared. 

*1 am sarprised. Miss Beaufort,' observed Eu- 
phemia pettishly, her temper not having subsided 
since her sister's lecture, 'how you oan endure 
that coxcomb!' 

*Pardon me, Euphemia,' replied sne, 'though 
I did not exactly expept the ceremony his lordship 
ases in taking leave, yet I think there is a gene- 
rosity in his sentiments which deserves a better ti- 
tle.' 

*l know nothing about his sentiments, for I al- 
ways run away from his conversation. A better 
title! I declare yon make me laugh. Did yoa 
ever see such fantastical dressin;;? I vow to heav- 
en, I never meet him without thinking of Jemmy 
Jessamy, and the rest of the gossomer beaux that 
squired our grandmothers!' 

*My acquaintance with Lord Berrington il 
trifling;* returned Miss Beaufort, withdrawing 
her eyes from the pensive features of the Count. 
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12 THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 

who was sorting the lessons: *Yet I am so far 
prepossessed in his favor, that I see Ihtle in his ap- 
pearance to reprehend. However, I will not con- 
test that point, as perhaps, the phtlanthrophy I this 
morning discovered in his heart, the honest warmth 
with which he defended a traduced character, af- 
ter yon leA the room, might render his person as 
charming in my eyes, as I certainly found his 
mind.* 

Thaddeos had not for a long time heard such 
sentiments out of lady Tonemouth's circle, and 
he now looked op to take a distinct view of the 
speaker. 

In consequence of the established mode, that 
the presiding lady of the house is to givo the tone 
to her guests, many were the lords and ladies who 
sat with Ihe Count in Miss Dundas's Library, 
whose faces he was ns ignorant of whon they went 
out as when they came in. They took little no- 
tice of him; and he, regarding them much less, 
pursued his occupation without evincing a greater 
consciousness of their presence, than what mere 
ceremony demanded. 

According, this morning, when, in compliance 
with Lord Berrington's politeness, he receiv- 
ed hss chair, and saw him remove to a sofa beside 
a very beautiful woman , he supposed that she re- 
sembled the rest of Miss Dundas's friends, and 
never directed hw eyes a second time to her fig- 
ure But when he heard her (in a voice that 
was melody itself) defend his lordship's chaeacter, 
on principles which bore the most honorable teati- 
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money to her own, his eyes nvotted themselves on 
her face. 

Thotigh a long mosiin wrapper mvolved her 
fine person, a modest grace was obsenrable in eve- 
ry limb. Her snowy arm, clasped with a loose 
pearl bracelet, was extended towards Euphemia, 
m the energy of her defence; her beautiful eyes 
sbone w4th benevolence, and her rosy lips seemed 
to breathe balm whilst she spoke. 

Thaddeus did not withdraw his fixed eyes till 
they encountered those of Miss Beaufort, which 
immediately retreated, with a deep blush covering 
her face and nock. She had never met such a 
look before, except from the dark and penetrating 
glances of her cousin, who had long elected him- 
self the guardian of her heart. 

Miss Beaufort was the orphan heiress of Admi- 
ral Beaufort, an only brother of the late Lady 
Somerset. Her parents dying at an early age, 
bequeathed her to the care of Lady Somerset, her 
paternal aunt, and nominated Sir Robert Somer- 
set, her ladyship's husband, to he her sole guardi- 
an. When Lady Somerset died, which happen- 
ed three days beforo her son's anival from the 
Continent, a double portion of Sir Robert's love 
fell upon this niece. In her society alone, he 
found comfort; and, relinquishing the splendid 
scenes of London, be retired into the country; 
living sometimes at one seat, and sometimes at 
another, in hopes, by change of place, to dissipate 
some of the grief that rankled at his heart. 

Sir Robert Somerset, from the time that his 
marriage took placo with Miss Beaufort, to the 
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14 THADDBVI OF WA&f AW. 

hoar in which he followed her to the grave, had 
attracted esteem and afiection from people of eve- 
ry rank. The fascination of his manners, united 
with the inflexible probity of his character, both 
as a man and as a senator, drew after him the con- 
fidence of all men. The good, and even the bad, 
looked on him as a pillar of strength, whenever 
reliance was to be allied with virtue. For instance, 
the excellent Lord Aran bequeathed his only child 
to his protection; and the sordid, and peculent 
Sir Hector Dundas when he descended to Hades, 
nominated Sir Robert Somerset principal trustee 
over the immense fortunes of his wife and daugh- 
ters. 

This latter circumstance explains the intimacy 
between two families, the female parts of which 
might otherwise have never met 

On Sir Robert's last visit to London, Ladjr 
Dundas became so urgent in requesting Miss Beau- 
fott Boight spend the ensuing season with her in 
town, that he could not, without absolute mad- 
ness, refuse. In compliance with this arrange- 
ment. Miss Beaufort, accompanied by Mrs. Dor- 
othy Somerset, a maiden sister of the Baronet, 
quitted Deerhurst, and settled themselves in Har- 
ley-street for the remainder of the winter; at least, 
the winter of fashion; which, by a strange effect 
of her magic finger, in defiance of grassy mead- 
ows, leafy trees, and sweet-scented flowers, ex- 
tends its nominal sceptre over the vernal months 
of April, May, and even the rich treasures of 
*re«plendent June.' 

The simmer part of this winter, Mies Beaufort 
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THADOXtrS OP WARSAW. 15 

tdnctantly consented should oe sacrificed to cere- 
mony, in the dost and heat of a great city; and 
if the melancholy which increased apon Sir Rob- 
ert every day since the death of his wife, had not 
rendered her averse to oppose his wishes, she cer- 
tainly woold have made objections to the visit 

Daring their joamey, she coald not refrain from 
drawing a comparison between the insipid routine 
of lady Doodas's way of life, and the rational, as 
well as splendid arrangement of her late aont 

Lady Somerset's monthly assemblies were not 
only the most elegant and brilliant parties about 
town, bot her weekly conversations surpassed every 
thing of the kind in the kingdom. On these nights, 
her ladyship's rooa>9 osed to be filled with the 
most eminent characters which England coald af- 
ford. There the yonng Mary Beaafort, whose 
ardent disposition, impelled with a comet's veIoci« 
ty to the ieet of genias, listened to picas divines 
of every christian persuasion: there, she gathered 
wisdom from real philosophers: and in the socie- 
Ur of onr best living poets, cherished, an enthusiasm 
for all that is great and good. Sir Robert Somer- 
set's house on these evenings, reminded the visitor 
of what he had read or imagined of the school of 
Athens. He beheld not only sages, soldiers, states- 
men, and poets, but intelligent, and amiable wo- 
men, amongst whom, the beaotiful Mary, imbib- 
ed that steady reverence of virtue and talent, 
which DO intermixture with the common epheme- 
ra of the day, could either displace or alloy. 

Notwithstanding this freedom firom the chaino 
with which her uishioDable advisers would have 
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16 THADDEITS OF WARSAW 

shackled her mind, Miss Beaufort possessed too 
mach jadgment and delicacy to flash her liberty 
in their eyes. Enjoying her independence with 
meekness, she held it more secure. Mary was no 
declaimer; not even in defence of oppressed good- 
ness, or injured genius. Aware that direct oppo- 
sition often incenses malice, she directed the shaft 
from its aim, if it were in her power; and when 
the attempt failed, strove, by respect or compas- 
sion, to heal what she could not prevent Thus, 
whatever she said or did, bore the stamp of her 
soul, whose leading attributa was modesty. By 
having learnt much and thought more, she prov- 
ed, in her conduct, that reflection is the alchemy 
which turns knowledge into wisdom. 

Miss Beaufort had never found herself incapa- 
ble of attempting something towards her benevo- 
lent intention, till she witnessed the Count Sohi- 
eski standing under an over-bearing insolence, 
which his dignified oomposure rebounded upon 
bis insulters. The situation was new to \\er: and 
when she dropped her confused eyes beneath hi« 
unexpected gaze, she marvelled within herself at 
the ease with which she had taken up the cause of 
Lord Berrington, and the difficulty she felt to 
summon one word as a repellant to the unmerited 
attack on the man before her. 

Euphemia cared nothing aboat Sir Harry; to 
her his faults or his virtues were alike indifferent; 
and forgetting that civility demanded some reply 
to Miss Beaufort's last observation; or rather Uk. 
ing advantage 6f tho tolerated privilege osarped 
by many high-bred people, that they may b« ill* 
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brad, wkeii and how they pl«ase; she tarned to 
Thaddons, and said, with a forced tmiie, 

'Mr. ConstaaCiae, I don*t like your opinio* 
ttpon the ode i shewed to yea; I think it a very 
abiard . opuuoa; or perhaps yo« did aot conceive 
me rightly?' 

MiHs Beaofort took up a book that her nnocca* 
pied attentioM might not distorb their ctudics. 

Eapheniia resQined with a more natural dimple, 
and touohiBg, his giove with the rosy points of her 
finiLers, 

*Yoo are stnpid^at translation.' 

Thaddetts eok)red and sat «neasily; he knew 
■•t bow to evade this direct, though covered at- 
tack. 

'I am a bad poet, madam. Indeed it would 
be dangerous for a good one, to attempt the same 
path witb Sappho and Addison.' 

EUiphemia now bkished as deep as the count, 
but from aaother nuitive; sad opening her gram- 
mar, whispered 'yoa are either a very dull or a 
very modest man!' and sighing b^an to repeat 
ber lesson. 

Whilst he beat his head over the sheet that ho 
was correcting, she suddenly exclaimed, 'Blosa 
me, Mr. Constantino^ what have yon been doing? 
I hope yo«i dooH read in bed! The topt>f your 
hair is burnt to a cinder! Why^ you look much 
OMire like having been in a fire, than Miss Bean- 
Cbrt does.* 

Thaddeos pat his hand qp to his head. 

*l dki not know that I bad carried away any 

Vol. IL—a. 
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more marks of a fire in which I really was last 
night, than scorched clothes and hands.' 

. A fire, interrnpted Miss Beanfort,' closing hei 
book, was it not near Tottenham-conrt-road? 

It was. Madam, answered bo in a tone almost 
as surprised as her own. 

Good graciovs! eried Enphemia, exerting h^r 
little voice, that she might be heard before Miss 
Beanfort should have time to reply, then I vow 
yoQ are the gentleman that Miss Beanfort said, 
ran into the burning house, and, covered with 
flames, saved two children from perishing! 

Am I so happy as to me«^ the lady, replied he» 
tnrnmg with an animated air to Miss Beanfort; 
in yon. Madam, who so humanely assisted the 
poor sufferers, and received the child from my 
arms? 

It was, indeed, myself, IVfr. Constantino, rcK 
turned she, a tear swimming over her eye, which 
in a moment gave the cae to the tender. Eaphemia. 
8ho drew out her handkerchief; and, whilst her 
pretty cheeks overflowed, and her sweet voice was 
rendered sweeter by an emotion raised by ten thou- 
sand delightful fancies, she took hold of Mis* 
Beaufort's hand. 

*0! my lovely friend, wonder not that I e»* 
teem this brave Constantino far beyond his present 
station.* 

Thaddens orew back. Miss Beanfort looked 
amazed; but Enphemia had mounted her roman- 
tic Pegasus, and the soeno was too sentimental to 
olose. 

Come h«^re, Mr. Constantine, cried ihe, «\tend- 
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ing her other hand to him. Wondering where 
th'i folly woald terminate, be gave it to her; 
when, instantly joining it with that of Miss Beao* 
fort, she pressed them close together, and said. 
Sweet Mary! Heroic Constantino! I thos elect 
joa the two dearest friends of my heart. So 
charmingly associated in the delightful task of 
compassion, yoa shall ever be co-mingled in ray 
feeling bosom. 

Then potting her handkerchief to her eyes, she 
walked out of the room, leaving Miss Beaafort 
and the Count, confused anc confounded, by the 
side of each ether. Miss Beaufort suspecting that 
tome extravagant passion subsisted between Eupho- 
mia and her young tutor, declined speaking first. 
Thaddeos, fixing his gaze on her downcast and 
revolving countenance, perceived nothing like of- 
fended pride at his undesigned . presumption. He 
taw that she was only embarrassed; and, afler a 
minute's hesitation, said, — 

*I hope that Miss Beaafort is sufficiently ac- 
quainted with the romance of Miss Euphemia's 
character, to pardon the action, unintentional oo 
my part, of having touched her hand! 1 declare 
I had no expectation of Miss Enphemia's design.' 

Do not make any apology to me, Mr. Constan- 
tine, returned she, resuming her seat, whence she 
had risen on the abrupt departure of Euphemia; 
*To be sure, I was a little electrified by the stage 
situation in which the vivid feelings of Miss Eu- 
phemia have just made us actors. But I shall not 
forego my claim on a share of what she promised 
^our acquaintance? 
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Thaddeas expressed how highly he felt the hon* 
or of her condescension. 

I am not fond of fine terms, eontinued she, 
smiling; but I know, time and merit must pur- 
chase esteem. I can engage for the fir^t, as I 
am to remain in town at least three months; 
bat for the last, I fear I shall never have the op- 
portunity of giving such an earnest of my deserv- 
ing, as you did last night of yoors. 

Footsteps sounded on the stairs. Thaddeos 
took up his hat, and bowing, replied to her com- 
pliment with such a modest yet> noble grace, that 
she gazed after him with wonder and concern. 
Before he closed the door he again bowed. Pleas- 
ed with the transient look of plensufK which at 
parting beamed from his eyes, through whose in- 
genuous mirrors, she believed «very thought of his 
soul might be read, she smiled a second adieu; 
and as he disappeared, led the room by another 
passage. 
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CHAPTER It 



Whjcn the Coont appeared the sncccedbg day 
in Harley-street, Miss (Beaufort introduced him to 
Mrs. Dorothy Somerset, as the gentleman wlio 
had 80 gallantly preserved the lives of the children 
at the hazard of his own. 

Notwithstanding the lofly tossings of Miss Dun- 
das's head, the gobd old maid paid him several 
encomiums on such intrepidity; and telling him 
that the sufferers were the wife and family of a 
poor tradesman, who was gone into the country, 
she added, But we saw them comfortably lodged 
before we led them; and, all the time we staid, 
I could not help congratulating myself on the jeasy 
compliance of Mary with my whims. I hate to 
sleep at an* inn; and to prevent it then, I had pre- 
vailed on Miss Beaufort to pursue our road to 
town even through the night. It was lucky it 
happened so, for I am certain that Mary will not 
allow these poor creatures a long lament over the 
wreck of their little property. 

How charmingly charitable, my lovely friend! 
cried Euphemia, *let us make a collection for 
this unfortunate woman and her babes.' Pray, as 
a small tribute, take that from me! She put five 
guineas into the hand of the blushing Mary. 

The ineffable grace with which the confused 
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Miss Beanfort laid the money on her aont's knee, 
did not escape the observation of Tbaddeas, nei- 
ther did the words with which it was accompanied. 

There, my dear Madam, said she, I am only 
the agent of your wishes; and I beg you will 
take charge of Miss Eaphemia's gift, untit we st>e 
the poor woman. 

When lady Tinemouth was informed by Thad- 
dcos of the addition 40 the Harley-street party, 
her ladyship declared her pleasure at the newM, 
saying that she had been well acquainted with 
both Mrs. Dorothy and her niece, for some time 
before lady Somerset's death. 

As the countess paused, Thaddeus was on the 
point of expressing his concern that Pembroke 
had also lost his highly prized mother; but r«;coU 
Jecting that lady Tinemouth was ignorant ol tneir 
knowing each other, he allowed her to proceed 
without a remark. 

I have never been in company with her lady, 
ship's son, continued the countess; it was dur- 
ing his absence on the continent that I was in- 
troduced to lady Somerset She was a woman 
who possessed the rare talent of conforming her- 
self to all descriptions of people; and whilst the 
oomplacency of her attentions surpassed the most 
refined flattery, she commanded the highest ven- 
eration for herself. Hence you may credit my 
satisfaction in this acquaintance, which it is prob- 
able would never have taken place, had I been 
the happy countess of Tinemouth, instead of a 
deserted wife. Notwithstanding the family of the 
Somersets were related to my lord, they had 
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treatetl htm with coldness; and now doably dis- 
fasted at his iate flagrunt behaviour, they ooni> 
Rieneed a friendship with me, I believe to demon* 
stna« cxiore fully their dutestation of him. In* 
4end my h«sband is a creature of inconsistency. No 
man (lossessed more (>owcr to attract fiiends, 
than lord 'I'inemoath; and no man possessed less 
power to retain them; sla fast as he made one, ho 
oflTonded the other; and, through these means, 
has at this time deprived himself of every individ- 
unl out of his own house, who might have esteem- 
ed his life of greater utility than his death. 

But lady Somerset, cried Thaddeus, impatient 
to chao^e a subject, every word of which went 
like a dagger to his heart, *I niean, Mrs, Doro- 
thy Sonierset, Miss Beaufort — 

Yrs, returned her ladyship; I see, kind Mr. 
C«nstantine, your friendly solicitude to disengage 
nie from retrospections so painful! Well then, 
I knew, and very much esteemed the two ladies 
y«a mention; but the death of Lady Somerset, 
and their consequent resi'ling in the country has 
prevented a renewal of this pleasure. However, 
9< tliey have again visited town, I will thank you 
to acquaint them with my intention to call on 
thttin in Harley-street. I rememl.er thinking Miss 
teaufort a very charming girl.' 

Thaddetts thought so too: he saw that she wai 
beautiful, and he had witnessed instances of i er 
goodness; the recollection of which, fillcl hi* 
mind with a complacency, that was quicklv dis. 
twrbed by the entrcuice of Miss Fgerton, and la- 
dy Sara Ross. 
I am glad to see yen, Mr. Conatantine; criod 
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the Ihrely Maria, shaking hands with hhn, yera 
are the very man whom I have heen plottii^ 
against. 

Lady Tinemooth feH imeasy at the care with 
which lady Sara averted) her face ; well knowing 
that it was to conceal that powerful agitation of 
her feat ares, which always took place at the sight 
ef Thaddeus. 

WeU, what is your plot, Miss E^erton? in- 
quired he, I shall consider myself honored by 
yonr commands, and do not reqoire sL conspiracy 
to trap my obedience. 

•That's a good boy! Then I have only to ap- 
ply to you, lady Tinemouth. Your ladyship miMt 
know,* cried she, *that as lady Sara and I were a 
moment ago driving up the Hay-market, I no^ 
ded to Mr. Coleman who was coming oat of the 
piay-hoQse. When he stopped, I pulled the check 
string, and we had a great det^l of con-fab out of 
the window. He tells me that a new farce is to 
come out this day week, and he should hope { 
woald be there! No, says I, I cannot, for I am 
on a visit with that precise woman the coontess of 
Tinemooth, who would not, to save yoa, and all 
your generation, come into sodi a mob. Her la- 
dyship shall have my box, cried he, for I woold 
not for the world lose the honor of your opinion 
•a the merits of my farce. To bo sure not, cries 
1, so I accepted his box, and drove off, plotting 
with lady Sara how to get your ladyship as a cha- 
prone, and Mr. Constantine for our beau. He 
has promised; so, dear lady Tinemooth, don't 
be inflexible! 
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Thaddeas was confoondcd at the dilemma into 
which his reader acqaiescence had involved his pro- 
deoce. The countess shook her head. 

Now I declare, lady Tinemoath, exclaimed 
Mas Egerton, this is an absolute stingy fit! Yon 
ire afiaid of your purse! You know this private 
boi precludes all awkward meetings, and you can 
hive no excuse. 

But it cannot preclude all awkward sightii; an- 
swered her ladyship. You know, Maria, I never 
go mto public, for' fear I should be shocked by the 
angry looks of my lord or son. 

Plague them both, cried Miss Egerton, pettii^b- 
ly, I wish the Lord would take your lord and son 
oat of the world altogether! 

*Maria!' retorted her ladyship with a grave 
ak. 

'Rebuke me, lady Tinemouth, if yon like; I 
eonfess I am no Serena, and, these trials of tem- 
per don't agree with my constitution. There,* 
cried she, throwing a silver medal on the table, 
and laughing in spite of herself, Uhere is our free 
entrance; but I will send it back, and so break 
poor Coleman's heart.* 

Fie, Maria; answered her ladyship, patting 
her half angry cheek, would yon owe to your 
petnlence what was denied to your good humor? 

Then your ladyship will go! exclaimed she 
exultingly, 'Yon have yielded to niy good hu- 
mor; these sullens were a part of my strata- 
gem. I won't let yourocede.' 

The idea struck lady Tinemouth, that this 
wonkl be m proper opportooity to shew one of the 
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theatres to her yoang friend, without iavoMng- 
him in expense or obligation, and accordingly 
she ratified her consent. 

Do you intend to favor as with your company^ 
lady Sara? asked the countess, with a hope that 
she would refuse. 

Lady Sara, who had been standing during the 
debate, silently at the window, rather proodly 
answered, 

*Yes, Madam, if you will honor me with your 
protection.' 

Lady Tinemouth was the only one present who 
nnderstood the offended feeling' which these word8 
conveyed; and, almost believing that she had in> 
suited her, by implying suspicion, she approached 
her ladyship with a pleading anxiety of counte- 
nance; *Then, lady Sara, perhaps you will dine 
with me?* said she, *I mean to call on Mrs. Doro> 
thy Somerset, and invite her to be of the parly.' 

Lady Sara curtisied her acceptance of the invi- 
tation, and smiling, appeared to think no more of 
the matter. But, she neither fnrgot it, nor found 
herself able to forgive lady Tinemouth, for be- 
traying her into "a confidence, which her own tur- 
bulent passions made too easy of access. She had 
listened unwillingly to the reasonable declaration 
of the countess, that her only way to retreat from 
an error which threatened criminality, was to 
avoid the object. 

When a married woman, observed her lady- 
ship, is 80 unhappy as to love another man thjin 
her husband, her only safety rests in the resolntion 



d by Google 



THADDBU8 OF WARIIAW. 27 

to quit hifl society, and to banish hit image whener 
er it obtrades. 

Lady Sara, believing herself incapable of this 
exertion, hated the woman who thoaght it expedi- 
wit. Lady Tinemouth, by letter and conTersa- 
tion, tried to display in every possible light, the 
enormity of giving encooragement to snch an at- 
tachment; and ended with urging the considera- 
tion of her duty to heaven. 

Of this argument, lady Sara knew little. She 
had never reflected on the nature of her Creator, 
though she sometimes went to church, repeated 
the prayers without feeling their spirit: and, 
when the coughing, sneezing, and blowing of 
nose9, which commonly accompany the text, had 
snbitided, she generally called up the remembrance 
of the last ball, or an anticipation of the next as- 
sembly, to amuse her ^ till the prosing busi- 
ness was over. From church she drove to the 
park, where bowling round the ring, or saunter- 
ing in the gardens, she soon forgot that there ex- 
isted in the universe a Power of higher consequence 
to please, than her own vanity, and the admira- 
tion of the spectators. 

Lady Sara would have shuddered at hearing 
any one declare himself a deist, much more an 
atheist; but for any influence that her nominal 
belief had over her desires, she might as well 
have been either. She never committed an action 
deserving the name of premeditated injury; nor 
went far out of her way, to do her best friend a 
service; not because she wanted inclination, but 
the seated to remember both the petitk>ner and his 

Digitized by Google 



28 THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 

petition before he had been five minutes from her 
sight. She had read as much as most fine ladies 
have read ; she had perused a few histories, a few 
volumes of essays, a few novels, and now and 
then a little poetry; these, and morning calls, 
with evening assembiies, filled up the day. This 
had been the routine of her life, till she met the 
count Sobieski at lady Tinemouth's, which event 
caused a total revolution in her mind and conduct. 

The strength of lady Sara's understanding 
might have credited a better education; but her 
passions bearing an equal power with this vigor, 
ind having taken a wrong direction, she neither 
felt the will nor the capability to hold the empire of 
her reason. When love entered her heart, his 
first conquest was her vanitv; she surrendered nil 
her admirers in the hope of securing the admira- 
tion of Thaddeus; his second victory, made him 
master of her discretion; she revealed her unhap- 
py affection to lady Tinemouth, and more than 
hinted it to himself. What had she else to lose* 
she believed her honor to be safer than Her life. 
Her honor was the term. She had no conception, 
or at best a faint one, that a breach of the mar- 
riage vow could be an outrage on the laws of 
heaven. The word sin has been gradually ban- 
ished the oligarchy of fashion, from the hour in 
which Charles 11. and his profligate court, trod 
down piety along with hypocrisy, to this day, 
when the new philosophy has accomplished its to- 
tal outlawry, and denounced it a rebel to decency, 
and the freedom of man. 

Thus, religion being driven firom the baonts of 

Digitized by Google 



TRADDE178 OF WARSAW, 29 

Ae great, pagan morality is raised from that pros- 
l«tfion, where, Dagon-like, it fell at the feet of 
the scriptures, and is again erected as the idol of 
adoration. Guilt against heaven fades before the 
decrees of man; his law of ethics reprobates 
crimes; but crime is only atemporiry transgression 
m opposition to the general good; it draws no 
consequent punishment heavier than the anffer of 
the offended parties. Morality neither promises 
rewards after death, nor ciiastisement for error 
The disciples of this independent doctrtne, hold 
forth instances of the perfectabilitv of human ac- 
hons, produced from the unassisted decisions of 
hnii.an mtellect on the limits of right and wrong. 
fhey admire virtue, because it is beautiful. They 
practise it, because it is heroic. They do not aU 
ftain from the gratification of an intemperate wish 
under a belief that it is sinful, but in obedience to 
their reason which rejects the commission of a vi- 
cioos act, because it is uncomelv. In the first 
case, God is their judge; in the latter, themselves. 
Ihc comparison need only be proposed to humble 
tte pride that made it necessary. How do these 
•yslemisers refine and subtilize? How do they 
dwell on the principle of virtue, and turn it in ev- 
ery metaphysical light, till their philosophy rarifies 
It to nothing! Thus, some degrade, and otherg 
abandon the only basis on which an upright char- 
acter can stand with firmness. The bulwark which 
Keyelation has erected between the passions and the 
ton] 18, levelled first; and then that instinctive 
rule of right which the modern casuist noroinateg 
tb« citadel of virtoe, falls of coarse. 
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By sach gradations is the progress of dapravit/ 
aecomplished; aiid on such premises, di lady Sa- 
ra (though she nii^t not arrange them so distinct- 
ly) tho general leaven having worked to her 
mind, dedoce, that what she called preserving 
her honor, was a mere establishment ot man, and 
might be extended or limited by hi!n,.to any length 
he liked. For instance, the Turks were not con- 
tent with one wise, but appropriated hundreds to 
iheir possession; and, because such an enlarge- 
ment was permitted by jVlahanimed, no other na- 
tion presomod to call them culpable. 

Hence she thought, if she could once reconcil } 
herself to believe, that her own happiness wa^i 
dearer to her than tl?e notice of half a th usan 1 
people to whom she was indifferent; that only in 
their opinion and the world'p, her flying to the 
protection of Thaddeus would be a crime; could 
t»he confidently think this, what should deter her 
from instant y throwing hert^elf into the arms of 
the man she loved? 

Ah! cried she one night as she traversed ner 
chamber in a paroxysm of tears, what are the 
vows I havo sworn? How can I keep them? I 
have sworn to love, to honor captain Roos; but, 
in spite of myself, without ^uy action of my own, 
I have broken both these oaths. I cannot love 
him; I hate him, and I cannot honor the man I 
hate. What have 1 else to break? Nothing. 
My nuptial vow is as completely annihilated, as 
if I had lell him never to return. How? cried 
she, afler a pause of some minutes, how shall I 
Know what passes in the mind of Constantino? 
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Pid h love me, wonid he protect me, I wooM 
brave the whole universe; oh, 1 should be the 
happiest of the happy 1 

Fatal conclusion of reflection! It infected her 
(freaming and her waking fancy. She regarded - 
every thing as an enemy that opposed her passion ; 
lod as the first of these enemies, she detested lady 
Tinemoath. The countess's last admohtshiog let- 
\rr hnd enraged her by its arguments, and throw- 
i"" it into the fire with execrations and tears, she 
determined to pursue her own will, but to affect 
b^ing influenced by her ladyship's counsels. 

'I'iie count Sobioski, who had never surmbed 
the hundredth part of the love which lady Sara 
JMire towards him, began to hope that her ardent 
iii:in?ier had misled him; or that she had teen 
through the danger of such imprudence. 

Under these impressions, the party for the thea- 
tre was settled; and Thaddeus, after sitting an 
hour in Grosvenor Place, returned to his homblo 
bome^ and attendance on his friend. 
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CHAPTER m. 



The addition of Mrs. Dorothy Somerset ano 
Miss Beaufort, to the morning group at lady 
Dundas'g, imparled a less* reluctant motion to th^ 
before tardy feet of the count, whenever he turned 
them towards Harley- Street. 

Mrs. Dorothy readily supposed him to have 
been better born than he appeared; and displeas- 
ed with the treatment he received from Miss Dun- 
das and her guests, behaved to him herself with 
the most gratifying politeness. 

Aunt Dorothy, (for that was the thie by which 
every branch of the baronet's family addressed 
her) was full twenty years the senior of her 
brother. Sir Robert Somerset Having in her 
youth been thought very like the famous and love- 
ly Mrs. Woffington, she was considered the beau- 
ty of her time; and, as such, for ten years cod- 
Cinued the reigning toast. Nevertheless, she arri- 
ved at the age of sixty-five, without having been 
either the object or the subject of a fervent passion. 

Possessing a fine understanding, a fine taste, and 
fine feelings, she had some way escaped love. It 
cannot be denied, that she was much admired, 
much respected, and much esteemed; and that 
she received two or three splendid proposals from 
men, whom she had animated that bx» Some of 
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liiese fiien she admired, some she respected, and 
some she esteemed, bat not one did she lovo, and 
she refused them all. Shortly after their dis- 
charge, they generally consoled themaelvcs by 
marrying other women, who perhaps neither pos- 
sessed the charms nor sense of Miss Somerset, yet 
the congratulated them on their choice, and fre- 
qnently became the friend of both wife and hos- 
band. 

Thus, year passed over year; Miss Somerset 
continued the esteemed of every worthy heart, 
thoagh she could not find the embers of a warm- 
er glow in anyonaof them;\ahd, at the age of 
sixty-five, she found herself an old , maid ; but 
possessing aa much good hutnor and affection to- 
wards the young people about her, as if she had 
owned half a dozen of her own offspring to min- 
gle in the circle. ^ 

This amiable old lady, usually took her netting 
into the library besfdc the fair students; and, 
whenever Thaddeus entered the Room (so natural 
is it for generous natures to sympathize) his eyes 
first sought her venerable figure, then glancing 
round, to catch an assuring beam from the sunny 
orbs of the lovely Mary, seated himself with con- 
fidence. 

The presence of these kdies, operated as a more 
than sofficient antidote to the disagreeables of bis 
sitoation. To them, he directed all the attcntioD 
that was not reqbired by his occupation; he heard 
only them sneak, when a hundred others were 
talking; ho saw only theOi. when a hundred otli- 
•rs were in oompaoy. 
Vol. IL— 3. 
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Id addition to this pleasant change. Miss Ea- 
phemia's passion assumed a form loss capable af 
tormenting. She had been reading Madamo 
d'Arblay's Camilla, and becoming so enamored 
of the delicacy and pensive silence of • the interest- 
ing heroine, she immediately determined on adopt- 
ing the same character; and at the same time, 
taking it into her ever creatine brain^ that Con- 
stantino's coldness bore a strict affinity to the caa- 
tioas Edgar Thaddlebert; without further debate 
she wiped the rogue oiT her face, and prepared to 
*let concealment, like a worm in the bud, feed on 
her damask cheek.' 

To afford decorous support to this fancy, her 
gayest clothes were thrown aside, to make >vay for 
a negligence of apparel, that cost her two jiours 
each morning to compose. ^ Her dimpling smilea 
were now quite vanished. She was ever sighing, 
and ever silent,'and ever-polling and leaning about, 
or reclining along the sofa in some pretty discon- 
solate attitude, just selected from a folio of prints, 
in which she daily studied her dress and move- 
ments. 

Thaddeas preferred this pathetic .whim to htr 
former love-like advances; it afforded hjm qui- 
et, and relieved him from much embarrassment 

Every succeeding visit induced Miss Beaufort 
to observe him with nicer accuracy, and a more 
lively interest The nobleness, yet humility, with 
which be behaved towards herself and her aunt; 
and the manly serenity with which he suffered the 
insulting sarcasms of Miss Dnndas, led her not 
merely to conceive,, but io entertain many doubts 
that \ua present sitodUon was far below hii birth. 
ed by Google 
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The ladieit, who dropped in now and then on 
Ae eisters, were not backward in espousing this 
jime; as it played away a few minutes, to join 
in a laugh with the witty Diana. These gracioui 
beings, Trom their sex, knew they were privileged 
to ofiend ; but it was not always that the gentle- 
men durst venture beyond a shrug of the shoulder, 
& drop of the lip, a wink of the eye, or a raising 
of the brows. However, Mary observed with 
contempt, that they were wise enough to exercise 
^eae specimens of hostility only when the Count 
bad turned his back; and regarding him with in- 
creased adnniration, she first fell indignation, and 
then perfect disdain, at the motives of envy which 
actuated these men to insult him under the mask 
ofindifference. 

The occasional calls of Lacy Tinemouth and 
Miss Egerton, stimulated the cabal against poor 
Tliaddeus. The sincere sentiment of equality 
with themselves, whi(^ th6se two ladies evinced 
by their behavior to him; and the same conduct 
being adopted by Mrs. Dorothy and her beauti- 
ful neic6; besides the evident partiality of En- 
phcmia; altogether inflamed the spleen of Misii 
Dondas's coterie to absolute rudeness. 

This little phalanx, at the head of which was 
the snperb Diana, could offer no real reason for 
disliking a ipag, not only beneath them , but who 
bad never oficnded them even by implication. It 
was a sufficient apology to their easy consciences, 
that *he gave himself such courtly airs as were 
qoito ridicoloas; that his presumption was aaton- 
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ishing. In short, they were all idlo, and it was 
monstrous amusing to loungo a morning with tho 
rich DundasseB, and hoax monsieur.' 

Had Thaddcus known one fourth of the ineo* 
lent derision with which hifl misfortunes were treat- 
ed hehind hid hack; though ho considered the 
very breath he breathed, ought to be sacrificed if 
conducive to the life of his friend, perhaps even 
his necessity could not in this case have detained 
him in his employment. The brightness of a 
brave man's name, makes shadows perceptible, 
which might pass unmarked over a duller surface. 
Sobieski's nice honor would have supposed itself 
Bullied by enduring such contumely with tolera- 
tion. But, as was said before, the male adjuncts 
of Miss Dundas, had received such a prompt 
warning from ah accidental knitting of the Count*^ 
brow, that they never after could master temerity 
to sport .their wit to his face. , 

These circumstances were not lost- upon Mary; 
she collected them as part of a treasure, and turn- 
ed them over on ,her pillow with the jealous o^x- 
amination of a miser. Like Euphemia, she sup- 
posed Thaddeus to be other than he seemed, yet 
her fancy did not gift him with the blood of the 
Bourbons; she merely believed him to be a gen- 
tleman; and, from the maternal manner of I^dy 
Tinemouth towards him, suspected that her lady- 
ship knew more of bis history than she chose 1o 
reveal. 

Things were in this state, when the Conntcsa 
requested that Mrs. Doro&y would trust ber neioo 
tlie onsuing evening, with herself and a little puw 
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ly to tho Hay-market Theatre. The good lady 
having consented, Miss Beaufort received the per- 
mission with pleasure; and, an she was invited to 
snp with her ladyship, she formed the hope that 
sojiething might fall from tho Countess or Miss 
Egerton, which would throw a light on the truo 
situation of Mr. Constantinc. 

From infancy, Miss Beaufort had loved with 
enthusiasm ail kinds of excellence. Indeed she 
esteemed no person warmly, whopi ^he did not 
think eminent in the liberal qualities over the rest 
of mankind. She sought for something to respect 
in every character; and when by chance she found 
any thing to admire^ her susceptible soul blazed, 
and by its own pure flame, lit her to a clearer ex- 
amination of the object for whom she felt interest- 
ed. 

When Lady Somerset collected all the virtue 
and talent in the country around her table, they 
were not brought there on a vain errand. From 
them. Miss Beaufort gathered her best lessons in 
morality and taste; and from them, her earliest 
perceptions of friendship. Mary, was the belov- 
ed pupil, and respected friend, of the brightest 
characters in England: and though they were 
men, some of whom had not passed the age of 
forty, she had never been in love, nor had mista- 
ken the nature of her feelings so (ar, as to call 
them b}' that name. Hence, she neither felt a- 
fraid nor ashamed to acknowledge a correspond- 
ence which she knew to be her best dislinclion. 
But, had the frank and innocent Mary, exhibited 
half the like attentions which she paid to these 
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men in one hour when they were present, to the 
common class of young ' men through the course 
of a month, they would have declired, that the 
poor girl was over-hdad in love with themj and 
have pitied (what they justly denominatie) her 
folly.' Foolish must that vi^man be, who will 
sacrifice the most precious gift in her possession, to 
the superBc.ial graces or ompty blandishments of a 
self-idolized coxcomb. 

Such a being, was not Mary Beaufort; and, 
on these principles, she contemplated the extraor- 
dinary merits of the exiled Thaddeus, with an in- 
terest honorable to her penetration and heart. 

When Miss Egerton called in Lady Sara Roos's 
carriage to take her to the Hay-market, Mary 
was not displeased at seeing Mr. Constaniine step 
but of the coach to hand her in. During their 
drive. Miss Egerton informed her, that from lady 
Tinemouth's sudden indisposition. Lady Sara had 
kindly undertaken to be their cha prone; and prom- 
ised to bring them all back te sup in Grosvenor- 
place. 

Lady Sara had never seen Mary, though she had 
frequently heard of her beauty and vast fortune; 
ihis last qualificatioq, her ladyship hoped, might 
have given an unmerited eclat to the first; there- 
fore, when she saw in the person of Miss Beaufort, 
the niost beautiful creature she had ever beheld, 
nothing could equal her surprise and vexation. 

The happy lustre that beahned in the fine eyes 
of Mary, shone like a vivifying influence around 
her; a bright glow animated her cheek, whilst a 
plcasord For which she did not seek to account^ 
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boaiided at her heart, and modulated every tone 
of her voice, to sweetness and enchantment. 

*SyrenI* thought Lady Sara, withdrawing her 
large dark eyes from her face, and torning them 
fall of dissolving languor on Thaddeus, *hero 
are all thy charmd directed?' then drawing a sigh 
80 deep, that it made her neighbor start, she fix- 
ed her eyes on her fan, and never looked up till 
they reached the play-house. 

The curtain was raised as the littlo party seated 
themselves in the box. 

*Can any body tell me what the play is?' ask- 
ed Lady Sara. 

*I never thought of inquiring,' replied Maria. 

*I looked in the paper this morning,'' said Miss 
6ea\]fort, 'and I think it is called Sigfu, a trans- 
latioQ.firom a Drama of Kotzebue.' 

*A strange title!' was the general observation, 
when Mr. Suett, who personated one of the char- 
acters, beginning to speak, their attention was 
summoned to the stage. 

On the entrance of Mr. Charles Kemble in the 
character of Adelbert, the Count unconsciously 
turned .pale. He perceived by the dress of the 
actor, tnat he intended to personate a Pole; and, 
alarmed at the probability ef seeing something to 
rccal recollections which he strovo to banish, his 
agitation did not allow him to hear any thing that 
jl^asscd. 

Miss Egerton was not so tardy in the use of her 
eyes and ears, but stretching out her hand to the 
back pf her box, where Thaddeus was standing by 
Lady fiara's chair, she caught hold of his sleeve. 
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*There, Constantine;' cried she, 'look nt A- 
delhort! Now, that is exactly the figure you cat 
ir. your Polish trumpery two months ogo.* 

The Count bowed with a l<)rced smile, and 
glancing at the stage, replied; 

*Then, for the first time in my life, I regret 
having followed a lady's advice; I think I must 
have lost by the change.* 

*Yes,* rejoined she, *you have lost much fur, 
and much embroidery; but you look much more 
like a christian.* 

The substance of these speeches was not lost on 
Mary, who continued to mark with redoubling in- 
terest, the changes which his countenance under- 
went along with the scene. As she sat forward, 
by a slight turn of her head, she could discern the 
smallest Huctuation of his features; and they were 
not a few ; for, placing himself at the back of 
Lady Sara's chair, he now leaned over, with his 
coul set in his eye, watching every motion of Mr. 
Charles Kemble. 

Mary knew that^ Constantme was a Poldnder; 
and the surmise which she had entertained of his 
being unfortunate, received full corrobation at the 
scene wherein Adelbert is grossly insulted by tho 
rich merchant; during the whole of wh^ich, she 
scarcely dared trust her eyes towards his flushed 
and agitated face. 

The interview between Adelbert and Leopold 
commenced: when the formnr was describing his 
country's miseries with his own, Thaddcus, una- 
ble to beat it longer, unobserved b) any but Ma- 
ry, drew back into the box. In a mument or two. 
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Hr. Charles Ketnb'c made the following reply to 
an observatioa of Leopold's that poverty is no dis- 
honor. 

•Certainly none to jne ! To Poland, to my 
stro^gling country, I sacrifiQed my wealth, as I 
wunld have sacriAced my life, if she had required 
it My country is no more; and we are wander* 
era on a burthened uarth, finding no refuge but in 
the hearts of the humane and virtuous.' 

The passion and force of these words could not 
fail of reaching the ears of Thaddeus. Mary's 
attention followed thorn to their object, by the 
heaving of whose breast, sho plainly discovered 
the anguish of their effect. Her pitying heart 
fluttered. How willingly would she h-ive ap- 
. proaclied hirn, and said something of sympathy, 
of consolation ! but she might not; and she turn- 
ed away her teaful eye, and looked again on tho 
stage. 

Lady Sara now stood up : hanging over Mary's 
chair, nhe listened with congenial emotions to the 
scene between Adelbert and the innocent Rosc^ 
Lady Sara felt it all in her own bosom; and, 
looking round to catch what \^as passing in the 
Count's mind, she beheld him leaning against a 
corner of the box with his head inclined to the 
curtain of the door. 

*^r. Constantino !* almost unconsciously esca- 
ped her lips. He started up in»mediate1y, and 
discovered by the humdity of \m eyes, why ho 
had withdrawn. Her ladyship's tears were glid- 
ing dowi. her checks. Miss Egcrton, greatly 
•nmxcd at the oddness of the scene, turned to Miss 
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Beaufort, who a moment before having caught a 
glimpse of the distre«sed countenance ofthe Count, 
could only smile, and bow her head to Maria's 
obtpervation. ' 

■ Who is there that cap enter Jnto the bitterness 
of the heart ? Who participate in that joy which 
dissolves and rarefies man to the essence of heav- 
en ? soul must mingle with soul, and the invisible 
language of the spirit must speak, before this can 
be comprehended. 

Mary, who felt ready to suffocate with the 
emotion which she repelled from her eyes, gladly 
affected to be absorbed in the business of the stage 
(not one object of which she now saw) and, with 
breathless attention,' lost not one soft whisper, 
which Lady Sara poured into the ear of Thadde- 
us. 

*Why ?* asked her ladyship, in a tremulous 
low voipe; * Why should we seek ideal miseries, 
when those of our own hearts are beyond allevia- 
tion. Happy -Rose !' sighed her ladyship. ^Con- 
stantino',' continued she, 'do not you think Adel- 
bert consoled at least by the affections of that 
lovely wo mart ?' 

Like Miss Beaufort, Constantino had hitherto 
replied only with bows^ 

•Come,' added Lady Sara, laying her soft 
band on his arm, and regarding him with a ten- 
tenderness so unequivocal that he cast his eyes to 
the ground, though he felt their compassion and 
sympathy touched his heart; *Come,' repeated nho- 
animated by the fabt color which tinged bis choek, 
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*ron know I have the care of this party; and I 
most not allow oor only beau to be naelancholy.' 

*I beg your pardon, Lady Sara,' returned he, 
IB gratitude to her kind commiseration, pressing 
the hand that yet rested on his arm, *I am not 
very well. I wish I had not seen this play!' 

Lady Sara snnk into the seat from whence she 
had arisen. He hid never before taken her hand, 
eicept when assisting -her to her carriage; this 
pressure, shook her very soul, and awakened hopes 
which rendered her for a moment incapable of 
sustaining herself, or of venturing a reply. 

There was something in the tones of Lady Sa- 
ra's voice, and in her u.anner, far more expressive 
than her words: a mutual sigh which breathed 
from her ladyship's bosom, and that of Thaddeas 
as they sat dovvn, made a cold shiver run from 
the head to the foot of Miss Beaufort. The sur- 
prise that Mary felt at the meaning of this emo- 
tion, caused a second tremor, and with a palpita- 
ting heart, she asked herself a few questions. 

Could this interesting young man, whom every 
person of sense appeajred to esteem and respect, 
could he sully his virtues by participating in a pas- 
Bk>a with a married woman? No ; it ^^s impossi- 
ble. 

Notwithstanding this decision, she determined 
to observe him narrowly; and be well convinced 
of his worth before she permitted him to augment 
the share of regard which he already possessed in 
her bosom. 

With her head full of these reflections, she a- 
waited the farce, without observing when it «p- 
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peared. Indeed none present knew any thing a- 
boat this piece (to see which they had professedly 
come to the theatre) excepting Miss Egerton, 
whose ever merry spirits had enjoyed the humor 
of Tolum in the play» and now laaghed heartily^ 
though unaccompanied, through the ridicubus 
whims of the farce. 

. Nothing that passed, could totally disengage 
the mind of the ('Ount from those remembrances 
which the recent drama had awakened. When 
the meeting voice of Lady Sara, in whispers, tri- 
ed to recal his attention; by a start only, he evin- 
ced his recollectk)n of not being alone. Howev- 
er, he felt the kindness of her motive; and exert- 
ed himself: by the time that the curtain dropt, he 
had so far rallied his spirits as to attend to the ci» 
vility of seeing the ladies safje out of the theatre. 
. Miss Egcrton, laughing, as he assisted her into 
the carriage, said, *I verily believe, Mr. Con- 
stantino, had I glanced round during the play, I 
should have seen as pretty a lachrymal- pccne be- 
tween you and lady Sara, as any on the stage. 
I won't have this flirting! I declare I will tell 
Captain Roos .' 

She continued talking; but he, turning about 
to offer his services to Miss Beaufort, beard no 
more. 

Miss Beaufort telt strangely; she felt cold and 
reserved; and, jm designedly, she appeared what 
she felt. There was a grave dignity in her air, 
accompanied with a nollectedness and stillness ia 
her before animated countenance, which astonish- 
ed and^^ chilled Thaddeus, thu%'a she bowed her 
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bead, and gavo him her hand to put her into tho 
coach. 

In iherr way home, Miss E erton ran over the 
merits of the play and fare : rallied Thaddeus 
on the *tall Pole,^ which she threatened should be 
bis epithet whenever he offended her; and then 
flying troin subject to subject, talked herself and 
her hearers so weary, that ihcy mutually rejoiced 
when the carri.ige stopped in (ilrosvcnor-place. 

After they had severally paid their respects to 
Lady Tineinoulh, who being indisposed, was \y 
ing along the sofa, she desired Thaddeus to draw 
a chair near to lier. 

*I want to learn,' said she, 'what you think of 
our English theatre ?' 

•Prithee, don't ask him !* cried Miss Egerton, 
pouring out a glass of vvinei *we have seen a tre- 
mendous brother Pole of his, who I believe has 
^hopped ojf' with nil his spirits ! Why, he has 
been looking as rueful as a' half*drowned man all 
the night; and for Lady Sara, and, I oould 
swear, Miss Beaufdrt too, they have been two 
Niobes^ ^all tears.' So good folks, I must drink 
better health to you to save myself fr:om the va- 
pors.' 

* What is all this, Mr. Constantino?' askecjl the 
Countess, addressing Thaddeus, whose eyes were 
now fixed with gf-ateful surprise on the blushing, 
though displeased face of Miss Beaufort. 

*My weakness,' replied ho, sighing, and turn* 
ing to her ladyship : *The play relates to a native 
of Poland; one, who, liko myself, an exile m a 
atrange land, is subjected to sufferings and con^ 
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tamelies, which the bravest spirits may nnd hard 
to bear. Any man may combat misery; but 
even the most intrepid will shrink from insalt. 
This, I believe is the sum of the story. Its re- 
semblance, in some points to my own, affected 
me; and, added he, looking gratefally at Lady 
Sara, and timidly towards Miss Beaufort; *if 
these ladies have sympathized with fcelinge, which 
I strove, but could not entirely conceal, I owe to 
it, the sweetest consolation that is now in the pow- 
er of fate to bestow I' 

*Poor Constantine !* cried Maria Egcrton, pat- 
ting his head with one hand, whilst with the oth- 
er she wiped a tear from her always smiling eye, 
•forgive me, if I have hurt you. I like you vast- 
ly, though I must now and then laugh at yoa, 
you know I hate dismals; so let this tune enliven 
us all !' and flying to her' piano, she played and 
simg two or three merry airs, till the Countess 
commanded her back to supper. 

At this most sociable repast of the wholo day, 
cheerfulness seemed again to disperse the gloom 
that threatened^the circle. Thaddeus set the ex* 
ample. His yurestrained and elegant conversa- 
tion, acquired renewed interest from the anguish 
he had driven back to his heart; like other beds, 
through which a stream flows', it imparted an un- 
describable touchingness and poignancy to his sen- 
timents and manner. 

Mary now beheki him in his real character. 
Unmolested by the haughty presence of Misa 
Dundas, he became unreserved, intelligent, and 
enchanting. He was master of every subject; 
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and discoarsed on all with a grace which corrobo- 
rated her waking vmotiSi that he was, as some 
arch angel ruined. 

With the increase of Miss Beaufort's admira- 
tion of the count's fine tallents, she gradually lost 
the recollection of what had occupied her mind 
relative to Lady Sara; and her own beautiful 
countenance dilating into confidence and deiihght, 
the evening passed away with pleasure, till the lit- 
tle party seperated for their several homes. 

Lady Tinemouth and Maria were fascinated by 
the lovely Miss Beaufort. Miss Beaufort was 
equally pleased with the countess and her friend ; 
but when she thought on Thaddeus, she was sur- 
prised, interested, and charmed . 

Lady Sara Roos's reflections, were not less flat- 
tering : she dwelt with redoubled passion on that 
look from the Count's eyes, that touch of his 
hand ; which she thought were 'signs of a recip- 
rocal flame. .Both actions were forgotten by him 
the moment they were coniYnitted; yet he was 
not ungratefnl; but whilst he acknowledged her 
attentions, and assented to the lovelinasss of her 
form, he felt that she would lead him to the brink 
of a precipice, where, if he fell, he must sink to 
a depth, never to rise again. 

He sanght a refuge from such dangerous medi- 
tations, in the 'idea of the ingenuous Mary, on 
whose modest countenance, virtue seemed to have 
set her seal. Whilst thus recollecting the pitying 
fondness of ^er voice and looks, his heart owned 
the empire of purity; and in the contemplation of 
of her onafifected excellence, he soon forgot thi 
witoberies of Lady Sara and her love. 
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CHAPTER III. 



Next morning when Thaddeus, according to 
castom, approQcheil the General's bed to give 
him his cofie, h^ foand him feverish, and his- in- 
tellects more than usually unsettled. 

The count awaited with anxiety the arrival of 
the benevolent Cavendish, whom he expected; and 
when he appeared, he expressed his increased 
alar.ij. Dr. Cavendish having f^lt the patient*s 
pulse, rxpressed a wish that he could be induced to 
take a little exercise. Thuddeus had often ar<:ed 
this necessity to his friend; and having met whh 
constant refusals, he hopelessly repeated the en- 
treaty now; when, to his surprise and satisfaction, 
the old man instantly consented. 

Having seen him co"nfortably dressed (for the 
Count attended to these minutise with the care of 
a son) the doctor said, they must rid« with him to 
Hyde Park, where he would put them out to 
walk till he had performed a visit to a sick person 
in Piccadilly, after which he would retulm, and 
take them home. 

The (General not only expressed pleasure at tho 
drive; but, as the air felt warm and balmy (it 
being about the beginning of Jane) made no ob- 
jection to the proposed walk. 

He admired the Park, the Serpentine River, 
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the cottage on its bank, and seemed highly divert . 
ed by the hortft:nien and carriages in the r'mg. 
The pertinency of his remarics, aflbrding Thail- 
deus a ray of hope that his senses bad not entirely 
lost their anion with reason, he was contemplating 
with awakened confidence what might he the ha{>- 
py effects of constant exercise, when theGcneraPs 
complaints of weariness, obliged him to stop near 
I'iecadilly gate, and await the arrival of the doc- 
tor's coach. 

He was standing against the railing, supporting 
Batzoa; and, with his hat in his hand, shading 
his friend's face from the sun: when two or three 
carriages driving in, he met the eyes of Miss Eu- 
phemia Dundas; who, pulling the check-string, 
cried out. Bless nne, Mc. Cnnstantinel who ex- 
pected to see you bere' Why your'-note told us, 
that you were confined with a sick friend. 

'J'haddous bowed to her, aud still sustaining the 
flebilitated frame of the general on his arm, ad- 
vanced to the side of the coach. Miss Beaufort 
now looked out, and expressed a hope that his in- 
valid was better. 

This is the fViend I mentioned, taul the count, 
turninjr hLs eyes on the mild features of Butzou; 
his physician having ordered him to walk, I ac- 
companied him here. 

Dear me! how ill you look, sir, cried Eu phe- 
mia, addressing the poor invalid; but yoa are at- 
tended by a kind friend. 

My dear lord! exclaimed the old man, not re- 
garding what he said, I must go home; call the 
cnrriawe; you know lam wanted 

Vol. il.— 4. 
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Euphemia was again opening ner moutn to 
Bpeak, but Miss Beaufort perceiving a look of dis- 
tress in the expressive features of Mr. Constantino, 
interrupted her by saying, Good morning, Mr. 
Constantine; I know we detain you, and oppress 
that gentleman, whose pardon we ought to beg. 
She bowed her head, with an expression of respect- 
ful commiseration beaming' from her eyes upon 
the general, whose white hairs were blowing about 
his face as he attempted to pull the count back to 
the pathway. 

My friend cannot thank you, kind Miss Beau- 
fort, cried Thaddeus, with a look of gratitude, 
that made her blush, but I do from my heart! , 

Here it is! Pray, my lord, come along! cried 
Butzou: Thaddeus seeing that this information 
was right, bowed to the ladies;/ and their carriage 
drove olf. 

Though the wheels of lady Dundas's coach 
rolled away from the retrealipg figures of Thad- 
deus and his friend, the images of both occupied 
the meditations of Euphemia and Miss Beaufort, 
whilst tete-a-tete, and in silence, they made the 
circuit of the Park. 

When the carriage again passed the spot on 
which the subject of their thoughts had stood, 
Mary, almost mechanioally, looked out of the 
window towards the gate. 

I3 he gone yet! asked Euphemia sigbing decp- 

IMary drew in her head with the quickness 01 
conscious guilt; and, whilst a color btained her 
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face, th&t of itself might have betrayed her pre- 
varication, she asked. Who? 

Mr. Constanline, replied Eaphemia, with a sec- 
ona sigh, did you remark, Mary, how graceful- 
\y he supported that sick old gentleman? Was it 
not the personification of Youth upholding the 
fainting steps of age? Ho put me in mind of the 
charming young prince, whose name I forget, 
leading the old Belisarius. 

You are an enthusiast, Euphemia! returned 
Mary, striving to smile, and wondering within 
lierself, what could be the meaning of those appel- 
lations with which the old man hud addressed 
Thaddeus. 

So all tell me, replied Euphemia; So all say 
who neither possess the sensibility nor the candor to 
allow, that great merit may exist without being 
Associated with great rank. Yet, cried the little 
beauty in a more animated tone, I have my doubts, 
Mary, of his being what he seems. Did you ob- 
lerve the sick gentleman call him my lordl 

I did, returned Mary, and I was not surprised. 
Such manners as Mr. Constantino's are not to be 
toqnired in a cottage. 

Dear, dear, Mary; cried Euphemia, flinging 
lier ivory arms round her neck; how I love you 
for these words I you are generous, you think no- 
bly, and I will no longer hesitate to — to and, 
breaking off, she hkl her head in Miss Beaufort's 
bosom. 

Mary's heart throbbed, her cheeks grew pule, 
and she felt a secret wish to stop the tide of Miss 
Dundas's confidence. 
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Dear Euphcmia, answered she, your regarct 
for this interesting exile is very praise-worthy« 

Bat beware of she hesitated: a conscious 

twitch in her own breast, stayed the warning that 
was rising to her tongue; and, blushing at a mo^ 
tive which she could not at the instant assign to 
friendship, selfishness, or envy, she touched the 
cheek of Euphemia with her quivering lips. Eu- 
phemia had finished the sentence for her, and rais-> 
ing her head, exclaimed: What should I fear in 
est^eeniing Mr. Constantino? Is he not the most 
captivating creature in the world? And for his 
beauty! O, M.nry, he is so beautiful, that when 
the library is filled with the handsomest men about 
town, the moment Constantine enters, their reign 
is over. I compare them with his godlike figure, 
and I feel as one looking at the sun; all other ob- 
jects appear dim and shapeless. 

I hope, returned Mary, rubbing her forehead 
with her hand, her head beginning ta ache strange- 
ly, that Mr. Constantine does not owe your friend- 
&bip to his fine person? I think his mental quali- 
ties arc more deserving such a gift 

Don't look so severe, dear Mary! cried Miss 
Dundas, obsorving that she cast down her eyes, 
with a oontracting brow ; are you displeased with 
Die? 

Mary's displeasure was at the austerity of hor 
«wn words, and not at her auditor. Raising her 
eyes with a smile both in them and on her Jips, 
she said, I do not mean, my dear girl, to be se- 
vere; but I would wish, for the honor of my sex- 
that the objects which attract either oar love or 
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oor compaisioo, shoold have something more pre* 
cioas than mere personal beauty, to engage our 
interest. 

Well, I shall soon be satisfied ! cried Euphemia 
in a gayer tone, as they drove throogh Grosvenor 
gate; wis all know that Constantinc is sensible 
and acconplished : he ■' writes poetry like an an- 
gel, both in French and Italian : I have handreifa 
of mottoes composed by him; one of them, Ma- 
ry, is on that work-box I gave you yesterday : 
and what is more, I will ask him to-morrow, why 
that old gentleman call'd him iiiy lord ? If he be 
a lord ! exclaimed she. 

What then ? inquired the eloquent eyes of Mary. 

'Don't look so impertinent, my dear,' cried the 
now animated beauty, *l positively won't say an- 
other word to yoa to-d;iy.* 

Miss Beaufort's head ache had become so pain- 
fall, that she felt relieved when Euphemia ceased, 
and the carriage drew up to lady Dundns's door. 

A night of almost unremitted sleep, performed 
TOch good effects on the frame and intellects of 
general Butzou, that the ever anxious Thaddeut 
received with pleasure the opinion of doctor Cav- 
endish, that he was so much better, as to allow 
them room to hope the best consequences from a 
const ant repetition of the same air and exerrise. 
Accordingly, after the ride ai]d walk had been re- 
peated the following day, the Count left his friend 
to his maps and little Nanny, and once more took 
the way to Harley-steet. 

H% fouod on)y Miat dnndas and her wter b the 
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Study. Mary (against her will, which she op|io3~ 
od because it was her v^ilt,) had gone out a 8itop«> 
ping with Mrs. Dorothy Somerset and lady Dun* 
das. 

Miss Dundas left the room the moment she had 
finished her lessons. 

Eupheriiia, delighted at being tete-a-tete with- 
Thaddeus, forgot that she was U) Jict the faacina- 
ting character of Madam d'Arbly's heroine; 
and, shutting her book the instant Dianna disap- 
peared, all at once opened her attack on his conB- 
dpnce. 

To the eager questions, which the few words of 
the general had excited, the count afforded no oth- 
er reply, than the information, that his poor friend, 
knew not what he said, having been a long time 
in a state of mental derangement. 

This explanation caused a momentary mortifi- 
cation in the fanciful Euphcmia, but, as it was a 
propertyof her mindjlo erect a new airy castle 
immediately on the sinking of the old, she soon 
rallied, and embraced the supposition, that he 
'might be a Duke, which was more than a Lord !' 
at any rate, lot him be what he would, he charm- 
ed her, and had much ado to parry the increasing 
boldness of her speeches, without letting her see 
tliat they were understood. 

You are v6ry diffident, Constantine; cried she, 
looking down, if I consider you worthy of my 
friendship, why should you make disqualifying as- 
sertions ? 

Every man, madam, retaraed Thaddens hovr 
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hg as he roso from his chair, most feel himself 
diffident of deserving the honor of yournotice. 

There is no man living, replied she, blushing, 
to whom I would oifer my friendship but your- 
lelf. 

Tbaddens bit his lip; he knew not what to an- 
ifver; bowing a second time, he stretched out his 
hand, and drew his hat towards him. Euphe- 
mia's eyes followed the movement. 

*Yoa are in a prodigious haste, Mr. Constan- 
tine!' 

*I feel that I intrude, madam; and I have 
promised to be with my sick friend at an early 
hoor.' 

Well, yoa may go since you are obliged; re- 
turned the pretty Euphemia, rising up, and smil- 
ing sweetly as she laid one hand on his arm, and 
put the other into her tucker; she drew out a lit- 
tle white leather Souvenir, marked with the words 
^Toujour chery' and slipping it into his hand. 
There, receive that, Constantino; and retain it as 
the first pledge of Euphemia Dundas's friend- 
ship. 

Thaddens colored as he took it; and again hav- 
ing recourse to the convenient reply of a bow, left 
the room, quite overcome with vexation. 

There was an indelicacy in this absolutely woo- 
ing conduct of Miss Euphemia, that notwithstand- 
ing her beauty, and the soilness which was its ve- 
hicle, struck him with the deepest disgust. He 
could not trace real affection, either in her words 
or manner; and, that any woman, instigated by a 
mero whina, shcnld lay asido the d^wnt reserves of 
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her sex, and actaally court his regard, surprised^ 
whiUt it impelled him, to loath her. 

They who adopt Euphemia's sentiments, ore 
little aware of the conclusion which society deduce 
from such intemperate behavior. That mistaken 
creature, who, either at the impulse of her own 
disposition, or the mandates of example, is led to 
throw off the veil of rnodt^sty, literally 'forsakes 
the guide of her youth* and leaves herself open to 
every attack which man can devise against virtue. 
By levelling the barrier raised by nature, she her- 
self exposes the hold of her peace; and may find 
too late for recovery, that what modesty has aban- 
doned, is not long held by ho^or. 

Euphemia's atFected attachment, suggested tn 
the count a few unpleasant recollections respecting 
the fervent and unequivocal passion of lady Sura. 
Though guilty, it sprung from a head-long ardor 
of disposition, which termed at once the error and 
its palliation. He saw that love was not welcom- 
ed by her, (at least he thought so,) as a play- 
thing, but struggled with as a foe; he had wit- 
nessed her tortures, he phied them! and, to render 
her happy, would gladly have made any sacrifice 
abort of his future tranquility. Too well assured, 
of being all the world to lady Sura; tlio belief, that 
Miss Euphemia liked him only from idleness, ca- 
price, and contradiction, caused him to repay her 
overtures with decided contempt. 

When he arrived at home, he threw the pocket 
book whose unambiguons motto made him laugh 
at her and himself, into^ a drawer, and looking 
^>ttQd his htunblo room, whodc wicker chairs, oil- 
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dothed floor, and uncurtained windows, announc- 
ed any thing but splendor; poor Euphemia! 
thought he J how would you be dismayed, were 
the indigent Constantino really to take you at your 
word, and bring you home to such a cheerless hab« 
Ration ! 

The repetition of the late scene, which was 
commaa'cated to Miss Beaufort from Euphemia, 
failed in producing a similar effect on her. 

Mary could discover no reason why the old gen- 
tleman's mental derangement should dignify his 
friend with titles that he had never borne. She 
remarked, that his answer to Euphemia appeared 
evasive; she remembered his emotion and apolo- 
gy on seeing Mr. C. Kemble in Adelbert; und, 
nniting with these facts, his manners, and ac- 
quirements, 60 far be)'ond the charges of a vulgar 
education, she could retain no doubt of his being 
at least well born. 

This mysterious Constantinev occupied her hour- 
ly thoughts during the space of two months; in 
which time, she had full opportunity to learn much 
of a character, with whom she had associated al- 
most every day. At lady Tinemouth's fone of 
whose evening guests she frequently became) she 
beheld him disrobed of that armor of reserve, 
which was his best repellant against the rude at- 
tacks in Harley-strect. 

In the house of the countess, Mary saw him 
welcomed like a certain idolized being, berore 
whose cheering influence, all frowns and clouds 
most disappear. When he entered, the smile re- 
nimed its seat on the languid features of lady Tine* 
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mouth; Miss Egerton's eye, lighted up to keener 
archness; lady Sara*8 V{)lu]3tuous orbs floated in 
pleasure; and for Ma;ry herself, her breast heav- 
ed, her cheeks glowed, her hands trembled, a 
quick sigh escaped her bosom ; and whilst she re- 
mained in his presence, she believed that happiness 
had lost its usual evanescent property, and had be- 
come tangible to hold and press jjpon the heart. 

Mary, who questioned the cause of these tre- 
mors on her pillow; bedewed it with delicious 
though bitter tears, when her farmed soul whis- 
pered, that she felt for this amiable foreigner, *a 
something than friendnhip dearer.' 

Ah! is it come to this? cried she pressing down 
her saturated eye-lids with her hand, am [ at lust 
to love a man, who perhaps never casts a thought 
on mo? How despicable shall I become in ^ly 
own eyes! 

The pride of woman, puts this chargo to her 
taken heart: th^it heart which seems tempered of 
the purest clay, and warmed with the fire of heav- 
en; that tender and disinterested heart, makes as 
its appeal — What is love? Is it not an admira- 
tion of all that is beautiful in nature and morality? 
Is it not a union of loveliness with truth? Is it 
not a passion, whose sole object is the rapture of 
contemplating the supreme beauty of this combin- 
ed character? 

Where then, cried the enthusiastic Mary, wiping 
the tears from her cheek, where is the shame that 
can be annexed to my loving Constantine? If it 
be honorable to love delineated excellence; it must 
be equally io» to love it when embodied in a ha 
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man shape Such it i« in Connfantinc : and if 
love be* the reflected light of viriu*}, I niny censo 
to arraign myself of what I otherwise would have 
scorned. Therefore, Consiantine, eried she, rais- 
ins. her clasped hands, whilst renewed tears stream- 
ed over her face, I will love thee : I will pray for 
thy happiness, though its partner should be Euphc- 
^uiin Dandus ! 

Mary's eager imagination would not allow her 
to perceive those obstacles, in the shape of pride 
and prudence, which would stand in the way of 
his obtaining Enphemia's hand; its light shewed 
to her, only a rival, in the person of the little 
beauty; from whose direct confidence she after- 
wards retreated with abhorance^ 

Had Euphen)ia been more deserving cf Con- 
stantinc. Miss Beaufort believed she would have 
felt less reluctant to hear that she also loved him. 
liut Mary could not avoid seeing, that Miss E. 
Dundas possessed little to ensure comfort, if mere 
beauty and accidental flights of good-humor, 
were not admitted into the scale. She was weak 
in understanding, timid of principle, absurd in 
almost every sentiment she adopted; and, as for 
love, true, dignified, respectable love, she knew 
nothing of the feeling. 

Whilst Miss Beaufort meditated on this megro 
Bcheduld of her rival's merits, tl^ probability that 
even such a ninn as Constanline, might sacrifice 
himself to flattery and splendor, stung her to tho 
tool. 

The more she reflected on it the more she con- 
cfitvod it likely. Eaphennia was considered a 
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beauty of the day; her affectation of refined pret- 
tinesses, pleased many, and might charm Constan 
tine : she was mistress of fifty thousand pounds; 
and did not esteem it necessary to conceal fro in- 
ner fiivorite, the empire she had acquired. Per- 
haps there was generosity in this openness; if so, 
what might it not effect on a grateful disposition ? 
or rather, (her mortified heart, murmured in the 
words of her aunt Dorothy;) how might it not 
operate on the mind of one of that sex, which at 
the best, is equally moved by caprice, as senti- 
ment ? 

Mary blushed at the appropriation of this opin- 
ion; and, angry with herself, for the injustice 
which a lurking jealousy had induced her to throw 
on Constantine's noble nature, she resolved, what- 
ever were her struggles, to promote his happiness 
to the utmost of her power. 

The next morning, when Miss Beaufort opened 
the study door, she found Mr. Constantine at his 
station, literally, baited between Miss Dundas and 
her honorable lover. At such moments, Mary 
always appeared the kindest of the kind. She 
loved to see Constantine smile; and, whenever she 
could produce that effect, by turning the spleen 
of these polite sneerers against then)selves, the 
smiles which entered her heart afforded a banquit 
for hours after his departure. 

Mary drew out her work (which was a purse 
that she was netting for Lady Tinenoulh) and ta- 
king a seat beside Thaddeos, strove, along with 
Cuphemia, to occupy his attention entirely, that 
<i6 might not catch even one of thoau insolent glan- 
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069^ which were passing from Lascelles, and a new 
ally, whom he had obtained in the prett}' lady 
Viiliers. 

This lady seemed to take extreme pleasu.e m 
accosting Thaddeus by the appellation of *friend, 
my good man, Mr. what's your name?' and sim- 
Har sqoibs of insult, with which the prosperous as- 
sail tlie unfortunate. Such random shots often in- 
flict the liiost galling wounds. However, friend, 
my good man, and Mr. what's your name, disap- 
pointed this lady's small artillery of effect. He 
seemed invulnerable, both to her insolence, and to 
hor afiectation ; for to be admired by even Miss 
Dundas's contemned tutor, was not to be despised; 
though at the very moment, she supposed her 
baaghtiness had impressed him with a srnse of his 
own meanness, and a high conception of her di<'- 
nity. ° 

She jumped about the room; assumed infan- 
tine airs, played with Euphemia's lap-dog, fond- 
led it, seated herself on the floor, and swept the 
carpet with her fine flaxen tresses: but she perfor- 
med the whole routine of captivation in vain: 
Thaddeus recollected having seen this pretty full- 
grown baby, in her appropriate character of a 
profligate wife, pawning her own and her hus- 
band's property; he remembered this, and the 
nnited shafts of her charms and folly, fell unno- 
ticed to the ground. 

When Thaddeus took his leave. Miss Beaufort, 
R8 was her custom, retired, for an hour to read in 
her dressing room, before she directed her atten- 
tioQ to the toilet. She opened a book, and ran 
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over a few pages of Lord St. Alban; but hi^ 
reasoning was too abstracted for her present frame 
of mind, and she threw the volume down. 

She dipped a pen in the ink-stand. Being a let- 
ter in debt to her guardian, she thought she coold 
defray it now. She accortnplished *DearSir,' and 
stopped. Whilst she rested on her elbow, and 
heedless of what she was doing, bit the feather of 
her quill to peices, no other idea offered itself, than 
the figure of Thaddeus, sitting ^severe in youth- 
ful beauty !* She saw him surrounded by those 
contumelies which the unworthy bestow on the 
merit they can neither emulate nor overlook. 

Uneasy with herself, she p^hed the table away; 
and leaning her cheek on her ar.ii, gazed into the 
rainbow varieties of a beautiful pot of flowers 
which occupied the fire-place. Even their gay 
Golm's appeared to fade before her sight, and pre- 
se/it to her vacant eye, the form of Thaddeus, 
with the melancholy air that shaded his move- 
ments. She turned round, but she could not dis- 
engage herself from the spirit that was within 
her : his half suppressed sighs, seemed yet to 
thrill in her ear, and weigh on her heart. 

*Excellent.young man !' cried she, starting up, 
*why are you so wretched: O! Lady Tine- 
mouth, why have yoii told ipe so much of his 
virtues? Why have I convinced myself, that 
what you said is true? Oh! why was I formed to 
love superior goodness? 

The natural reply to these self-demanded qne^ 
tions, suggested itself, she assented with a tear to 
tho whisperings of her feelings, that whea philos 
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ophy wonid banish the affections, it is incapable 
of filling their place. 

She rang the bell for her maid. 
'Marshall, who .dines with lady Dondas to- 
day ?' 

*I believe. Ma'am, replied the girl, Mr. Las- 
celles, ' Lady Villiers, and the Marqais of Eles- 
mere. 

•I detest them all three !' cried Mary, with a 
petalence to which she was little liable; 'dress me 
how yon like, I am indifferent to ray appearance.* 

Marshall obeyed the commands of her lady, 
who bent her eyes on a little volame of poems 
written by Egerton Brydgcs, till her maid having 
fixed the last pearl comb in her beaatiful hair ex- 
claimed, *Doar Ma*am, you are so pale to-day I 
shall I put on the least bit of rouge ? 

♦No,* returned Mary , glancing a look over her 
langcid features, *no Marshall, I appear as well 
as I desire. Any chance of passing unnoticed in 
company I dispise, is worth retaining. No one 
will be here this evening, that I care to please.' 

She was mistaken; other company had been in- 
vited besides those whom the maid had mention- 
ed; and Miss Beaufort continued from seven o' 
clock till ten, the period at which the ladies leA 
the table, anoyed to death by the insipid and pert 
compliments of the men. 

Sick of their subjectless and draging conversa- 
tion, she gladly followed Lady Dundas to the 
drawing room; where, opening her netting case, 
she took her station beneath one of the lustres in a 
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remote corner, hoping to find a retreat from tba 
Bensiess nonsense of her ladyship's guests. 

After half an hour had olapsod, the gentlennea 
from below, recn/ited by fresh company, throng- 
ed ki fast; and, notwithstanding it was styled a 
fatniiy party. Miss Beaufort saw many strange fa- 
ces, amongst whom she observed an old clergy 
man, who was looking about fur a chair. The 
yawning Lascelles ihrew himself along the only 
vacant sof i, jnst as the gentleman approached. 

Miss Beaufort immediately resigned her place, 
and was moving on to another room, when the ' 
coxcomb springmg up, begged permission to ad- 
mire her work ; and taking it from her, pursued 
her twisting the purse into a rope round his fin- 
gers, declaring how pretty it was, whilst he thrust 
{in his own opinion) his pretty hanl into her eyes. 

Mary walked forward, smiling with contempt, 
till they reached the painted saloon; where the 
Miss Dundases were clo.sely engaged in conversa- 
tion with the Marquis ot Elesmere. 

Lascelles, who trembled for hix Golconda, at 
this sight, stepped briskly up Mary, who did 
not wish to lose sight of her purse, whilst in the 
power of such a Lothario, followed him, and pla- 
ced herself against the arm of the sofa on which 
Euphemia sat. 

Lascelles now bowed his scented locks to Diana 
in vain. Lord Elsmer was describing the last 
heat ut Newmarket, and the attention of neither 
lady could be drawn aside. 

The beau became so irritated by the perfect neg- 
lect of Euphemia, and so nettled at her sister's 
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fvarlooking him, that assttinio^ a gay oir, lio 
itruck Mk<4 DaiKlas'8 arm a smart stroke witli Miss 
Beaaiort's purse; and laagliing, to sliew tko strong 
oppositioa between his broad white teetli, and the 
ftiiserable mouth of his k>rdly rival; hoped to a- 
hriii him by his familiarity, and to obtain a tri* 
unnph over tlio ladies t)y degrading ihein iu the 
eyes of the peer. 

MiM Dundas, demanded he, who tlie devil wa« 
that, your sister walked with the other day in 
PortUind place? 

Me! cried Eophcmia, snrprisco. 

Aye, returned he, I was crossing Weymouth- 
street, when 1 perceived you accost a strange look- 
ing man. You may remember, you Siiontered 
with him as far as William Miller's. I would have 
joined you, but scciug the family sUmding in the 
baloony, 1 did not cthnso them to suppose, that 
porlmps I brought yon into such knv company. 

Who was it, Euphemia? inquired Miss Dnn-i 
das, in a severe tone. 

I wonder he affects to be ignorant, answered 
her sister, angrily, he knows very well, it was on* 
ly Mr. Constantlne. 

And who ta Mr. Constantino? demanded the 
marquis. Mr. Lascelles shragg^ his shonldcrf. 

'E' faith, ray lord! a fellow that nobofly knows; 
itOHchor of languages, giving himself tlte airs of 
a prince. A writer of poetry; and a nnan who 
will draw you, your hotuH3 and dogs, if you vdU 
pay him for it.* 

Mary's heart swelled. 

Whatt A twmh «n%mflir drafi^M hie bm» 

Vol. n.--5. 
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ship, dropping his lip; and the lovely Eophemla 
wishes to soothe his sorrows. 

No, my lord, stammered Eophemia, he ii — he 
is 

What! interrupted Lascelles, with a malicioiia 
grin, a wancering beggar; that thrusts himself 
into society, which may some clay repay his inso- 
lence with chastisement! For those who encour- 
age him, they had better beware of being scout- 
ed by the world. I understand that hij chief pro- 
tectress, is Lady Tinemouth; and by wav of an 
auxiliary, Lady Sara Ross evinces that she b not 
quite inconsolable at the absence of her husband. 

Mary, pale and trembling, at the scandal hb 
last words would have insinuated, had opened her 
lips to speak, when Albs Dundas (whose angry 
eyes darted from her sister to her lover) exclaimed 
<Mr. Lascelles, I know not what you mean. The 
subject yon have taken up, b below my discussiou; 
yet, I must oonfess, if Eophemia ever have dis- 
graced herself so far as to bo seen walking with a 
school-master, she deserves all you have said.' 

And why might I not walk with him, sister? 
asked the poor culprit, suddenly recovering from 
her oonfusion, and looking pertly up, who knew 
that he was not a gentleman? 

Every body, rna'am, interrupted Lascelles; 
and when a young woman of fashion condescends 
to bo seen equalizing herself with any creature de- 
pending on his wits for support, she is very likely 
to inour the contempt of her acquaintance, and 
the censure of her iriends. 

*8he b, Sir,' said Mary, holding down her in* 
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jigiiBnt heart, and forcing her countenance to n^H 
pear serene; 'for she ought to know, that those 
men of fashion, who have no wits, either to ho 
tneir support or ornament, if they did not pro- 
scribe talents from their circle, most soon find tJu 
greater glory dim the less* 

Troe, Bladam, cried Lord Berrington, who, 
having entered daring the contest, had stood on- 
observed till this moment; and that gold title, 
will prove mere dross and babble, when struck by 
the Itharial touch of Genius. 

Mary turned round at the sound of his philan- 
thropic voice, and gave him ono of those glances 
which go immediately to the soul. 

Come, Mi»s Beirafurt, crictl he, takmg her 
hand, I see the young musician, yonder, who bus 
so recently astonished the public. I believe he is 
going to sing. Let us leave this ill-natured cor- 
ner, and seek harmony by his side. 

Mary obeyed the impulse of his nrm, and seat- 
ing herself a few paces off the musical party, Ber- 
rington took his station behind her chair. 

When the finest, and most melting voice in th^ 
world, had ceased the last stanza of iVom shades 
of night; Mary's eyes, full of admiration, and a feel- 
ing ivhich rapid ossociation rnnderod more intense, 
remained fixed on the finger: Lord Berrington 
smiled at the vivid- expression of her countenance; 
imd, as the inimitable Braham moved from tho 
ini}tniment, exclaimed, — *Come, ci>mc. Miss Beau- 
fort, I won't allow that Orphean boy to run away 
with all your attention ; Listen to my merits. Do 
vou kndWf if it were not for my timely lednret. 
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liltlo Latcelles woald grow the most msrafferabio 
gDssip about town? There is not a match, nor ^ 
divorce near St Jame's, ot which he cannot rc« 
peat to yoa all the whys and whereforet. I call 
him Sir Benjamin Backbite; and I believe be 
hates me worse than the devil.* 
, Sach a man's dislike, rejoined Mary, is the 
highest encomium he can bestow. I never yet 
heard him speak well of a person who did not re- 
semblo himself. 

And he is not consistently generous even there, 
resumed the viscount; I am not sure, that I have 
always heard him speak in the gentlest terms of 
Miss Dundas. Yet, on this topic, I cannot quite 
bUnie him; for on my honor, she provokes me 
beyond any woman I know. 

Many women, replied Mary, smiling, would 
esteem that a flattering instance of power. 

And, like every thing that flatters, returned he, 
it would tell a falsehood. A shrew can provoke 
the ifinn who detests her. And for Miss Dundas,' 
continued he, notwithstanding her parade of learn- 
ing, her judgment has not been taught to deckle 
rightly; consequently she geneniUy eeponsej the 
wrong side of the argument; and I ni&y say, 
with somebody whose name I have foi^tten, that 
any one who knows Diana Dundas, never need 
be at a loss for a woman to call impertinent 

*Yoa are not usually so severe, my lordV . 

lam not usually so sincere. Miss Beaufort, an* 
swercd be, but I see that yoa think for yourself; 
thercforo I make no hesitation ia fpeuiog what I 
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Mary bowed her head. T^ndy Dandasi at that 
moment bcckonod him acni^s the rao:n. She 
compelled hhri to set down tj whist Ho cast a 
mcfal glance at IVIurjr, and took a seat oppo.?ito 
his .-ostly partner.' 

•That 'li n very worthy yonng man,' observed 
the old clerj^'iiian, to wlinm Mins Beaufort, at 
the bcginiii^ of the evening had. resigned licr 
chair; *l presume madam, yon have been honor- 
jng him with yonr conversation. 

'Yes,' returned Marv, noticing tho benign coon* 
t(?nance of the venerable speaker; *I have not laid 
the pleasure of long knowing L<ird Uerrington, 
bat what I have seen of his chanicter Ls highly to 
hid advantage. 

I was intimate in his father's hou!<e for years, re« 
joined tlie gentleman; *I knew hi^ lordHliip from a 
boy. If he Imvc faults, he owes them to his moth- 
er, who doatcd on him, and rather directed his 
care to the adornment of a really handsoiiH} per- 
son, than to the culiivation of tallents. which he 
has since leurnt to upprcciate. 

*I believe Li»rd Berrington to be very sensible^ 
and aliove all, very humane;* retarned Mary. 

*He is so,' replied the' old gentleman; *yet, it 
was not till he had nttninetl Uiu age of twenty- 
two, that he appeared to know timt he had any 
thing to do in the world, hu:(ides dressing, and at- 
tending on the fiir. His taste directed the' first, 
whilst the orbanity of his disposition gave birth 
totlio hitter. When Berringlon arrived at his ti- 
tle, he was about five-and-tweniy. Scirrow (or 
the death of bis amiable parcntf , who died m th« 
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same month, afforded him leisure to find his rea- 
son. He discovered that he had been acting a 
part beneath him; and he soon implanted on the 
old stocky those excellent acqnirments of the 
mind, which yoa see he possesses. In ^pite of this 
regeneration/ continned he, casting a good-ha- 
rnored glance on the dove-colored silk stockings, 
breeches, and waistcoat of the viscount; 'you per- 
ceive first impre-ssions will remain. Ho loves dress, 
but he loves justice and philanthropy better.' 

•This Eulogy, Sh,' said Mary, 'affords me re- 
al pleasure. May I know the Qarbe of the gentle- 
man with whom I have the honor of conversing ?* 

*My name is Blackmore,' returned he. 

•Dr. Blackmore ?' 

•The same.' 
He was the same Dr. Blackmore, whose human- 
ity had been struck with the appearance of the 
Count Sobieski at the Hummums; and who, be- 
ing a rare visitor at Lady Dundas's, had never, by 
any cliance, met a second time with the object of 
his compassion. 

•I am happpy,' resumed Miss Beaufort, «in hav- 
ing the good fortune to meet a gentleman, of whom 
I have so freqently heard my guardian express his 
sentiments of esteem.' 

•Ah !' replied he, •! have not seen him smce 
the death of his lady; 1 hope that he and his son 
are well ?' ^ 

•Perfectly,' retnmea she. 

•You, Madam, I suppose, are my lady'f nieM, 
Miss Beaufort V 

•I am Sir.' 
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*WeiU I 'ce at this mcident,' rejoined ho, 
preHung her hand; *I knew year mother when 
•he was a lovely girl. 8he used to spend her sum* 
men with the late lady Somerset, then Miss Beau- 
fort at the castle. It was there I had the honor 
of caltivating her friendship.' 

'I do not remember ever having seen my moth- 
er,' replied the now thooghtfnl Mary. Dr. Black- 
more, observing the expression of her coontcnnnce, 
smiled kindly, and said, 'I fear I am to blamo 
here. This is a sad way. of begmoing an acqnaint- 
ance to which I introduced myself. But your 
goodness must pardon mc,' continued he, 'for I 
Save so long accustomed myself to speak what I 
like, to them I like, that sometimes, as in this 
case, 1 undesignedly inflict pain.' 

*Not in this case,' returned Mary ; *I shall al- 
ways feel pleasure in listening to a friend of my 
mother's; and particularly so, when he speaks in 
her praise.' 

The breakmg up ot the card tables, prevented 
any further oonversatbn and Lord Berrington a- 
gain approaching Miss Beaufort, exclaimed, as he 
perceived her companion » 'Ah! my good doctor; 
what, you have presented yourself at this fair 
shrine? I declare, yon eceentric folk may dare any 
thing. Whilst you are free. Miss Beaufort,' ad- 
ded he, turning to her, 'adopt this bit of advice, 
which a good lady once gave me, wad which I 
have implicitly followed, 'When you are young 
get the character of an oddity, and it seats you in 
nn easy chair for life.' 
Mary was btermpted m her reply, by a gener- 

Digitized by Google 



7B TKADDBU8 Of WA&tAW. 

a1 stir amongst tnc company; who, now, that 
cards were over, like bees and wasps, were swarm- 
ing aboot the room, gathering and stinging as 
they passed. 

At two, the honso was cleared; and Mary, «x- 
haosted, threw herself on liar piUoWy to thinks and 
dre^ofXlnddenk 
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CHAPTER V. 



Iv Ube troe what the vivid imtiginatioiM ef 
paeti havo often asserted, that .when the aoul 
dreams, it is in the actnal presence of those beings 
whdse images present themselves to its slumbers, 
then have the spirits of Thaddeos and Mnry been 
commingled at the hoar of midnight; then has 
the yonng Sobieski again visited his distant conn- 
try; again seen it victorions; again knek before his 
sainted parent. 

From snch visions as these, did Thaddeos awako 
in the morning, after having spent tho preceeding 
evening with lady Tinemonth. 

He had walked with her ladyship in Hyde Park 
till a late honr. By the mild light of the moon, 
which shone brightly through the still balmy air 
of a mklsommtir night, they took their way twice 
along the shadowy bank of the Serpentine. 

There is a solemn appeal to the soul in the re- 
pose of natnro, that 'makes itself be felt' No 
syllable from either Thaddeus or the Conntese* 
liroke the universal silence. Thaddebs looked 
iiound on the clear expanse of water overshnded 
oy the long reflection of the deepening woods; 
•hen mismg his ?yes to that beautiful plannet, 
#][iich ban excited the tenderesi sensatk>ns in every 
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feeling breast, since the beginning of the world; 
he drew a deep sigh. The Coantess echoed it. 

*In such a ni|ht as this,' said Thaddens, in a 
low voice, as if afraid to disturb the sleeping dei- 
cy of the place, *I used to walk the ramparts of 
Villanow, with niy dear departed mother, and 

non that lovely orb : when I was far distant 
I her, I have looked at it from the door of my 
tent, and, fancying that her eyes were then fixed 
on the same object with my own, I found happi- 
ness in the idea.' 

Thaddens felt a tear steeling down his cheek. 
That moon yet shone brightly, but hb ujother'9 
eyes were closed in the gr(ive. 

* Villanow !' repeated the Coudtess ra a tone of 
surprise, 'surely that was the seat of the brave 
Palatine of Masovia ! You have discovered your- 
self, Constantine ! I am much mistaken, if yoa 
be not his grandson, ThaddeuaSobieski ? ^ 

Thaddeus had allowed the remembrance pres* 
sing on his mind, to draw him into a speech, 
which he found had disclosed to the qaick appre- 
hension of the Countess, what his pride would 
forever have concealed. 

*I have indeed betrayed my secret;' cried he, in- 
capable of denying it, *but dear lady Tinemonth, 
as you value my feelings, never let it escape your 
lips. Having long considered ycu as my best 
friend, loved yon as a parent, I forgot in the re- 
collection of my beloved mother, now no more, 
that I had withheld any of my history from you. 

* Gracious Providence !' exclaimed her ladyship, 
after a moment's pause, in which ten thousand ad- 
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and pitying reflections thronged on her 
mind, is it possible.' Can it be tho count Sobi- 
eski, that bravo and illustrious youth, of whom 
CTery foreigner spoko with wonder? Can it be him, 
that I behold in the poor unfriended Constuntine? 
Even so; returned Thaddeus, pressing her hand; 
My country is no more. 1 am now forgotten by 
the world, as I have been by fortune. I have 
nothing to do on the earth, but to fulfil the few 
duties which friendship has enjoined; and then, it 
will be indififeroQt to me how soon I am laid in its 
bosom. 

*Yoa are two young, dear ^onstantme, (for I 
am yet to call you by that name) to despair of 
happiness being teserved for you.' 

•No, my dear lady Tinemonth, I do not cheat 
myself with such hope ; I am not so importunate with 
the f'racioos Bemg who gave me lie and reason. 
He bestowed on mnfor a while, th3 tendercst con- 
nexions; a mother, a grand fathc , friends, rank, 
honors, glory: all these were crashed in the fall 
of Poland; yet I survive. I orly seek resigna- 
tion, and I have found it: it cost me many a strug 
glc; but the contest wa'i due 'c tho decrees of 
diat all-wise Crtiator, who gave ray first years to 
happiness.' 

Inestimab.o young man! cried the countcffs, 
wiping the Howing tears from her eyes. You teach 
misfortune dignity ! Not when all Warsaw roso 
in a body to thank yon as one ot its bravest de- 
liverers; not when the king received you in the 
senate with open arms ; could you have appeared 
id me so worthy of admiration, as at this mo- 
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mont, when oonscions of having been all this, yoa 
tubmit to tho bitterest stcrnis of fate, bf^cuase yoa 
believe thom to be tho wilt of yonr Maker! Ah! 
iittlo does Afiss Beaafort think, when seated by 
year side, that she is conversing wi(h the very he- 
ro whom she has so often wished to see! 

M'liB Beaufort! echoed Thaddeas, his honrt 
glowing with delight Did she ever hear of nio 
by the name of Sobieski? 

Who has not? returned thn Countess, every 
heart that could be interested by sofiering virtue, 
has heard, and must well remember, thecalaini. 
ties of your country. Whilst the newspapers of 
the day informiid us of the struggles which Po- 
land made for liberty; they noticed amongst the 
first of her champions, the Palatinu of Musoviu, 
Koscinszko, and yourself. Many an evening have 
I f^pent with lady Somerset and Mary Beaufort, 
lamenting the fate of that devoted kingdom. 

During this declaration, a variety of tran!:port- 
ins emotions agitated the mind of Thadduus; 
till recollecting with a bitter pang, the shameless 
ingratitude of Pembroke, and the cruel possibility 
of being recognized by the earl cf Tinemouth as 
his son, ho exclaimed. My dearest madam, I in- 
treat that what I have revealed to yon, may nev« 
er bo divulged! Miss Beaufort's friendship would 
indeed bo happiness; but I cannot purchase even 
that, at tho expense of feelings which are knit 
with my life 

How! cried the Countess, is not yoor name, 
and all its attendant ideas, an honor that tlie 
proudest man might boast? 
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Thaddens pressed her ladyship's hand gratefoW 
Ijr to his heart. 

'Yoa are kind! very kind! Yet I cannot re- 
tract. ConHde, denr lady Tinemouth, m the 
jostice of my resolotion. [ cf>a!d not bear cold 
pity; I ctiald not boar the he^irtless comnientii of 
people, who, pretending to companion, wonld 
load nic with a heavier Rense of my calntnities. 
i^esides, there are persons in England, who are so 
mach the ol^ec(s of my avorson, tluit 1 would 
rather die thnn liave them know that I exist. 
Therefore, on these groonds let mo implore yon 
to preserve my secret' 

Ltidy Tinetnooth saw by the earnestness of hi3 
manner, that she ought to comply; and, without 
further hesitation, promised all the silence on the 
subject he could require. 

This long, moonlight conversation, by awak* 
ening those dormant remembrances, which were 
cherished, though hidden in his bosom, gnvo birth 
CO an effort of imagination that painted within the 
rapid series of hi:* tunmltuous dreams, the iiiitiges 
jf every being whom he had ever loved, or now 
continued to regard witli interest. 

Prooeeding next morning towards Harley-street, 
ho pondered on what had happened; and pleased 
that he had, though unpreiueditatudly, paid the 
just compliment of his entire confidence, to the 
nncom:tton frienddiip of the Coontcss, he arrived 
at Lady Dundas^s door, before he was sensible of 
the ground he had passed over; and, in a feiV 
minotes aflerwardt was iMhcrcd into bis aooastDm- 
•d pttTfaloiSf^ 
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When the servant opened the stody door, Mi89 
£aphen)ia was again alone. Thaddens recoJIecl » 
but he could not retreat. 

Come in, Mr. Constantino, cried the little beao-> 
ty, in a languid tone; my sisteir is gone to ttie 
riding school with Mr. I^scelles. Miss Beaafort 
wanted me to drive out with her and my mother; 
but I preferred waiting for you. 

The count bowed; and, almost retreating with 
fearofwliat might next be said, he gladly heard 
a thundering knock at the door, and, a moment 
aflcr, the voice of Miss Dundas ascending the 
stairs. 

He had just opened his books, when she enter- 
ed, followed by her lover. Panting under a heavy 
ridinf habit, she flung herself on a sofa, and be- 
gan to vilify the odious heat of Fazard*8 odiuas 
place; and Telling Euphemiu she would play tru- 
ant to day, ordered her to attend to her lessons. 

Owing to the warmth of the weather, Thad- 
deus came out .this morning without boots; and 
it being the first time that the fine proportion of 
his limb, had been seen by any of the present 
company, excepting Euphemia; Lascelles, burst- 
ing with a disdain of such insignificant distinc- 
tions, (which he would not call enVy) measured 
the Count's beautiful leg witl^ his insolent eyes; 
then, declaring ho was quite in a furnace, took 
whe corner of his glove, and waving it to and fro, 
half muttered, *Cotne gentle air.* 

* The fairer Lascelles cries!* exelairaed Enpbe 
mia, lookini; off her exercise. 
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•What ! does yoar master teach yoa wit ? drawl 
ed the ccxcomb, with a particular emphasis. 

Thaddeus affected not to hear, cuntSnued to 
direct his pupil. 

The indefatigable Lascclles having observed 
the complacence with which the Count always re- 
prded Miss Beaufort, determined the goad should 
fret; and drawing out of his pocket the netting 
which he had taken the night before from Mary, 
exclaimed, *Fore heaven, here is my little Beau- 
fort's parse.' 

Thaddeus started, and unconsciously looking 
up, beheld the well-known work of Mary, dang ' 
ling in the hand of Lascelles. Ho felt sensations 
unknown to him; his eyes became dim, and hard- 
ly knowing what he saw or said, he pursued the 
lesson with increased velocity. 

The malicious puppy, having found his malice 
take effect; with a careless air, threw his clumsy 
limbs on the vacant part of the sofa, which Miss 
Dnndas had quitted to seat herself nearer the win- 
dow, and cried, in a voice of sudden recollection, 

*By the bye, that Miss Mary Beaufort, when 
she chuses to be sincere, is a sad little aristocrat.' 

*You may as well tell me,' replied Miss Dun- 
das, with a contemptuous curl of her lip, 'that she 
is the empres of Russia.' 

*I beg your pardon,' cried he, raising his voice, 
a. his judgment being doubted ; *I will prove it to 
you. When she gave me this gew-gaw,' added 
be rumpling the purse in his hand, *sne told me 
an everlastbg story about some friend of 'her^, 
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whose music-mastter, having mistalcen some coode- 
flceneions on Iter part, hud dared to snateh a kiss 
from her snowy lingers as they were fl} ing over 
the strings of her harp. You canpot innagine hoiv 
Beaufort^s pretty eyes blazed as she related thi« 
talc; I verily believe, had it been hen^clf, kHo 
woald have given poor Tweedledom a flourish 
across tho cheek/ 

Miss Dandas laughed^ 

'These energetic young ladies, possess not tite 
gentlest pas^*ions in the world; and ailcr Mis*' 
Beaufort's outrageous snily last night to you I 
'should not wonder at any indecorum she might 
connmit.' 

'Outrageous to me !* echoed the fop, dipping the 
end of the netting into Diana's lavender bottle 
and dabbing his temples, *she was always too civil 
by half. I hato forward girls.' 

Thaddeus shut the large dictionary that lay be-, 
fore hini, will* a violence that made the puppy 
start; and rising hastily from his chair, with a 
face as red as crimson, was taking op his hatt 
when the door opened, and Mnry appeared. 

A white chip hut was resting lightly on the slit* 
tcringtresess which waved over her forehead : whilst 
her lace shade, gently discomposed by the air, half 
veiled and half revealed her ^racefnl figure. She 
entered with a smile, and walking up to the side 
of the taY)le where Thaddeus was standing, inquir- 
ed adcr his friend's health. He answered her in 
ti voice unusually agitated. . All that he . had been 
told by Xhe Coontestof hot fiivonbloopiuioaof 
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iiim; and, slander he had jast heard from Dia* 
na's lover, were at once )»resent to his mind. ^ 

He was yet speaking, when Miss Beaufort casa* 
ally looking towards the other side of the room, 
law her purse -still acting the part of a hanker- 
chief, in the hand of Mr. Lnscelles. 

*Look, Mr. Constantitie,' said she , gaily tapping 
his arm with her parasol, how the most precious 
things may be degraded ! There 19 the netting 
that yon have soofleu admired, and which I in- 
tended for lady Tiacmeath's pocket, debased to 
do the office of Mr. LasccUos's napkin.' 

*Yoa gave it to him. Miss Beaufort,' cried Miss 
Dandas; 'and after that, sorely he may use it as 
he 'values it !' 

*If-I could hive^iven it to Mr. Lascelles, Mad- 
am, I should hardly have taken notice of its fate.' 

Miss Dundas, believing what her lover had ad- 
vanced, was displeased H Mary, for having by pres- 
ents, interfered with any of her danglers, and rather 
angrily replied, *Mr. LaeccUes said you gave it to 
him; and certainly you woold not insinuate a word 
against his veracity ?* 

*Nu, not insinuate,' returned Miss Beaufort, 'but 
affirm, that he h is forgotten his veracity, at least 
m this statement.' 

Luscelles yawned — ^liOrd bless me ladies, how 
yon quarrel ! Yon will dkturb Monsieur.' 

*Mr. Constantino,' returned Mary, blushing 
with indignation, 'cannot be disturbed by nonsense.' 

Thaddens again took his hat: bowing to his 
lovely champion, with an expression of counte- 

VoL. II.— 6. 
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nance which he little sQspectecl|nad passed from His 
heart to his eyes, h6 was preparing to take his 
leave, when Eaphemia requested him to inform 
her whether she had folded down the right pages* 
for the next exercise. He drew near, and was lean- 
ing over her chair to look at the book, when she 
whispered, *DonU behort at what Lascellea sajs; 
he is always jealous of any body who is handsonner 
than himself.' 

Thaddens bowed to her with a face of scarlet; 
for, on meeting the eyes of Mary, he saw that she 
had heard this intended comforter as well as 
himself : and, uttering a few incoherent lentences 
to both ladies, he hurried oot of the room. 



d by Google 



THADOBUS or WiLfttAW 8S 



CHAPTER VL 



Ths Coant Sobievki was prevented from pny. 
log his cattomary visit, next morning in Harley 
street, by the sodden illness of the generel, who 
at seven o'olook, had been strock with a fit of the 
paUy. 

When Dr. Covendish beheld the poor old man 
•tretched along the bed^ and hardly exhibiting 
signs of life, he prnnoonced it to be a death stroke. 
At this sentence, 1'haddens torning deadly pale, 
•taggered to ."i seat, with hii eyes fixed on the al- 
tered features of his friend. Doctor Cavendbh 
took his hand. 

*Reeo11ert yourself, my dear sir ! Happen when 
it will, his death must be a release. But do not 
expect it for some time, he may yet linger a week 
or a fortnight* 

*Not in pain, I hope !* said Thaddeus, ris- 
ing. 

*So;* returned the doctor, 'probably he will 
remain as yon now see him, and expire like the last 
glimmer of a dying taper.' 

The benevolent Cavendish proceeded to giviB 
parUcnlar directions to Thaddeus, and Mrs. Rub« 
son, who promised to act as nurse; and then with 
fecret left the stimaed Count to the melancholy 
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task of watching by the bed-sido of his vcnerabfe 
friendl 

Thaddeos now retained no thooght that was not 
rivetted on the emaciated form before him. 
Whilst the unconscioos invalid struggled for respi- 
ration, he listened to his short and convulsed breath- 
ing, with sensations which seemed to tear the strings 
of his own breast Unable to bear it longer, be 
moved opposite to the fire, and seating himself with 
his pallid face and aching head supported on his 
arm which rested on a plain deal table, he remain- 
ed, meeting no other suspension from deep medita- 
tion, than the now and then appearance of M'-s. 
Robson on tiptoes, peeping in, and inquiring 
whether he wanted any thing. 

From this depressing reverie, he was aroused 
next morning at nine o'clock, by the entrance df 
Dr. Cavendish. Thaddeus seized his hand with 
the eagerness of anxiety, — ^'he has not been worse, 
my dear Sir, may I hope that , 

The doctor, not suffering him to finish with what 
he hoped, shook his head, and waving his hand in 
sign t.f the vanity of tlwl hope, advanced to the 
end of the general, and felt his pulse. His opin- 
ion exactly coincided with what he had declared 
before, differing only in one particular, that he 
now saw no absolute thfeateaings of an immediate 
dissolution, 

*Poor Bulzou!' said Thaddeus, as the doctor 
withdrew, putting the general's motionless hand to 
his quivenng lips, *I never will leave thee J I will 
watch by thee, thou last relic of my coontry!* 

With anguish at his heart, he wrote a few hfti^tY 
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Imes to the Conntess : Then addressing Miss Dan- 
daS} he offered as the reason for his late and con- 
tinaed absCence, the danger of his friend. 

His note foand Miss Dundas attended by her 
constant shadow, Mr Lacelles, Lady ViUars and 
two or three more fine ladies and gentlemen, be- 
sides Euphemia and Miss Beaufort, who, with pen- 
sive coantenances, were waiting the arrival of its 
writer. ' 

When Miss Dandas had taken the billet off tho 
silver salver on which her man presented it and 
had looked at the saperscription, she threw it into 
the lap of Lacetles. 

•There,' cried she, *is an excuse, T sapposo 
from Mr. Constantne, for his irnpertinance in not 
coining here joaterday. Read it Lacelles, 

^ 'Fore Gad, I would 'nt touch it fur an earl- 
dom !' exclaimed the affected puppy, jerking it on 
the table, *It might affect me with the hypochon- 
driacs. Pray, Phemy, do you peruse it.' 

Euphemia in her eagerness to learn what had 
detained Mr. Constantino, neglected the insolence 
of the request, and, hastily breaking the seal, read 
as follows : 

*Mr. Con^antine hopes tnat a sudden and dan- 
geibus disorder, which has attacked the life of a 
very dear friend with whom he resides, will be a 
•afficient appeal to the humanity of the Miss Dun* 
iases, and obtain his pardon for relinquishing the 
bonor of attending them yesterday and to-day.' 

Dear mo! cried Euphemia, piteously, how 
Way I am! I daro say, h 3* that wbito haired 
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old gentleman we saw. in the Park. Yoa renndin 
bar Mary, he wa^i sick? 

Probably, retorned Mub Beaufort, with her 
eyes fixed on the agitated hand writing of Thad- 
deus. 

Throw the letter into the ttreet, Phemy ! cried Wiam 
Dandiu^, affecting sadden terror, who knows hot 
that it u a fever the man has got, and we may 
all catch oar deaths. 

Heaven forbid; exclaimed Mary, in a voice of 
real nlarm: bat it was for Thaddens; not fear of 
any infection which tlie paper might bring to her- 
self. 

Lascities, take away the filthy scrawl from Phe- 
my. How can yon be so headstrong, child? cri- 
ed Dinna, snatching the letter from her siitcr* and 
throwing it oat of the window, I declare yoa are 
sariicient to provoke a saint. , 

Then, you may keep year temper, Di, return- 
ed Euphemia, with a sneer, yoa are iar enough 
from that title. 

Mm Daiidas made a very angry reply, which 
was retaliated with anoiher; and a still more noi- 
sy and diiiagreeable altercation might have taken 
place, had not a good hamored lad, a brother-in- 
law of lady Villiers, in hopes of calling off the 
attentton of the sisters, exclaimed. Bless me, Mis« 
Pandas, your little dog has palled a folded sheet 
.ofpsiper from under that stand of flowers! Pei- 
haps it may be of consequence! 

Fly, take it op, George! cried Ladjr Tilliert, 
Esop will tear U to atoms whilst yoa are askio^ 
QaMtioos, 
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After a chase round the room, over chairs, and 
through tabled, George Yiliiers at length placked 
the devoted piece of paper oat of the dog's month; 
and, as Miss Beaufort was gathering up her work- 
ing materials, to leave the room, opened it, and 
cned , in a voice of triumph, fiy Jove ! it is a copy 
of verses ! 

Verses ! demanded Euphemia, feeling in her 
pocket, aad coloring, let me see them. 

*Tbat you sha'nt,' roared Lascelles, entcbing 
them out of the boy's hand, *if they beyoor writ- 
ing, we will have them.' 

'Help me Mary !' cried Euphemia, turning to 
Miss Beaufort, *I know that nobody is a poet in 
this house bat myself. They must be mine, and 
I will have them. 

'Surely, Mr. Lascelles,' said Mary, compassion- 
ating the poor giri's anxiety, *you will not be so 
rude as to detain them from their right owner " 

'O but I will, cried he, mounting on a table, 
10 get out of Euphemia's reach, who now, half 
crying, tned to snatch at ihe paper. Let me 
alone. Miss Phemy. I will read them; so here 
goes.* 

Bliss Dundas laughed at her sister's confused 
jooks, whilst Lascelles prepared to read, m a loud 
Y0ice, the following verses. They had been hast- 
ily scribbled m pencil by Thaddeus, a long time 
ago> ^^ having pat them by mistake, with 
gotn^ o^b^r papers, mto his pocket, had dropped 
them >^ozt ^ay, in taking o«t his handkerchief at 
lady Dnndiu's. Lascelles cleared his throat with 
thve» h9vo»9 then tidfiDg hb right h«od with a 
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ma. TtTj Y^njpmt taam^ 
pa 

'Like oae, whom Etna's torrent %es haewm i 
Far ftmn the land, where hk fii^ joitfh ws 
Wbo, iolr droopine, oo the fonrism shore 
Broods over scenes, which dunn hk ejes «• i 
And while hi« coaatrj'ic rain wakes the ennn, 
Yearats for the bwied hst, be cali'd fait ewa. 
Sedriren, O Poland! from ihr larag^d pf lif. 
So noeniHig o^er thj sad, bat lorVl rrmakw, 
A fnendles wretch, I wander thnragb tbe wovU. 
From lame, Droni grandev, and fnmt eoaliBl 

hmzsd 
O ! BOt that each Ions ni^fat mj weepcn^ cjcs 
Sink ialo sieep, mlord by p<tj's d^fas; 
Not, that in bitter tears mj bread h itecp'd; 
Tcan drawn bj iiBalt, on mr sorrows beap*4; 
Not that BIT tfaooghts recafl a mother's gr»ve>« 
Recall the 6rc I wooU hare diui to aare, 
Wbo fell belbre me, bteedin* on the fidd, 
Wbikt I in vain opposed the fruitless sfaieU: 
Ah ! not lor these I ^riere! — Tho raeatal wo 
More deadlj still, scarce fancr's selfcorid T 
0*cr want and private «rie6 the sooi can i 
¥irtne sabdoes the cme, the other time; 
Bat, at bis coantij's fall, the patriot feds 
A grief, no time, no dra^, nor reason beni 
Ifem'ry! remorsdeas mudei cr ! whose woic 
Kills as it soonds; whooercr sajs, njoiee! 
To mj deserted heart bj jor forgot; 
TIjm pale, tho« mido^ spectre baaaCBoaot! 
Tboa dotf bit poigl l» wfacn j 
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A glorious temple rear'd by freilom's hands, 
Circled with palms and laurels, crown'd with light. 
Darting truth's piercing sun on mortal sight : 
Then, rushing on, leagued fiends of hellish birth. 
Levelling the mighty fabric with the earth ! 
Slept the red boit of vengeance in that hour, 
When virtuous freedom fill the slave of power ! 
Slomber'd the God of Justice ! that no brand 
Blasted, with blazing wing, the impious band.— 
Dread God of justice ! to thy will I kneel. 
Though still niy filial heart must bleed and feci, 
though still the proud convulsive throb will rise 
When fools my country's wrongs and woes despise; 
When low-souPd pomp, mean wealth that pity 

gives, 
Which virtue ne'er bestows, and ne'er receives, — 
That pity, stabbing where it vaunts to cure, 
Which barbs the dart of want and makes it sure; 
How farremov'd from what the fetling breath. 
Yields boastless, quench^ in sighs, to the distrei'd 
Which whispers sympathy, with tender fear. 
And almost dreads to pour its balmy tear — 
But such I know not now — unseen, alone, 
I breathe the heavy sigh, I draw the groan; 
And madd'ning, turn to days of liveliest joy. 
When o'er my native hills I cast mine eye, 
And said exulting,— -* Free men here shall sow 
The seed, and soon in tossing gold shall glow ' 
While plenty, let by liberty, shall rove 
Gay and rejoicing, through the land they love; 
And 'mid their loaded vines, the peasant see 
His wife, his children, breathing out-^we'ro &«• 
Bm now» O wretched land ! above thy plains 
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Half viewless throngo tae gloom, vast horror 

reigns : — 
No happy peasant o'er this blazing neartn. 
Devotes the supper hoar to love and mirth; 
No flowers on liberty's pare alter bloom, 
Alas ! they wither now and strew her toomh !— 
From the great book of nations fiercely rent, . 
My eoantry's page to Lethe's streem is sent — 
O ! sent in vain ! — ^Th' historic mose shall raise. 
O'er wroos'd Sarmatia's cause, the voice of praise. 
Shall sing her nobly straggling, e'en in death; 
Bat blast her royal robbecs'. bloody wreath !' * 

It most be< Constantino's ! cried Euphemia in a 
voice of surprised delight, when the reaijer had 
finished, and springing op to take the paper oat of 
his hand. 

I dare say it is, answered the ill natared I^as- 
celles, holding it above his head^ come you shall 
have it, only first let as hear it again; it is so 
mighty pretty, so very lackadasical ! 

Give it me, cried Eaphemia, quite angry. 

Don't LacoUes, exclaimed Miss Dundas; the 
man must be a perfect ideot to write soch rbodo- 
montade. 

O! it IS delectable, returned her lover, opening 
the paper again, it would make a charming ditty. 
Come, I will sing it. Shall it be the tone of The 
Babes in the Woody or Chevy Chace, or The 
Beggar of Bethnal Green ? 

Senseless, onfeolini wretch ! ezdaimtd Mftry, 

* Thtn Hnet t$mfimikhed ^ afikni 
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raing from her chair, where she had been striving 
to sobdae those emotions, with which every lino 
m the poem had possessed her heart 

Bmto! oricd the enraged Enphomia, tnkins 
coorage at Miss Bcaafort's nnnsual warmth, I wju 
have the paper. 

Yoa shan't answered the malicioos coxcomb; 
Mind, raising his arms higher than her reach, he 
tore it into a hundred pie^tes. 

^t this sight, Mary, no longer able to contain 
herself, msheij oat of the room ; and harrying to 
her own chamber, threw herself npnn the lied, 
where she gave way to a paroxysm of tears that 
shook her almost to suffocation. 

Daring the first burst of her indignation, her 
agitated spirit breathed every appellation of abhor- 
rence and reproach, on Liisceiles and his malig- 
nant mutress. Then, wiping lier flowing eyes, 
she sai<n yet can I wonder, when I compare Con- 
stantino whh what they are? The man who dares 
to be ^ virtuous and great, and appears so, arms 
the self love of all common characters against 
him. 

Such being her meditations, she refused to join 
the family at dinner; and, it was not till evening, 
that she felt herself at all able to treat the ill-na- 
tured group with decent civility. 

The next morning. Miss Beaufort (to avoid 
spending more hours than were absolutely neces- 
sary, in the company of a woman whom she now 
loathed) borrowed lady Dundan*s sedan chair, 
and, ordering it to lady Tinemouth's, found her la- 
dyship at home^ alone, and evidently maeb agitated 
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I tntrode on 50a, lady Tineniooth, said Bfary, 
observing her looks, and withdrawing from the 
oflTered seat. 

No, my dear Miss BeaoTort, replied her lady* 
shipv when the servant closed the door, I am glad 
yoo are come. I assdre yoo, I have few pleasares 
in solitude. Read that letter, added she, potting 
one into the hand of Mary, it has jost convejed 
one of the cmclest stabs that ever was ofiered froni 
a son to the heart of his mother. Read it; and 
ycm will not bd surprised at finding me in the 
state you see. 

The conntcss looked on her paralysed hands as 
she spoke; and M:iry, taking the paper from her, 
sat down, and read to herself tiw following letter. 

*To the RigTU Hon, the Countess of Ihiemouth. 
*Madam, 

*I am commissioned by the earl, my father, to 
inform yoo, that if you have lost all regard for 
yoar own character, he considers that some respect 
is doe to the mother of his cod; therefore, be 
watches jonr condncL 

*He has been apprised of your frequent meet- 
ings during these many months, in Grosvenor 
Place, and at other people's houses, with an ob- 
scure foreigner, your declared lover. The earl 
wished to suppose this false, till your shameless be- 
havinr became so flagrant, that he esteems it nei- 
ther worthy of doubt nor indolgence. 

*With hu own eyes be saw yoo, four oiglits ago, 
alone with this man ia Hyde Park. Socb ce- 
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monstration is (Ircailful. Your proceedings are 
alNirniiialilc; .'i.tti, if you do r.ot, wiliioul lurlhcr 
prirlcy, sel o\V cilhur lo Oaigliall in ('oniwall, or 
llie XWil*!-*, you shall receive a lcll«.'r from ii.y i»is- 
tor a^ \vc)l a^ myself, lo lell lliu liislionored lady 
TineiiiMUtii, liow mucli slio merits her daughlcr'« 
coiituinpli added to thai of 

IIarwold. 

A ml what do yon mean lo oo, my dear mad- 
am? inquired Mary, shocked al this instance of 
an insraiiUidc difsgraccful to human nature. 

I \vdl idiey my lord and his children, returned 
ihe ci»unless hursimg into tears, njy lasl action 
siiall be in ohcdicnce Ho their will. I cannot live 
Ion:!, and when I am dead, perhaps -the earPs 
vi2ii;inro n.'iy ho sali^fieil; perhaps, some kind 
fiicnil inuy then plead my cause in my d:iughler*si 
heart, (/no crueriine from her would kill mc. I 
wdl at iif^sl avoid the completion of liiat threats 
hy Icavi.Mg town to-i,iorrow mghl' " 

K*o por.'i! fhu I hope not lo Cornwall?' 

No, ifphcd licr ladyship, A,'rai:;hall is too near 
riyni'Mil!'. I thill delcrnn.ie on Ihe Wolds. Yet, 
why should I haxc a choice? It is almost a mat- 
ter of nidiirerencc to what spot I am hanished; la 
what pLice I am to die. Any where, 1 shall be 
equally remote from a friend. 

Mary's liearl was opprcsse*! when she entered 
llio rnnm; lady 'I'inemouih's sorrows seemed lo 
g»\e her a licence to weep. She took her [aJy- 
fchip's limn!, and with dilliculiy sohheil out this in- 
aiiicttlaio olVcr, •Take nic, dear lady Tiownoath. 
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I am sure my goardian will be happy to permh 
me to be with yon, where, and how long 3*00 
like. 

Dear Mary, replied the conntess, kissing her 
wet cheek, I thank you from my hearty bnt 1 
cannot take so nngeneroas aii advantage of youi 
goodness, as to consign yoor tender nature to the 
harrassing task of attending on sorrow and sick- 
ness. How strangely different may even arnica* 
ble dispositions bo tempered! Maria Egerton if 
better framed for soch an office. Kind ns she is, 
the hilarity of her disposition does not allow the 
sympathy sho bestows on otheis, either to injure 
her mind or her body. 

Mary interrupted her. I should be gl'iered, 
my dear Countess, to believe, that my very apti- 
tude to serve my friends, will prove the first rea- 
son why I should be denied that pleasure. . It is 
only in scenes of affliction that friendship is tried 
and declares its truth. If MiSs Egerton were not 
going with you, I should certainly insist on putting 
my ailection to that ordeal. 

Yon mistake, my sweet friend, returned her la- 
dyship, Maria is forbidden to remain any longer 
with me. You have overlooked the poitscript to 
Lord Harwold's letter^ else you must have seen 
the whole of my cruel situatk)n. Tarn over the 
leaf. 

Miss Beaufort opened the sheet, and read these 
few lines, which being written on the interior pert 
of the paper, had escaped her sight. 

*Go.wheroyoa will, it is our especial injunc- 
tion that yon le^veaMiss Egerton behind you; 
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whom we hear has been the ambassadress in this 
•hocking iatrigae. If we learn that yoa disobey, 
and persist in sach aodacity, it shall be worse for 
yon in ^very respect; as it will coovince ns be- 
yond a possibility of doubt, how nDiforin is the 
torpitade of your conduct.' 

Lady Tinemouth grasped Miss Beaufort's hand, 
u ^o threw the borbaroos sorawl on the table. 
And that, Mary, is from a son for whom 1 have 
felt all a^ mother's agonies: all a mother's love! 
Had he died the first hour in which he saw the 
light, what a mess of guilt might he not have es- 
caped! It is he, added sb« in a lower voice* and 
looking wildly round, that breaks my heart. I 
conld have borne his father's perfidy; but, insult, 
oppression from a child! Oh, Mary yon know 
not its bitterness. 

Mary couUl only answer with her tears 

After a pause of near a qnnrter of an hour, in 
which tho countess strove to tranquillize her spir- 
its, she resnaied in a more composed voice. 

*£icnse me for an instant, my dear Miss B^n- 
fort; I must write to Mr. Constantino. I have 
yet to inform him that my absence is to be added 
to his other misfortunes.' 

With her oyes raining down upon the paper, 
she took up a pen, and having hastily written a 
few lines, was sealing them> when Mary looking 
up, hardly conscious of the words which escaped 
her lips, said, with anguished eagerness, *Lady 
Tinemouth, you know much of that noble and 
unhappy young man?' Hor eye irresolutely, and 
her cheek glowing, awaited the answer of the 
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coantess, who for a moment continued to gaze on 
the letter she held in her hand as if in profoond 
thnu;rht; then all at opce raising her head, and 
regarding the now down-cast face of Mary, with 
tenderness, replied in a tone which convoyed the 
deep interest of her heart. 

*1 do, Mary. He has reposed his griefs in my 
friendship 4ind honor, therefore, I most hold them 
sacred.' 

*I will not ask yon to betray them,' retarned 
Mary in a faultering voice, *Yet, I cannot help 
lamenting his sufferings, and esteem the fortitude 
with which ho supports his fail.' 

The Countess looked steadfastly on her fluctua- 
ting countenance. *Has Constantino, my dear 
Miss Beaufort, insinuated to you, that ho oyer 
was otherwise than ho now appears?' 

Mary could not reply. She would not trust 
her iips with words, but Khook her head in sign 
that he had not. Lady Tinemouth was too well 
read in the human heart, to doubt for an instant, 
tho cause of Miss Beaufort's question and conse- 
quent emotion. Feeling, that something was/dne 
to anxiety so disinterested and noble, she took her 
passive hand, and said, 'Mary you have guessed 
rightly. Though I am not authorized to tell you 
the real name of Constantine, nor the particulars 
of his history *, let this satisfy your generous heart, 
that it can never be more honorably employed, 
than in compassionating cal^imities which ought to 
wreath his young brows with glory.' 

Mary's eyes streamed afresh, whilst her exolt* 
bg seal -seemed ready te nishfrom her bosom. 
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*Mary !' continned the Coantess, warmed by 
the recollection of his excellence; *Yoa have no 
need to blush at the interest wliich you take in this 
amiable Constantino ! Every trial of apkh which 
ooukl have tortured youth or manhood, has beer 
endured by him with the firmness of a hero. « Ah, 
my sw^et friend' added the Countess, pressing the 
hand of the confused Mary, who, ashamed, and 
conscious that her behavior betrayed how dearly 
the considered him, had covered her face with hei 
handkerchief; *when you aro disposed to believe 
that a man is as great as his titles and demands 
assert, examine with a nice observance, whether 
his pretentions be real or artificial. Imagine him 
disrobed of splendor and struggling with the 
world's inclemencies. If his character cannot 
stand this ordeal, he is only a pageant of pcmp, 
inflated and garnished; and it is reasonable to pun- 
ish his arrogance with contempt. But, on the re- 
verse, when l<ko Constantino, he rises from the 
ashes of his fortune in a brighter blaze of virtue; 
then dearest girl,' cried the Countess encircling 
her with her arms, * it is the sweetest priviJego w 
lofveliness, to console and bless so rare a beins.' 

Maiy raised her deluged face from the bosom 
of her friend ; and, clasping her hands together 
with trepidation and anguish, implored her to be 
as faithful to her secret, as she had proved herself 
to Constantine's : * I would sooner die,' added the 
agitated Mary, * than have him know my rash- 
ness, perhaps my indelicacy ! Let me possess his 
esteem* hnay Tinemouth ! Let him auppo^e* that 
I Only e^tcom him » More, I ahoold Bhrink from ; 

Vol. n.—7. 

Digitized by Google 



9l5 T1IADDKU8 OF WARSAW, 

I have seen him beset by some of my xex; and ti% 
be classed with them ! To have him imagine that 
my affection is like theirs ! I could not bear it — ^I 
entreat you, let him respect me !* 

The impetuosity, and almost despair, with whiofa 
Miss Beaufort uttered these incoherrent sentences, 
pierecd to the soul of lady Tinemonth. I Tow- 
different was the spirit of this pure and dignifieti 
love to the wild passion, which she had seen snuke 
the frame of lady Sara Roos ! 

They remained sclent for some time. 

*May I see your ladyship to-morrow ? asked 
Mary, •drawing, her cloak about her. 

"•I fear not;' replied the countess, *I leave 
this house to-morrow.* 

Mary rose; her lips, hands, and feet trembled 
80 that she could hai^dly stand. Lady Tinemooth 
threw her arm round her waist, and kissing her lore- 
head, said, *Hcaven bless you, my dear Miss 
Beaufort ! May all the wishes of your innocent 
heart be gratified ! 

The donntesa supported her to the door. Mary 
hesitated an instant, then flinging her snowy arms 
over her ladyship's oeck, in a voice scarsely audi- 
ble, articulated, 'Only tell ifto ! Does he love 
Euphemia ?' 

Lady Tinemouth strained her to her breast; 

•No, my dearest girl ; I am certain, both from | 
wha^ I have heard him say, and observed in bis . 
eyes, that had he dared to love any one, you would I 
have, been the object of his choice.' 

How Mary got into Lady Dnndas's chair, she 
had no reool1<cQ.jOD, so completely was she absorb- 
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cd in the recent scene. Her mind was perplexed, 
her heart ached; and she arrived in Harlcy-street 
so mach disordered and unwell, as to oblige her to 
retire immediately to her room, wilh the excuse 
of a violent pain in her head. 

This interview with Miss Beauforti induced La- 
dy Tineniouth to destroy the note that she had 
written to Thaddeus, purposing before night, to 
frame another better calculated to produce comfort 
to all parties. What she declared to Mary respect- 
ing tho state of the Count's affections, was sin- 
cere. 

She had early penetrated through the veil of 
bashfulness, with which Miss Beaufort had obscured 
that countenance, so usually the tablet of her soul. 
The (Countess easily translated the quick receding of 
Mary's eye, whenever Thaddeus turned his atten- 
tion towards her; the confused reply that followed 
any unexpected question from his lips; and above 
all, tl^e unheeded sighs heaved by her, when he 
left the room, or when his name was mentioned 
during his absence. These symptoms too truly 
revealed to lady Tincmouth, the state of her young 
friend's bosom. 

But the circumstance's being different, her obser- 
vations on the Pount were not nearly so conclusive. 
Mary had absolutely given the empire of her hap- 
piness, with her heart into his hands. Thaddeus 
wished, that his ruined hope^had not prevented him 
from laying his, at her feet. Therefore not having 
surrendered his imagination .to a passion, which 
in his (situation, he coBsidered as madness, ho wa 
anembarruied in her presence; and regarding he. 
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as a being beyond his reach, conceived no saxpi. 
cions, that she entertained one dearer thought of 
him than what mere philanthropy coold author- 
ise. 

He contemplated her unequalled beauty, gra- 
ces, talents, and virtues, with an admiration bor- 
dering on idolatry; yet his heart flew from the 
confession that he loved her: and it was not until 
reason demanded of his candor, why he had felt 
a pang on seeing Mary's purse in the hands of Mr. 
Lascelies, that with a glowing cheek, he owned to 
himself, he was jealous: that although he had 
not presumed to elevate one wish towards the pos- 
session of Miss Beaufort; yet, when Lnscclles fluiint- 
ed her name on his tongue, he found how poign- 
ant would be the wound in his pe^ce, should stio 
ever give her hand to another. 

Confounded at this discovery of n passion, the 
seeds of which, he supposed had been crushed' by 
the weight of his misfortunes, he proceeded hoine- 
w.'.rds, with sensations not far differing from those 
of the dreamer, who sinlcs into a light but harrass- 
ing slnnU>er, and, full of terror, cloubts whether' 
he be sleeping or awake. 

The sudden illness of General Butzoa having 
put these ideas to flight, Thaddeus was sitting on 
the bedside, with his anxious thoughts fixed on the 
pale spectacle of mortality before him, when Nancy 
brought in a letter from the Countess. H0 took 
it, and going to the window, ondrew the curtain, 
where he read, with miogled pain and pleasure, 
4he following epiiU& 
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'To Mr, ConstarUine. 

*1 know not, my dear Coont, wheq I shall be 
permitted to seeyoa again; perhaos never on this 
side the grave ! 

'Since heaven has denied me tho tenderness of 
my own children, it would have been a comfort 
to me, might I have continued to act a parent's 
part by you. But my cruel lord, and my more 
cruel son, jealous ot the consolation I meet in tho 
society of my few intimate friends, command me 
to quit London : and as I have ever made it a 
system to obey their injunctions strictly, I shall jro. 

'It pierces me to the soul, my dear son ! (al 
low my maternal heart to call you by that name !) 
it distresses me deeply, that I am compelled to 
leave the place where you aro : neither can I see 
you prior to my departure, for I quit town to- 
morrow afternoon. 

•Write to me ollen, my loved Sobicski :. your 
letters will be some allnviation during the ful61- 
meiit of my hard duty. 

*Wear tho enclosed gold chain for my sake : it 
fs one of two given me a long time ogo by Miss 
Beaufort If I Have not greatly inistuken yon, 
the present will now possess a double value in your 
estimation: indeed' it ought. Sensibility ayr. 
thankfulness, being properties of your nature, 
they will not deny a lively gratitude to the g*^!] r- 
ons intirest with which that amiable young /o« 
man regards your fate. It is impossible, that .he 
avowed Count Sobieski (whom a year ago, re- 
member her animated faAcy painted in the nost 
romantic colors) could excite noore of her esteem 
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than I know she has bestowed on the melancholy, 
the untitled Constantine.' 

*She is all nobleness and aflection. A Ithou^h 
I am sensible that she will leave much behind her 
in London to regret, she insists on accomprmying 
me to the Wolds, Averse to transgress so far on 
her goodness, I resolutely refused her offer, till 
this evening, I received jso warm and urging a 
letter from the Icind girl, that I can no longer 
withhold my consent. 

*Indeed, thjs lovely creature's active friend- 
ship, proves of high consequence to me now, sit- 
uated as I am with regard to a new whim of the 
Eral's. Had she not benevolently presented her- 
self, in obedience to my lord's commands, I should 
have been obliged to go alone, he, having tak- 
en some wild antipathy to Miss Egcrton, whoso 
company he has interdicted. At any rate, her 
parents would not have allowed me her society 
much fonger, as Mr. Montrcsor is to return this 
month. 

*I shall not be easy, my dear Count, till I bear 
from you. Pray write soon ; and inform me t>/ 
every particular respecting the poor General : 13 
he likely to recover? 

*In all things, my loved son, in which I can 
serve you, remcYnber, that I expect you will call 
on me as a mother. Your own could hardly 
have regarded you with deeper tenderness, than 
dbesyour affectionate and faithful, 

*Adeliza Tinemouth. 
•Grosvenor Place. 
•Thursday, midnight. 
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♦Direct to mo, ut Harwold-park, Wolds, Lin- 
colashire.' 

Several opposite emotions discomposed the mind 
of Thaddeus, whilst reading this epistle. In- 
creased ahiiorrence of the man, whom he believ- 
ed to be ipr'ontestibty his father, united with re- 
gret arising from the proposed departate of I<ady 
Tincmouth, conSd neither subdue the balmy effect 
of her maternal affection, nor wholly check that 
thrill, which the nnosual mentioning of Mis<< 
Heuufort's name, made throb in his heart, and 
paint his cheeks with crimson. He read the sen- 
tence that contained the sssorances of her friend- 
ship, a third time. 

•Delicious poison!* cried he, kissing the pa- 
per, *lf adoring thee, lovely Mary, be ad<led to 
my other sorrows, I shall be resigned! There is 
sweetness even in the thought. Could I credit all 
which my dear lady Tinemouth affirms, the con- 
viction that I possess one kind solicitude in tho 
mind of Miss Bcanfort, would be ample compen- 
sation for — ' 

He did not finish the sentence, but sighing pro- 
foundly, rose from his chair. 

*For any thing, except beholding her the wife 
of another!* was the sentiment with which his 
heart panted. Thaddens had never known a sel- 
fish feeling in his life; and this first instance of 
hin wishing that good unappropriated, which he 
might nut himself enjoy, made him start. 

'There b a fault in my heart, a dreadful one!' 
Disiatiified with himself, he was preparing to aa- 
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swer her ladyship's letter, when, turning to thai 
dute, he discovered that it had been written on 
Thursday night; and, in consequence of Nancy '» 
neglect, in not calling at the coffee-house, had been 
delayed a day and a half before it reached his 
bands. 

His disappointment at this accident was severe. 
She was gone, and Mary along with her! 

*Then indeed 1 am unfortunate!' said he, 
holding the chain in his hand, and looking on it; 
4 am at once deprived of all that rundered my 
forlorn existence in this town, tolerable!* 

He put the chain round his neck; and, with a 
true lover-like feeling, thought that it warned 
the heart, which mortification had chilled; but 
the f:uicy was evanescent, and he again turaed to 
watch the fading life of his friend. 

During the lapse of a few djiys, in which the 
general appeared merely to breathe; Thaddeu<!, 
instead of his attendance, dif;p:Uched regular notes 
to Harley-street. In answer to these excuses, he 
commonly received lilUc tendeir billets from Eu- 
pheriita; the strain of which he seemed totally to 
overlook, by the cold respect that be evinced ia 
his diurnal apologies for absence. 

This young lady was so full of lamenltntions over 
the trouble which her elegant tutor must endure in 
watching his sick friend, that she never thought it 
worth while to mention any creature in tlie house 
except herself and her conmiiscratbn. Thaddcus 
bnged to inquire about Miss Beaufort; but the 
more he wished it, the greats rclnctano be felt lu 
writo hor name. 
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Things were in this situation, when one even- 
ing, as he was reading by the light of a solitary 
candlo in his little sitting-room, the door opened, 
and Nancy stepped in, followed by n person wrap- 
ped up in a large black cloak. Thaddeus imme- 
diately rose. 

•A lady. Sir,' said Nancy „ curtsying. 

The moment the girl withdrew, the visitor cast 
herself into a chair, and sobbing aloud, seemed in 
violent agitation. The Count, astonished and a- 
JariDcd, approached her, and though she was un- 
known, offered her ovory assistance in his power. 

Catching hold of the hand, which with the 
greatest respect he extended towards her, she in- 
stantly displayed to his dismayed sight the (qh- 
tares of. Lady Sara Roos. 

* Merciful heivcn!' exclaimed he, involunta- 
rily starting back. 

*Do not cast me off, Constantino!' cried she 
clasping his arm, and looking up to him, whh a 
faeo of anguish, bathed in teal's, *on you alone, 
I now depend for happiness! for existence!' 

A cold damp stood on the forehead of her au- 
ditor. A tremor shook him from head to foot. 

*Dcar Lady Sara, • what am I to understand by 
this emotion?. Has any thing dreadful happen- 
ed? Is Captain Roos ■ « ?' 

Lady Sura shuddered, and, still grasping his 
hand, answered in words, every one of which pal- 
sied the heart of Thaddeus with horror; — *Ho 
s coming home. — He is now at Portsmouth. — O 
ZIonstantinc! I am not yet so debased, as to live 
with him, when ray heart is yours.' 
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At this shnmeful declaration, Thaddeos clench* 
ed his teeth ia fearful agony; and, striking hia 
hand upon his closed eyes, to shot her from his 
sight, he turned suddenly round, and walked to- 
wards another part of the room. 

Lady Sara followed him. Her cloak having fall- 
en off, now displayed her fine form in all the fer- 
vor of grief and distraction; she wrung her snowy 
arms in despair; and, with accents rendered more 
piercing by the anguish of her mind, exclaimed, 
•What? You hate me? You throw me from yoo? 
Cruel, barharoun Constantino 1 Can you drive 
from your feet the woman who adores yon? Caa 
you cast her who is without a home into the 
streets?' 

Thaddeus felt his hand wet with her tears; he 
fixed his eyes upon her with almost delirious hor- 
ror. Her hat being ofl*, .gave a loose to her long 
black hair, which falling in masses over her shoul- 
ders and eyes, gave such an additional wildness to 
the imploring and frantic expression of those eyes, 
as distracted his soul. 

^Rise, Mad^m! For Heaven's sake. Lady Sa- 
ra!' and he stooped to support her up. 

Never, cried she, covering her face with her 
hands, never! till yon promise to protect me. 
My husband comes home to-night, and I have left 
bis house forever. Yon, yoo, exclaimed sne, ex- 
tending her arms to his averted face; O Constan- 
tino ! you have robbed me of my peace. On 
your account I have flown from my home. — For 
mercy ^s sal^e, do not abandon rne! 

Lady Sara, cried he, looking wildly round hini» 
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1 cannot speak to you in this position ! rise, I im« 
plore yon ! 

Only, returned she, only say that you will pro- 
tect me ! That I shall find shelter here ! Say this, 
and I will rise, and bless you forever. 

Thaddeu? knew not what to reply. Distressed 
by her imprudence, terror-struck at the violent 
lengths to which she seemed determined to carry 
her unhappy and guilty passion, he in vain sought 
to evade this direct demand; for Lady Sara per- 
ceiving the reluctance and horror of his looks, 
srprang from her knees, and, in a more resolute 
voice, e.^claimed, *Then, sir, you will not pro- 
tect me ? You scorn And desert a womnn, whom 
you well know has long loved you ? Whom, by 
your artful behavior, vou h«ive reduced to this 
disgrace !* 

The Count, surprised nnd shocked at this accu- 
•lation, with respectful gentleness, but resolution, 
4enicd the charge. 

Lady Sara again melted into tears, and sup- 
lorating her tottering frnme against his shoulder, 
-eplied in a stifled voice, *I know it well. I havo 
lothing to blame for my wretched state, but rriy 
>wn weakness. Pardon my dear Constantine, the 
Jictatcs of my madness ! Oh ! I would gladly 
>we such misery to any other source than myself.* 
Then, dear lady Sara, rejoined Thaddeus, 
gaining courage from the mildness of her man- 
ner, let me implore you to return to ycur own 
house ! 

Don't ask me, cried she, grasping his hand; O 
Con«tantine ! if yoo knew what it was to reoeive 
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with smjles of affection, a creature that yoo lothe ; 
you wuuid shrink with disgust from what yoa ro- 
quire. I hate Captain Roos. Can I open my 
arms to meet him, when my heart excludes Him 
forever ? Can I welcome him home, when I virisii 
him in his grave ? 

The count extricated his hand from her grasfv 
Her hidyship perceived the repugnance which d io— 
tatod his action ; and clasping her hands togetli^ 
er, ejaculated. Unhappy woman that I am ! to 
hate, where I am loved ! to love, where I am ha- 
ted. Kill me, Constantino, cried shti, turning 
;suddenly towards him, and sinking down on a 
chair, but do not give me such another look as 
t^at. 

Dear lady Sara, replied he, seating himself by 
her side, vyhat would you have me do ? You see 
that I have no proper means of protecting yoa. 
\ have no mother, no sister, no friends, to re- 
ceive ybu. You see that I am a poor man. Be- 
fiides, your charaictcr — 

Talk, not of my character, cried she, I wii. nave 
none that does not depend on you — Cruel Con- 
stantino, you, will not understand me. I want 
no riches, no friends, but yourself. Give me ^oitr 
home, and your arms, added she, throwing her- 
self in an agony on his bosom, and beggary would 
be paradise. 

Thaddeus felt .1 dimness spread over his eyes. 
So much loveliness, such love, such disinterested- 
ness, for a moment obliterated every other im- 
pression on his heart; but, recovering himfclf in 
an inbtant. he tore himself from iter clinging arms, 
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and staggering back a few paces, hela her off with 
his hand, and, in a voice of dislraction, ezciainn* 
ed, Leave me, for pity's sake! 

NOf dearest Constantino ! cried she, aware of 
her advantage, and again casting herself at hi^ 
feet, never, never, will I leave this spot, till yoa 
consent that your home shall be my honke! That 
I shrill serve you forever! 

AU-powerfal Heaven! exclaimed Thaddeos« in 
an agony. 

Laudy Sara redoubled her tears and prayers. 

Seducing, dangerous woman! cried he, look* 
ing at her with w}M horror, What is it you de- 
nannd? Would you tear from me all that renders 
life bearable? Would yon take from me a blame- 
less conscience, and drive me to end my miserable 
days by a deed of desperation? 

Despair was in every feature of his countenance, 
as he uttered the last words, and flew from her, 
into the apartment where the general lay asleep. 
Lady Sara, little expecting to see any one but the 
man she loved, rushed in after him, and was again 
pressing to throw her imploring arms about her 
determined victim, when her eyes were suddenly 
arrested by a livid, and she thought, dead face of 
a .person lying on the bed. Fixed to the spot, she 
stood for a moment, then putting her spread hand 
on her forehead, uttered a faint cry, and fell heart- 
struck and senseless on the floor. 

Thaddens, having instant conviction of her mis- 
take, eagerly seized the moment of her inscnsibil- 
'ty to convoy her home. Ho hastily went to the 
top of the tftaira, called to Naney to ran for a 
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coach, and then returning to the extended fi^aro 
of Lady Sara, lifted her in hiis arms, and carri- 
ed her back to the room they had le(^ 

By the help of hartshorn and water, he restorocJ 
her to a sense of existence. She' slowly opened her 
eyes; then raising her head, looked round lier 
with a terrified air, when her eye falling on tfio 
still open door of the General's room, she caosrht 
Th<iddeus by the arm, and said in a trcuibling 
voice, Ob, take me from hence! 

Whilst she yet spoke, a coach stopped at the 
door. The Connt rose, and attempted to support 
her- agitated frame against his shoulders, but she 
trembled to such a degree, that he wag obliged to 
throw his arm about her waist, and almost carry 
ner down stairs. 

When he hjid placed her ladyship in the carriage, 
«he rkained his hand, and said in a faint tone; 
You surely will not leavu me? ' 

Thuddeus returned no other answer, than desir- 
ing Nancy to sit by the General till she Siiw hini 
again; and stepping into the coach, Lady Sara 
immediately snatched his hand, and bathed it 
with her tears. 

* Where aro you going to take me?* 
You' shall again, dear Lady Sara, replied he, 
return to a guiltless and peaceful home. 

I cannot meet my husband; cried she, wring- 
ing her hands, he will see all my premeditated 
guilt in my countenance. O Constantine, have 
pity on me. Miserable creature tliat I am, ad- 
ded the, redoabliAK her grief, It ii horriUoto 
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live withont you. It is dreadfal to live with hiin. 
Take me home,« I entreat you. 

The Count took her clasped hands in his. 

*Reflect for a moment, my dear Lady Sara. 
I beheve, if you love me, that it was in con.^e- 
quece of virtuea which you thought I possessed.' 

Indeed, you do me justice; cried she. 

He continued. 

*Think then, should I yield to the influence o? 
your beauty, and plunge yon into a situation like 

that * and he pointed to a group of unhappy 

women assembled at the corner of Palt-Mail. 
Lady Sara drew back with a thrill of horror; 
Think, where would be, not only your innocence, 
out its price ? I being no longer worthy of your 
esteem, yon would hute me; you would huto}'our- 
self and we should continue together, two guilty 
creatures, abhorrmg each other.* 

i.ady Sara, drowned in tears, did not articulate 
any sounds but deep sighs, till the ooach stopped 
in St James place. 

*Go in with me,* were all the words which she 
could utter, as pulling her veil over her face, she 
gave him her hand to assist her down the step. 

'Is Captain Roos arrived V asked Thaddeus of 
a servant, who, to his great joy, returned a reply 
in the negative. During his ride, he had allarmed 
.himself, by. anticipating the disagreable suspicions 
which might arise in the mind of the husband, 
should he see his wife in her present strange and 
distracted state. 

When Thaddeus had seated Lady Sara it* her 
drawing room, he prepared to take a respectful 
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leave ;bnt her ladyship getting up, laid one haiMl 
on his arm, with the other she covered her 
convulsed features; and' said, *Constautino, be- 
fore you go; before we part, perhaps eternally : 
Oh tell me, that you do ndt hate me. That 
you do not hate me !' repeated she, in a firmer 
tone, *I know too well, how deeply I am despis- 
ed.' 

Cease, my dearest Madam returned be, ten- 
derly replacing her on the sofa, cease th^se vehe- 
ment expressions. Shame does not depend on pos- 
sessing passions, but on yielding to them. Yoa 
haVe conquered, Lady' Sara; and in future, I 
shall respect and love, you as a dear friend. 
Wljocver holds the first place in my hcart» you 
shall always retain the second. 

*Noble, generous Constantino,' cried she, 
straining his hand to her lips, and bathing it with 
her tears; *I can require no more. May heaven 
bless you wherever you go.' 

Thaddeus dropt upon his knee; irapriuted on 
both her bands a companionate and fervent kiss; 
and rising hastily, quitted the room without a 
word. 
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CHAPTER VIIL 



Thb dream-like consternation which envelo- 
ped the Connies faculties, since the preceding scene, 
was dissipated next morning by the appearance of 
Dr. Cavendish. When he saw the general, he de- 
clared it to be his opinion, that in consequence of 
his long and tranquil slumbers, he should suppose 
i<ome favorable crisis to be near; 'probably' ad- 
ded he, *lhe recovery of his intellects. Such phe- 
nomena often, in these cases, happen immediately 
befitre death.' 

*Heaven grant it,' ejaculated the Count; *to 
hear his venerable voice again acknoyvledge, that 
I have acted by him, as became the grandson of 
hb friend, would be a comfort to me.' 

*Bnt, Sir* said the kind phyiscian, touching nis 
burning hand, *yoa must not forget the cares 
which are duo to your own life. If yoa wish well 
to the General, during the few days he may have 
to live, you are indispensably obliged to preserve 
your own strength. You are already ill, and re- 
quire air. I have an hour of leisure* continued 
he, pulling out his watch, < I will remain here till 
you have taken two or three walks round the park. 
It is absolutely necessary; in this instance, I must 
take the privilege of friendship, and insist on obe< 
dience.' 
Vol. II.— 8. 
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Thaddeus, seeing that the benevolence of the ex- 
cellent Cavendish was resolute, took his hat, and 
with harrassed . spirits, walked down the lane to 
Charing cross. 

On entering Spring-garden gate, to his extreme 
surprise, the first objects which met his sight, w^cro 
Miss Euphemia Dundas, and Miss Beaufort. 

Euphemia accosted him immediately with ten 
thousand inquiries respecting his friend, bssides 
congratulations on his own good looks. 

Thaddeus bowed; then smiling faintly, turned 
to the blushing Mary; who, coni;cious of the re- 
cent conversation which had passed between her- 
self and Lady Tinemouth, trembled s6 maoh» 
that fearing to excite the suspicion of Miss fL 
Dnndas by such tremor, she withdrew her arm, 
and walked forward alone, her feet tottering at 
every step. 

*I thought. Miss Beaufort' said he, addressing 
himself to her, *that Lady Tinemouth was to 
have had the happiness of your company to Har- 
wold park?* 

*Yes,' returned she, fearfully raising her eyes 
to his face; the hectic glow of which. Conveyed 
differing sensations to her breast, from those that 
Euphemia had expressed; *but to my indescriba- 
ble alarm and disappomtment, the mornmg after 
I had written to fix my departure whh her lady- 
ship, my aunt's fott caught in tho iron of the 
stair carpet as she was coming down stairs, and, 
throwing her from the top to the bottom, broke 
"hnv leg. I could not quit her a moment during 
her first agoniea; and the surgeons expressing their. 
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fears that a fisver mi^ht ensoe, I was obliged al- 
together to decline my attendance on the Coan« 
tessV 

* And howib Mr8. Dorothy Somerset ?* inqair- 
ed Thaddeas, truly concerned at the accident. 

* She is better, though confined to her bed ;' 
replied Euphemia, speaking before her compan- 
ion couhl open herhps; ' and indeed pdor Mary 
and myself have been such close nurses, that my 
mother insisted on our walking out to day.' 

* And Lady Tinemouth; returned Thaddeus, 
again addressing Mary, *of course she went alone?' 

* Alas, yes!' replied Mary, ' Miss Egerton 
was forced to join her family, in Leicestershire.' 

* I believe,' cried Euphemia, sighing, 'that . 
Miss Egeiton is going to be married in. mediately. 
It has been a long attachment Happy Girl! I 
have heard Captain Rons, whoso Lieutenant he 
was, say that he is the finest young man in the 
Navy. Did you ever see Mr. Montresor ? ' added 
the, turning her pretty eyes on tho Count 

' I never had that honor.' 

< Bless me ! that is odd, considering your inti- 
macy with Miss Egerton. I assure you he is very 
charming:' . 

Thaddeus neither heard this, nor a great deal 
more of the same trifling chit-chat which was sip- 
ping from the tongue of Miss Euphemia ; so in- 
tently were his eyes (sent by his heart ) searching 
the downcast, but expressive countenance of Miss 
Beaufort. Her soul was full, and the flunctuations 
of her color, with the embarrassment of her step, 
interested and affected him. 
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*Then you do not leave town for some time^ 
Miss Beaufort ?* inquired he, * I maj yet antici 
pate the honor of seeing ' he hesitated a mo- 
ment, then added in a depressed tone — * your aant, 
when I next wait on the Miss Dundases.' 

* Our stay entirely depends on her health ;* re- 
tamed she, striving to rally herself ; * and I am 
sure she will be equally happy to see you better; 
for, I am sorry to say, that I oannot agree with 
Euphemia, in thinking that you look well.' 

* Merely a slight fever,' replied he; * the effect 
of an anxiety and watching, which 1 fear will too 
soon cease, in the death of their nause. I oame 
out now for a little air only, whilst the physician 
remains with my friend.' 

* Poor old gentleman !' sighed Mary, * how 
venerable was his appearance that morning ia 
which we saw him in the Park ! what a benign 
oountenanee !' 

* His countenance,* replied Thaddeus, his eyos 
turning mournfnily towards the lovely sfteaker, 
*i8 the emblem of his character. He was the most 
amiable of men.' 

*Andyou are likely to lose so interesting a 
friend? Dear Mr. Constantino how I pitty you !* 
As Euphemia uttered these words, she put the 
corner of her glove to her eye. 

The Count looked at her, and, perceiving that 
her commiseration was affectation, he turned to 
Miss Beaufort, who was walking pensively by his 
side, and made further inquiries respecting Mrs. 
Dorothy. Solicitous to get back to St. Martin's 
Lane, he was preparinjL to quit them, when Ma- 
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rf , ai with a full heart she curtised her adien, at 
last, in a harrying and confased manner, said. 
Pray, Mr. Constantine, take care of yourself. 
Yoa have other friends besides the one you are 
going to lose. I know Lady Tincmonth, I know 

my aunt * she stopped short, and covered with 

blushed, stood panting for another word to close 
the sentence; when Thaddeus, forgetting the 
presence of Euphemia, with delighted precipitan- 
cy caught hold of the hand which in the energy 
of speaking was extended a little towards him, 
and pressing it with fervor, relinquished it imme- 
diately : overcome by confusion at the presump- 
tion of the action, he bowed with agitation to both 
ladies, and hastened through the Priory passage, 
into St. Jame's street. 

*Miss Beaufort !* cried Euphemia reddening 
with vexation, and returning her perfnmed hand- 
kcHTchiefto her pocket; I did not understand that 
yoa and Mr. Constantine were on sach intimate 
terms !* 

*What do you mean, Euphemi? 

That you have betrayed the confidence which 
I reposed in yon; cried the angry beauty, wiping 
away the really starting tears with her white lace 
cloak; *I told you that the elegant Constantine 
was the lord of my heart, and you have seduced 
him from me ! Till yon came, he was so respect- 
ful, so tender, so devoted ! — But I am rightly 
ased ! I ought to have carried my secret to the 
grave.' 

In vain Miss Beaufort protested ; in vain she de- 
clared herself ignorant of possessing any power, 
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over even one wish of Constanline. Eophemia 
thought it monstrous pretty to be the injured 
friend and forsaken mistress; and all along the 
Park, and up Constitution Hill, until they arriv- 
ed at Lady Dundas's carriage, which was waiting 
opposite Devonshire Wall, she affected to woep. 
When seated, she continued her invections : sho 
culled Miss Beaufort ungenerous, perfidious, trai* 
tor to friendship; and every^ romantic and disloy- 
al name, which her inflamed fancy could deviiM), 
till the sight of Harley-street, checked her trans • 
ports, and relieved Miss Beaufort from a load of 
impertinence and abuse. 

During this short interview, Thaddeus received 
an impulse to his feelings, which hurried them for- 
ward with an impetuous rapidity, that neither 
lime nor succeeding son'ovvs could stop or stem. 

Mary's heavenly beaming eyes seemed to have 
encircled his head with love's brightest lustre. — 

The command, 'Preserve yourself for others be- 
sides your dying friend,' yet throbbed at his heart; 
with ten thousand rapturous visions dancing before 
his sight, he fel treading in air, till the humble 
ddor of his melancholy homo presented itself, at 
onco wrecked the illusion, and oflured sad reality 
in the person of his emaciated friend. ^ 

On the Count's er«tranco into the sick, chamber. 
Doctor Cavendish gave him a few directions to 
pursue, when the General should awako from a 
sleep in which hn hnd been sunk since the prece- 
ding night ; and Ihaddcus, with a heart still 
more depressed, from the late amisoal exaltation of 
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his feelings, sat down on the bed for the remain- 
der of the day. 

At five in the afternoon. General Dntzoa a- 
woke ; seeing the Count, he streched out his 
withered hand, and as the Doctor had predicted, 
accosted him rationally. 

* Come, doar Sobieski ! Come nearer, my dear 
master !' 

Thaddens rose, and throwing himself on his 
knees, took the offered hand with ajiparent com- 
posure : it was a hard struggle to restrain the e- 
motions which were roused by this awful contem- 
plation ; — the return of reason to the soul, on the 
instant she was summoned into the presence of her 
Maker ! 

*My kind, my beloved Lord!' added Butzoa, 
Ho me, you have indeed performed a Christian's 
part; yon have clothed, sheltered, and preserved 
me in your bosom. Blessed son of my most hon- 
ored master.' 

The good old man put the hand of Thaddeos 
to his lips. Thaddens could not speak. 

*I am going, dear Sobieski' coutinned the Gen- 
eral in a lower voice, *where I shall meet your no- 
ble grandfather, your mother, and my bravo 
countrymen; and if heaven grants me power, I 
will tell them by whose labor I have lived, on 
whose breast I have expired.' 

Thaddeus could no longer retain his tears. 

'Dear, dear General,' exclaimed he, grasping 
nis hand; *my grandfather, my mother, my 
country, I lose them again in thqo, — Oh, would 
the same summons take me hence ' 
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•HushI' returned the dying man, *Heaven re- 
nerve you, my honored lord, for wise purposes. 
Youth and health are the marks of coinmi:$sion: 
you possess them, with virtues, which will bear 
you through the contest. 1 have done and my 
merciful Judge, has evinced his pardon of my er- 
rors, by sparing me in my old age, and leading 
nie to die with you.* > 

Thaddeus pressed his friend's hand to his stream- 
ing eyes, and {iromised to be resigned. Butzoc 
saiiled upon him his satisfaction; then, closing hi« 
eye-lids, he composed himself to a rest, Uiat was 
neither sleep nor stupor, but a bslmy serenity, 
which seemed to be tempering his late recovered 
.•oul, for its immediate entrance on a world of eter- 
nal peace. 

At nine o'clock, his breath became broken wkh 
quick sighs. The Count's heart trembled, and 
he drew closer to the pillow. Butzou felt him, 
and opened his eyes languidly, hardly articula- 
ted (though not a sound escaped the ear of his 
friend) * Raise my head.' 

Thaddeus put hid arm under his neck, and lift- 
ing him up, reclined him against his bosom. 
Butzou squeezed his hands, and looking grateful- 
ly in his f.ice, said, *The arms of a soldier, should 
be a soldier's bed. lam content.' 

He lay for a moment on the breast of the almos^ 
fainting Thaddeus; then suddenly quitting his 
grasp; he cried, •! lose you, SobiesUi.' 

*I am here,' exclaimed the Count, catching his 
motionless hand. The dying (ieneral murmered 
a few words of blessing, and, . turning his faco 
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iiiwards, breathed his last sigh on the heart of his 
ast friend. 

For a minute, Sobicski remained incapable of 
llitiaght or action. When he recovered recollec- 
liiin, he withdrew from his melancholy station, 
?Mid, laying the venerable remains of the General 
oil the bed, did uot trust his rallied faculties with 
a second trial, but hastening down stairs, was met 
by Mrs. Robson. 
. *My dear Madam,' said ho *all is over with 
my poor ft*iend. Will you do me the everlasting 
kindness, to perform those duties to his sacred 
relics, which I cannot;' 

Mrs. Robson, with tears, and expressions of 
gratitude fur his goodness, when she was in a sim* 
ihir distress, sent to request the assistance of tho 
charitabio neighbor who had succored her in the 
case of her lamented little William; and togeth- 
er they arranged and ordered every thing that was 
requisite. 

Thaddens would not a"ow any person to watch 
by his friend's coffin besides himself. The medi- 
tations of tliis solitary night, presented to his sound 
and feeling mind, every argument, rather to in- 
duce rejoicing than regret, that the eventful life 
of the brave Butzon had terminated. 

*yes, illustrious old man!' cried he, gazing 
on his marble features, *If valor and virtuia bo 
the true sources of nobility, thou surely wert no- 
ble! Inestimable defender of Stanislaus and thy 
country! thou hast run a long and bright career; 
and though thou art ftited to rsst in the humblo 
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grave of poverty, it will bo embalmed by tfie 
tears of heaven; it will be engraven on my heart.' 

Thaddens did not weep whilst he spoke. Nor 
did he weep, when he beheld the mould of St. 
Martin's church yard close from his view the last 
dweliing of his friend. It began to rain. Doc- 
tor Cavendish, putting his arm through the Count's 
tried to pull hiniv away; but he lingered a monrient, 
arid, looking on the dust as the sexton piled it up, 
•Wretched Poland!' sighed he, *how far from thee» 
lies one of thy bravest sons!' 

Doctor Cavendish regarded him with pity and 
admiration; but he vainly attempted to persuade 
him to return with him to dinner: Thaddeas re- 
fused the kind invitation ; alledging, with a faint 
smile, that under every misfortune, he found his 
best comforter to be solitude. 

Doctor Cavendish, respecting the resignation 
and manliness of this answer, urged him no fur- 
ther; but expressed his regret that they could not 
meet again till the end of the week, he being . 
obliged to hurry down, to Stamford next day, on a 
medical consultation of considerable moment: and 
shaking hands with his thoughtful friend at the 
door of Mrs. RobsoD,they parted. 
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CHAPTER IX. 



, Next morning, when the Count Sobieski un- 
folded the several packets of papers which were 
pDt into his hands by little Nancy, who brought 
nis breakfast, he laid them, one after the other, on 
;he table, and, sighing heavily, said to himself, 
•Now comes the bitterness of poverty ! Heaven 
only km>ws by what means I shall defray, these 
terrific charges ! 

The mere personal privations induced by his 
fallen fortunes, excited few uneasy sensations in the 
mind of Thaddeus. As he hab derived no pecu- 
liar gratification from the enjoyment of a magnifi- 
cent house, splendid table, and numerous attend- 
ants, he had felt equal content in the field, where 
' he was often forced to sleep on the bare ground, 
and snatch his hasty meal at uncertain intervals. 
Watching, rough fare, and other hardships, were 
dust in the path of honor; he had dashed through 
them with light and boyant spirits : and he re- 
pined as little, at the actual wants of his forlorn 
state in exile; till, compelled by friendship to 
contract demands that he could not defray, he was 
plunged at onco into the full horrors of poverty 
and debt. 

He loked at the amount of the bills. The 
apothecary's was fifteen pounds* the funeral 
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twenty more. Thaddens turned pale. Tho val- 
ue of ail he possessed, would riot produce one ha IT 
of the sum; besides he owed five guineas to bi^ 
good landlady, for numerous little comforts ap- 
propriated to his deceased friend. 

* Whatever be the consequence,' cried he, 
*that e;iccellent woman shall not suffer by her 
humanity ! If I have to part with the last memo- 
rial of them who were su dear, she shall be re-> 
paid.' 

He had scarc*)iy ceased speaking, when Nancy 
re-entered the room with a saddened coantenunce, 
and told him, that the apothecary's young man, 
and the undertaker were both below, waiting for 
answers to their letters. The Count, reddening 
with disgust at the unfeeling avidity of these men, 
desired Nancy to say, that he could not sec either 
of them to-day, but would send to their houses to- 
morrw. 

In consequence of this promise, the men made 
their bows to Mrs. Kobson (who too well guessed 
the reason of this message) and took their leves. 

When Thaddeus put the pictures of his mother, 
and the Palatine with other trinkets, into his 
pocket, he could not furbare feeling something 
like indignation against the thoughtless meanness 
of the Miss Dundases; who, since - his entrance 
into their house, had never ofercd any farther li- 
quidation of the large sum which they now stood 
indebted to him, than the trifling note which had 
been transmitted prior to his attendance, throagh 
the hands Qf Lady Tinemouth. 

Whilst his necessities reproached them (or ihi» il- 
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liberal condnct, his prona neart rccoiI(*-d at mak 
inj^ a request to their charity; for he gathered 
from the haughty demeanor of Miss Dianna, that 
what he was entitled to demand, would be 
given not as a just remuneration for labor receiv- 
ed, but as alms of humanity to an indigent emi- 
grant. 

. •! would rather perish,' cried he, putting on hit 
hat, *than ask that woman for a shilling.* 

When the Count hi id h» treasure on the table of 
the considerate pawnbroker, he desired to have 
the value of the settings, and the pictures put 
into leather oasevS. Mr. Burnet having examined 
the gold of the miniatures, with the other trinkets, 
declared on the word oi an honest man^ that he 
could not give more than fifteen pounds. 

With difficulty, Thaddcus stiHed as torturing 
a sigh as ever distended his breast, whilst he 
said, 

*I will take it. I only implore you to be care- 
ful of these things ! trifling as they are, circum- 
stances with which they were connected, render 
them Taluble to me.' 

•You may depend on me, sir,' replied the pawn- 
broker, presenting him the notes and acknowledg- 
ment. 

When Thaddeus took them, Mr. Burnet's eye 
was caught by the ring which he wore on his fin- 
ger. 

*That ring soems curious ! If you won't con- 
sider it impertinent, may I ask to look nt it ;' 

The Count immediately palled it off, and for- 
cing a smile, replied. *I .suppose it ia of little ia- 
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trinsic valae. The setting ia antique, bat the 
painting is fine.' 

Burnet breathed on the diamonds. If you 
were to sell it,' returned he, *I don*t think it 
would fetch more than three' guineas. The dia- 
monds are damaged, and the emeralds would be 
of little use, being out of fashion here; as tor the 
miniature, it goes for nothing.* 

Of course, said Thaddeus, putting it on again; 
but I shall never part with it. Whilst he drew on 
his glove, Mr. Burnet asked him, whether the 
head were not intended for the king of Poland 

The Conut, surprised, answered in the affirma- 
tive. 

I thought so, answered the man;" it is very like 
two or three prints which I had in my shop of 
that king. Indeed I believe I have them some- 
where now; these matters are but a nine days, 
wonder, and the sale is over. 

His auditor did not clearly comprehend him, 
and he told him so. 

*I ment nothing,' continued he, *to the dis- 
paragement of the King of Poland; or of any 
other great personage, who is much the subject of 
conversation. I only intended to say, that every 
ching has its fashion. The ruin of Poland was the 
fashionable topic for a month after it happened; 
and now nobody minds it; it is extinct; it is for- 
gotten.' 

Thaddeus,Jwho felt he had all its miseries writ- 
ten in his bosom, with a clouded brow, bowed to 
the remarks of Mr. Barnet, and in silence qv'tted 
the shop. 
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Mrs. Robson was standing with a man in the 
passage, when he arrived at home. Thaddeus 
saw that the good woman had been weeping; and, 
from the angry coantenance of her coinpanion, 
easily divined the occasion of the debate. He ask- 
ed Nancy, whom he foand in the kitchen, what 
was the matter. 

Nothing, sir, said she, ,but Mr. White, the ba- 
ker, he has been twice this week to my grand- 
mother, for four pounds which she owes him, and 
I know she cannot pay him yet. 

Call her in, returned the count, glad that he at 
least possessed the power, by discharging his debt 
to her, to relieve so much worth from embarrass- 
ment. 

While Mrs. Robson obeyed the summons of her 
beloved lodger, he distinctly heard the incorrigible 
baker cry after her. Remember, mistress, I will 
not leave this spot till I am paid. 

Here, my good Mrs. Robson, said Thaddeus, 
smileing kindly, and puttiug five guineas into her 
hand, *here is the money tfkat you have expended 
for my poor friend; my gratitude will ever be your 
dne.' 

Mrs. Robson received the gold with a h)w curt- 
sy, and hastened out oftho room, elated with 
honest triumph, at the opportunity of so immedi- 
ately satisfying the repacity of her creditor. 

Thaddeus, having entered his own room,' laid 
the remainder of his money on the bills pf the 
two claimants. It was unequal to the de.nands of 
either: yet, in tome measure, to be just to both 
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ne determined on dividing it between them; and 
to promise the liquidation of the rest by degrees* 

Surely he might hope, that even should the 
Miss Dundascs entirely forgot his claims on them, 
his labor could, in the course of time, make 
drawings sufficient to recover the residue of the 
debt! But he was not permitted to put this cal* 
culation to the trial. 

When he called on the apothecary, and offered 
him five guineas, the man refused it with insolence, 
insisting on the whole. Unused to the language 
of compulsion and vulgarity, the count quitted 
the shop, telling the man he was at liberty to act 
as he thought fit; and, with no very serene coun- 
tenance, he entered the undertaker's warehouse. 
This man was civil: to him, Thaddeus gave the 
sum, half of which the apothecary had rejected 
with so much derision. The politeness of the un- 
dertaker, a Itttle calmed the irritated temper of 
the count; who returned home, pondering on the 
vile nature of that part of mankind, which o-an 
with indifference heap insult on distress. 

Judging men by his own disposition, he had sei- 
jom given credence to the possibility of such coa- 
juct. He had been told of dastardly spirits; but 
aevcr having seen them, and possessing no protO'* 
:ype within his own breast of what he heard, the , 
repeated relation passed over his mind without 
leaving an impression. He had sprung into the 
world, filled with animating hopes of virtue and 
renown. He waa virtuous; he became powerfal» 
great, and renowned. Creation seemed paradise 
to his oyes: it wa3 the task of adversity to teach 
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iiim K different lesson of mankind. Not less virta- 
ons, not less great, his fortunes fell, he became 
poor; the perfidy, the hnrd-heurtedness of man, 
made, and kept him friendless. When he wanted 
succor and consolation, he fonnd the world peo« 
pled by a race too mean, even to bear the stamp 
of the devil. 

Whilst Sobicski was employed next morning at 
his drawing, Mrs. Robson sent Nancy to say, that 
there were two strange looking men below, who 
wanted to speak with him. Not doubting their 
being messengers from the apothecary, he desired 
that they might come up stairs. When they en* 
tered his room, the count, with the politeness 
spontaneous to his ever wakeful benevolence, rose. 
One of the men stepped forward, and,, laying a 
slip of iia per on the table, said, I arrest you, sir, 
at the suit of Mr. Jackson, the apothecary . 

Thaddeus felt his cheek flush; but suppressing 
every indignant emotion, he calmly asked the men 
where they were going to take him ? 

If you like, replied one of them, yoa may be 
well enough lodged. I never heard a word 
against Clemcnt*8 in Wych-street. 

Is that a prison ? inquired Thaddeos. 

No, not exactly that, sir; answered the other 
man laughing; you seem to know little of the 
matter, which fur a Frenchman is odd enough ! 
But mayhap you have never a lock-up'house there ? 
ffowsomever, if you pay well, Mr. Clements will 
give yon lodgings as long as you like. It is only 
poor rogues, who a^ e Migtd to go to Newgate 
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Koch gemmen as you, can live as gintcelfy in 
Wych-street as at their own houses. 

There was sach ati air of derision aboot this fel- 
low as he spoke and glanced round the room, that 
Thaddcus sternly contracted his broi>'8, deigned 
to take no farther notice of him ; bat taming to his 
more civil companion said, : 

Has this person informed me rightly ? Ann I 
goingto a prison, or am I not ? If I do not pos^ 
sess money to pay Mr. Jackson, 1 can have none 
to spend elsewhere. 

Then, you must go to Newgate; answered the 
man, in as surly atone as bis comarde*s had bee& 
. insolent 

ril run for a coach, Wilson, cried the other, 
opening the room door. 

I will not pay for one, said Thaddeus, at onno 
comprehending the sort of wretches into whose 
custody he had tallen; follow me down stairs, t 
shall walk. i 

Mrs. Robspn was in her shop as he passed to the 
street She called out, you will come home to 
dinner, sir ? 

No, replied he, but yon shall hear from me be- 
fore night. , 

The men, winking at each other, sullenly par- 
sued his ^cps down the lane. In the ^trand. 
Thaddeus asked them which way he was to pro- 
ceed. 

Straight , on, cried one of tl^em, most folks Hod 
*the roa(). to jail easy enough. . 

Involved In thought, the count walked forward, 
nnmrndfoloftho stare which the well-known oo 
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copation of bis attendants attracted towards him. 
When he arrived at Some/set-hoose, one of tho 
men stepped up to him, and said, we aro now 
nearly opposite Wych^street You had better take 
joor mind again, and go there iiistead of New* 
gate. I don't much think you will like the debt- 
or's hole. 

Thaddeas, coldly thanking him, repeated his 
determination to be led to Newgate. But when 
be beheld the immense walls, within whk:h ho be- 
lieved he shonid be immared for life, his feet seem- 
ed rooted to tbe ground : and when the massy 
gates were opened, and closed upon him, he felt 
as if suddenly deprived of the vital spring of ex-, 
istence. A mist spread over his eyes, his soul 
shoddercd, dnd with difficulty he followed the 
men into the place where his commitment was to 
be ratified. Here, all the procd feelings of his 
nature again railied themselves round his heart. 

Tho brutal questions of tho people in office, re- 
echoed by the taunts from the wretches who had 
brought him to the prison, were of a comple:tion 
so much beneath his answering, that he stood 
perfectly silent during the business; end when dis- 
missed, without evincing any signs of discompo- 
sure, followed the turnkey to his cell. 

One deal chair, a table, and a miserable bed, 
were all the furniture it cxmUiincd. The floor was 
paved with flags; and the sides of the apartment 
daulied with discolored plalster, part of which 
having been peeled of by the damp, exposed to 
view large spaces of the naked tttoneA 
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Before the turnkey withdrew, ho asked Thad* 
deus whether he wanted any thing? 

*Only a pen, ink, and paper.' 

The man held out his hand. 

I have n9 money, replied Sobieski. 

Then yoo get n«Hhing here, atiswercd the fei* 
low, palling the door ailer him. 

Tr.uddeus Ihrew himself on the chair, and in 
the bitterness of the moment, exclaimed, Can 
these scoundrels be Christians? Can they be nienf 
He cast his oyes round him with the wildn6s of 
despair: *AU powerful heaven! Can it be po9- 
siblu, that for a few guineas, I am to be confined 
in this place during life? In those narrow bounds, 
am I to waste my youth, tny existence? Even 8<i; 
I cannot, I will not, degrade the Bpirit of Poland, 
by imploreing assistance irom any native ol a land, 
in which avarice has choaked the feelings ' of ho- 
manity.' 

By the next morning, the first paroxism of in- 
dignation having subsided, Thaddeus entertained 
a cooler and more reasonable opinion of his situa- 
tion. 

He considered, that thou^rh he was a prisoner, 
it was in consequence of debts incurred in behalf 
of a friend, whose latter hours were rendered less 
wretched by such means. Feeling, that notwith 
standing *a// that mafi could do unt&^himf^ he had 
brought an approving conscience, to heighten the 
glooms of a dungeon, He resumed his ^wonted se- 
renity, and continued to distance the impertinent 
freedom of his gaolers, by a ttorn dignity, which 
wcdffod ttif iUty« had toramonded their respecl; 
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CHAPTER X. 



Sbterax* days elapsed, without the inhabit- 
ants of Hariey-street hearing any tidings of Thad- 
deu8. 

Miss Dondas never bestowed a thought on his 
absence, except when descanting on her favorite 
subject, the insolence of dependant people, she 
alledged, his daring to withdraw himself was an 
instance. Miss Euphemia uttered all her com- 
plaints to Miss Beaufort } whom she accused of 
not being satisfied with reducing the affections of 
Mr. Constantine, but sho must also spirit him 
away, lest by remorse, he should be induced to 
renew his former devotion at the shrine of her tri- 
ed constancy. 

Mary found these secret conferences, very fre- 
quent and very tensing. She neither believed the 
count's past devoirs to Euphemia, nor his present 
allcgjince to herself. With unquiet feelings, sho 
watched the decline, of every succeeding day, 
hoping that each knock at the door, would either 
present himself, or an apology for his alij^cence. 

In vain her reason urged Vhe weakness and fol- 
ly of giving way to the influence of n piission 
as violent as it was unseen. It is pot his per- 
sonal gracse^ murmured she, whilst her dewey 
eyes remairied rivetted on the floor; it is not 
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them ; they have not' .accomplished this efTcct on 
me ! No; matcUkssns he is; though his coun- 
tenance expresses godlike beauty, when illumined 
by the rare splendors of genius; yet, my heart 
tt'Us me, I would rather see all that perfection de- 
mo ished, than lose one beam of these bright char- 
ities which first attracted htiy esteem. Yes, Con- 
stantino ! cried she, rising in a^iitation; I could 
adore thj virtues, were they even in the bosom of 
deformity. It is them that I love; it is them, 
that are thyself ! It is thy noble, godlike soul, 
that so entirely fills my heart : jmd will forever ! 

She recalled the hours, which in his society had 
glided so swiftly by, to pass in review before her. 
They came, and her tears r«idoubled. Neither bio 
words, nor his looks, had been kinder to her, than 
tc Miss Egerton or lady Sara Roos. She remem- 
bered his wild action in the park : it had transport- 
ed her at the moment; it even now made her 
heartthrob; but she ceased to believe it intended 
more than an animated expression of gratitude. 

An adverse feeling seamed to iiave taken pos 
session of his breast In proportion to the vehe- 
mence of Miss Euphemia's reproaches (who in- 
sisted on the passion of Thaddeus) she the more 
doubted the evidence of those delightful emotions 
which had rushed over her soul, when she found 
her hand so fervently pressed in his. 

Eupbemia never made a secret of the tenderness 
she possessed ; and Miss Beaufort having been 
taught by her own heart, to read distinctly, the 
eyes of lady Sara ; the result of her observations, 
had long acted as a caustic on her peace ; it rob- 
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bed her cheeks of their bloom, and compelled her 
to number the lingering minutes of the night with 
si<^h8. But her deep and modest flame assumed 
no violence; retreated far from sight, it burnt the 
more intensely. 

Instead of over-valuing the fine person of Thad- 
deus, the enco'^niums which it extracted from oven 
the "lipe of prejudice, occasioned one source of her 
pain. She could not bear to think it probable, 
that the man whom she believed and knew to be 
gifted with every attribute of goodness and hero- 
ism; might one day be induced to sacrifice the 
rich treasure of his mind, to a creature, who 
would select him from the rest, merely on account 
of his present superiority. 

Such were the train of Mary's meditations, when 
oovcring her face with her handkerchief, she ex- 
claimed in a hurried and perturbed voice. Ah? 
why did I leave my quiet home, to expos^ myself 
to the vicissitudes of society ? sequestered from the 
world, neither its pageants tiorits mortifications 
could have reached me there. I have seen thee, 
matchless Constantino ! Like- a bright star, thou 
hast passed before my eyes 1 Like a being of a su- 
perior order ! And, I never, never can debase 
my nature, to love another. Thy imngo shall fol- 
low me into solitude; shall consecrate ^ my soul to 
the practice of every virtue ! I will emulate thy 
excellence, when, perhaps, thou hast forgotten 
that I exist 

The fit of despondence, which threatened to 
succeed this last abrupt reflection, was interrupted 
by the sadden entrance of Euphemia. Miss Bcau- 
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fort hastily rose, and drew her ringlets over her 
eyes, 

O, Mnry ! cried the little beauty, holding up 
her pretty hands, what do yoa Ihink has hap- 
pened ' 

What ? demanded she in alarm^ and hastening 
towards the door, any thing to my aunt ? 

No, no; answered Eupheniia, catching her bj 
the arm ; but could my iiijured heart feel sntis- 
factiun in revenge, I should now be hnppy. Pan- 
ishment has overtaken the faithless Constuntine. 

Mary looked aghast^ and, grasping the back of 
a chnir to prevent herself from falling, breathlessly 
inquired whitt she mcnt ? 

Oh ! ho is sent to prison ! cried Enphcmia, not 
regarding the real agitation of her aadiiDr (so en- 
tirely was fehe c-ccupied in appearing overwhelmed 
with distress) and wringing her Irands, she c«in- 
tinued in a whimpering voice; that frightful 
wretch, Mr. Lrscelles, is just come to diner. Yoa 
mnnot think, with what devlish glee ho told me 
that about n week ago, as he was driving out of 
town, he saw Mr. Constantine with two bailiffs 
behind him, walkmg down Fleet-street ! And, 
besides, I verily believe, he said, that he had 
irons on. 

Fither of Heaven ! ejaculated Mary with a 
crv of terror, at this ad limitum additkin of En- 
miu*s, what can he have done ? 

Bless my soul, Mary ! returned Enphemia, 
staring at her, as she mi pale and trembling in a 
chair; why, what frightens you ss I Does not 
every body ran in debt, without minding it ? 
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Miss Beaafort shook her head; nnd, looking 
distractedly about her, pat her hand to 1: er fore- 
head, '^phennia, now quite alarmed, forced 
her to drink some water; and, whilst the horror- 
struck Mary, with ten thousand vague and hide- 
ous fancies racking her heart, leaned against tho 
wall; the littk} beauty, unconscious what part of 
her narrative occasioned these emotions, thought 
to obUterute what she had said, by saying more; 
and deteriuinihg not to be out done in Herder too* 
drew forth her handkerchief, and putting it to her 
eyesy resumed in a piteous tone; 

*1 am sure, I shall hate Lascellcs all my life, 
because he did not.stop the men, and inquire what 
jail they were taking him .to! You know> Mary, 
you and I might have visited him. It would 
have been delightful to have consoled his sad hours! 
We might have planned his escape.* 

In iron^! ejaculated Mary, raising her tearless 
eye to heaven. 

Euphemia colored at the agonized manner in 
which these words were reiterated, and rather con- 
liisodly replied, not absolutely in irons. Yoa 
know that is a metaphorical term for captivity. 

Then, he was not in irons? cried Miss^ Beaa- 
• fort, seizingiier.hand eagerly, tell mc, for heav- 
en's sake, tell me, he was not in irons? 

Why then, returned Euphemia,. half angry at^ 
being obliged to contradict herself; if you are 
such a fool, that you cannot underiitand jK>etical 
language, I must tell you, he was not. 
, Mary heard no further; bat even at tho mo* 
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ment when a bright glow overspread her connte- 
nance, fell senseless back into the chair. 

Euphemia flew imnncdititely to the top of the 
stairs, shrieking violently, stood wringing her hands 
till Diana and iddy Dnndus, followed by severl 
gentlemen, hastened out of the tsaloon, and de- 
manded what was the nnatter? As soon as Ea- 
phoraia had ppinted to Mary's dressing-room door, 
she staggered, and sinking into the arms of Lord 
Elesmere, fell into the most oatrageous hysterics. 
The Marquis, who had just dropt in, on his rt^t'nrn 
from St. Jame's, became so possessed with dread 
of the agitated lady*a tearing his^'point-lace [ruf- 
fles, that in almost as tremblnig a state as herself, 
he gladly shuffled her into the hands of her maid; 
and, scampering down stairs as if all bedlam were 
at his he<^ls, sprung into bis vis'tt-vist and drove off 
like lightning. 

When Miss Beaufort opened her byea, at the 
sight of such a crowd she had nearly relapsed; 
but, trying to repel her confusion, she rose, and 
supporting herself on the arm of Miss Dorothy's 
tnaid, thanked t^he company for their attention, 
and desired to be assisted to ^er chamber. 

Meanwhile, Euphemia, who had been carried 
down into the saloon, thought it time to raise her 
I illy hand, and utter a few incoherent words: the 
insUmt they were breathed. Miss Dundos and Mr. 
Lascclles, in one voice, demanded what was the 
matter? 

Has not' Mary told yea? retornodher sister, 
languidly opening her eyes. 
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No, answered Lascelle's, robbing his hsnd with 
delighted cariosity; come, let us have it. 

Eaphenriia, pleased nt this, and loving mystery 
with all her heart waved her hand solemnly, and 
in an auful tone, replied; then it passes not my 
lips. 

What, Phemy ! cried he, you want us to be- 
lieve that yon have seen a ghost ? But you forget, 
they don't walk at mid-day. 

Believe what you like, retarncd she, with an air 
of consequential contempt, I am satisfied to keep 
the scci'et. 

Mi^s Dandas burst into a provoking laugh; and 
calling her the most inoorrigible] liltle ideot she 
had ever seen, uiicoaraged LaiScelleA to join in the 
ridicule. Determining to gratify his spleen, if he 
cooh) not sutisfy his curiosity, this witless cox- 
comb continued the whole day in Harley-street, 
for the mere pleasure of tormenting Kuphemia. 
From the diner hour until twelve at night, ' nei- 
ther his drowsy, fancy, nor wakeful malice, could 
find one other weapon of assault,- then the stale 
jokes attending niysterious chambers, lovers incog- 
nito ; or the silly addition of two Cupkl-struck 
sweeps, hopping down the chimney, to pay ^heir 
addresses to the fair friends. Dianna talked of Ju- 
piter with his thunder ; and, patting her sister under 
the chin, a^ded, ** I cabnot doubt that Mary is the 
favored Seraele ; but, my dear, you have over- 
acted your character ! As confident, a few tears 
were enough when your lady fainted. During 
these attacks, Eupheinia reclined pompously on a 
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sofa, and not deigning a reply, repelled them with 
much conceit and haughtiness 

Miss Beaufort remained above an hoar Hlone in 
her chamber, before slie ventured to go near her 
uunt. Hurt to the soul, that the idle folly of Ea~ 
}iheinia should have roused a terror whirh had 
completely unveiled to the eyes of that inconsid'* 
erate girl, the empire which Thaddeus held over 
her fate; Mary, overwhelmed with shame, and 
arraigniag her easy credulity, threw herself on the 

Horror-struck at hearing he wag led along the 
streets in chains, she could have no other idea, bot^ 
that hijp'ried into the commission of some dreadful 
deed, he was become amendable to the laws, and 
niinglit suffer an ignominious death. These 
thoughts, having rushed at once on her heart, had 
deprived her of all self-command. In the convic- 
tion that he was a murderer, she felt, as if her 
life, her honor, her soul, wero annihilated. 'And 
when, in consequence of her agonies, Euphemia 
confessed that she had in the last matter, told a 
falshood, the tumult of her joy took refuge in io- 
sensibilily. ' 

Before Miss Beaufort quitted her room, various 
plans suggested themselves to relieve the unfortu- 
nate situation of Thaddeus. She found no hesita- 
tion in believing hihi poor; and perhaps rendered 
wretchedly so, by the burthen of that sick friend, 
whom sh«9 suspected might be some near relation. 
At any rate, she resolved that another sun should 
not pass over her head, and shine on him in pris- 
on. Having dotorminod to pay all his debts her- 
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lelf; she next thooght of how she might manage 
the aOuir withuat betraying the hand from whence 
tho assMtance came. Hud her aunt been well 
enough to leave the house, she couid not have 
scrupled at anfoldingto her, the recent cahmiity 
of Mr. Constantine. Bat well aware that Mrs. 
Durotby'ii maidenly nicety would be outraged at 
a young woman oppoaring the sole mover in snch 
a busineHd, she conceived herself obliged at present 
entirely to withhold her confidence, and decide on 
prusecdling the whole transsictiun alone. 

In consequence of these meditations, her spirits 
became less discomposed; and, turning towards 
Mrs. Dorothy Somerset's apartments, she found 
the good old lady sipping her chocolate. 

'VVhat is this that 1 have just heard, my dear 
Mary ? William tells me that you have been ill ? 
Miss Beaufort returned her aunt*s gracious in- 
quiry with an affectionate kiss; and, proceedings 
to mfonn her that she had only been alarmed by 
an invention of Miss E^iphemia's; she begged that 
the subject might drop, it being merely one out of 
the many schemes, which she believed that young 
lady had devised to give her torment 

Ah ! replied Mrs Dorothy, I hope I shall bo 
well enough to travel in the course of a few days ! 
I can now walk with a stick: and, upon my word, 
I am heartily tired, botli of lady Dundas and her 
daughters. 

Mary expressed simJIar sentiments with these; 
bat as the declaration passed her li|)s, a sigh al- 
most buried the last word. Go when she would, 
•be mosl letvo OoofltBOtiiid bohmd; leave him. 
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withoDt an expectation of beholding him more; 
witht^ut a hope of penetrating that sensitive care, 
with which he had ever eluded any attempt to d un- 
cover his birth or misfortunes. She sighed over 
thia sefinenient on delicacy, and ^loved him dear* 
er for his mystery,' 

When the dawn broke next morning, it shone 
on Mary's yet unclosed eyes. Sleep could find no 
languid faculty in her head, whilut her heart was 
agitated with plans for the relief of Thaddeos. 
The idea of visiting the coffee-house to which she 
Icnew the Miss Dundascs directed their Vettcrs, nnd 
of asking questions about a young and handsome 
man, made her timidly shrink. 

But, exclaimed she, I am not going on on 
errand that need cause a blush on the cheek of 
prudery itself. I am^ going to impart some alio- 
viation to the sufferings of the noblest creatoro 
that ever walked the earth ! 

Perhaps, there arc few persons, who, being aa-^ 
ditors of this speech, would have decided quite so 
candidly on the superlative by which it was con- 
cluded. Mary herself, was not wholly divested 
of doubt about the issue of her conduct; but, con- 
scious that her motive was pure, she descended to 
tiie breukfast-room with a quieter mind than coun- 
tenance. 

Never before having had an occasion to throw a 
false gloss on her actions, she scarcely looked up 
daring breakfast. When the cloth was removed, 
she rose suddenly from her chair, and taming to 
Bfrs. Dorothy, who sat st tho other <^ml of the 
fitrtor with her dodibn k ttcN>]» she saidy Good byd» 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 148 

aoDt I am going to malce some particnlar calls, 
but I shall be tiack in a few hours. Luckily, no 
one observed her blushing face whilst she spoke, 
nor the manner in which she shook hands with the 
old lady, and hurried out of the room. 

Breathless with confusion, she could scarcely 
stand when she arrived in her own chai^iber; but 
feeling that no time could be lost, she tied on a 
mnslin cloak, covered her head with a liirge scm- 
mer bonnet, and put a long shawl with a veil into 
her pocket. She hesitated a moment at her cham- 
ber-door; her eyes filled with tears drawn from 
her heart, by that keen spirit of truth which had 
ever been the guardian of her conduct. Looking 
up to heaven, she sunk down on her knees, ana 
exclaimed with impetuosity. Father of Mercy ! 
it is thou only that knowest my. heart ! Direct me, 
I beseech thee ! Let me not commit any thing na 
worthy of myself, or of the unhappy Constantine 
— for whom I would sacrifice my life, but, not my 
daty to thee ! 

Reassured by the confidence which this simplo 
act of devotion had inspired, she took her para^ 
•<rf, and descended thu stairs. The porter was 
alone in the ball. She inquired for her servant 

*He is not returned, 'madam.' f^ 

Miss Beaufort having fo/rseen the necessity of 
getting rid of all attendants, had sent her footman 
on an errand as far as Cheapsidc. 

•It is of no consequence,' returned she to the 
porter. Who was just going to propose one of lady 
bandas's men; *l cannot rnee^ with any thing disa- 
grceable al thutime of the day. noI abaU walk 
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The man opened the door; and Mary, with a 
bounding heart, hastened down the street, aeros9 
the square, und at the bottom of Orfehard-strect, 
stepped into a hackijey-coach, which she ordered 
to drive to Shiughter^s cofiee-house, St. Martin's- 
lane. 

She drew op the glasses; then taking the shawl 
and veil, with trembling hands, covered her grace- 
ful figure, hoping, that the metamorphosis might 
make her pass very well for a servant-maid. 
With ditllculty she could individualize the many 
thoughts which agitated her anxious mind whH«t 
the carriage rolled abng; and when it drew ap 
at the coffee-house she involuntarily retreated back 
into the corner. The coach door was opened. 

*Will you allight. Ma'am ?* 

•No, call a waiter.' ^ "^ 

A waiter immediately appeared; and Miss 
Be:iufbrt» in a tolerable collected voice, inquired 
if Mr. Constantino lived there ? 

«No, Ma'am.' 

A cold dew stood on Mary's forehead; bot ta« 
king courage from a latent and last hope, she ad- 
ded, *I know that he has had letters directed to 
this place.* 

*0 ! I beg your pardon. Ma'am V retcrned 
the man evidently recollected himself; *That in 
true; I remember a person of that name has re- * 
ceived letters from hence, but they were alwa 
fetched away by n little jrlrl.' 

*And do you not know where he lives V 

*No, Ma'am;' answered hu, *yot •omo one dM 
w%y V will inquweb^ 
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Miss Beaufort bowed her hend in token of ac- 
knowledgement, and sat shivering with suspense, 
till he returned ruiiowed by another man. 

*Thi« person, Ma'am, % resumed he, *says he 
ion teii you.' 

*Thank you, thank you!* cried Mary, then 
blushing at her eagerness, she stopped, and drew 
back into the carriage. 

*I cannot for certain;' said the man, * but I 
know the girl very well by sight, who conies for 
the letters; end I have often seen her standing at 
the door of a chandler's shop, a good w.-iy down 
the lane. I think it is No. 5, or 6. I sent a wo* 
man there, who came after the same gentleman, 
about a fortnight ago. I dare say he lives there. 

Mary's expectations sunk again, when she found 
that she had nothing but a dare say to depend on ; 
and, giving half a crown to each of her inform- 
ers, she desired the coachman to drive as they 
would direct him. 

Whilst the carriage drove down the lane, with 
a heart full of fear« she looked from vside to side, 
almost believeing that she would know by intuition, 
the house which had containad Constantme. When 
the man checked his horses, and her eyes fell on 
the little mean dwelhngof Mrs. Robson, she smoth- 
ered a deep sigh. 

* Can this be the house in which Constnntine has . 
lived? How comfortless! — And should it not, 
thought she, as the man got off the box to inquire, 
where shall I go for information.' 

The appearance of Mrs. Robson, and her imme- 
diate affirmative to the <|uestk>n, *Are these Mr. 
Vol. II.— 10. 
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Constantine's lodgings?' at once dispelled this last 
anxiety. Encouraged by tiic motherly expression 
of the good wonriiin's manner, Mary .begged leave 
to alight. Mrs. Robson readily offered iier arm ; 
and, with many apologies for the disordered state 
of the house, led her up stairs to the room which 
had been the Count's home. ) 

Mary trembled violently ; but seeing that every 
thing depended on self command, whh apparent 
tranquility, she received the chair that was pre- 
sented to her, and turning her eyes from the books 
and drawings which told her so truly in ^vhose 
apartment she was, she desired Mrs. Robson, who 
continued standing, to be seated. The gqod wo- 
man obeyed; after some trepidation. Miss Boaa- 
fort asked where Mr. Constantme was? Mrs. Rob- 
son colored, and looking at her questioner for some 
time as if doubting what to say, burst into tears. i 

Mary*s ready eyes felt much inclined to flow 
in concert; but subduing the strong emotions which 
shook her breast, she added, *I do not come here 
out of an impertinent curiosity. I have heard of 
the misfortunes of Mr. Constantine. lam well 
known to his friends.' 

*Dear ludy!' cried the good woman, grasping 
at any prospect of succor to her benefactor; *lf 
he has friends whoever they are, tell them he is 
the noblest, most hurmane gentleman in the world. | 
Tell them, he has saved me and mine, from the 
deepest want; and now he is sent to prison, because 
he cannot pay the cruel doctor that attended the 
poor dead G eneral 1' 

'What, is his friend dead?' ejaculated Mary, 
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mable to restrain the tears which now streamed 
orer her face. 

*Yes^ replied Mrs. Robson; *Poor old gen- 
deaian! he is dead sure enough; and, Heaven 
kaiiw?, many has been the dreay hoars that dear 
yoon^ man has watched by his pillow! He died 
ki that room.' 

Mary*g swimming eyes would not allow her to 
discern objects through the open door of that a- 
partment within which the heart of Thaddeos had 
andergone such variety of misery. Feeling an 
irresistible wish to know whether the deceased were 
toy relation of Constantino's she paused a moment 
to co.iifiose the agitation that might have betrayed 
her, and then asked. 

I thought, ma'am, replied Mrs. Robson, that 
yoQ said you knew his friends? 

Only his English ones, returned Mary, a little 
cnnfused at the suspicion this answer implied; I 
had imagined that tiiis old gentlen^an might have 

been his father, or an uncle, or 

*Ono' interrupted Mrs. Robson, sorrowfully; 
'he has neither father, mother, nor uncle, in the 
wide world. He once told me they were all dead, 
and that he saw them die. Alas! sweet soul! 
Whiit a power of griefs he must have seen in his 
young life! But Heaven will favor him at last, 
for though he is in misfortune himself, he has been 
a blessing to the widow and the orphan!' 

*Do yon know tho amount df his debts?' asked 
Mary. 

*Only thirty pounds' returned Mrs. Robson; 
'tndfor that, they took him out of this room • 
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week ago, and harried him away withoaC fettin^ 
me know a word of the matter. I hclieve, to 
this hoar, I should not have known where he was, 
if that brute, Mr. Jackson, had not come to de- 
mand all that Mr. Constantino had left in my care. 
But I would not let him haro it: I told the man, 
if ray lodjrer had filled my house with bags of gold, 
he should not touch a shilling; and then the ill-na- 
tured wretch abused me, and told'' me that hlr" 
Constantino was in Newgate 

• In Newgate!' 

*Yes* Madam. I immediately ran there, and 
found him more able to comfort me, than I wa» 
able to speak to him.* 

'Then be at rest, my (jood woman,' retarned 
Miss Beaufort rising from her chuir; *when vou 
next hear of Mr. Constantino, he shall be at lib- 
erty. He has friends, who will not sleep till he la 
out of prison.* ^ 

*May Heaven bless you and them, my dear 
lady!' cried Mrs. Robson, weeping with joy, *for 
they will release the most generous heart alive.* 

Mary cast a wishful look on the drawings which 
stood on a bureau; then withdrawing her eyes 
with a deep sigh, she descended the st'iirs. At 
the street-door, she took Mrs. Rohson's nand, and 
not relinquishing it till she was seated in the conch, 
pressed it warmly^ and leaving withm it a parse 
of twenty guineag, ordered the man to retura 
whence he came. 

Now that the temerity of going herself to learn 
the particulars of Mr. Consta,ntine'8 fate, had been 
achieved, determined, as she was not to close her 
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eyos whilst the man whom she valaed above her 
life retnaiaed a prisoner and in sorrow, she thought 
it best to consult with Mrs. Dorothy respecting the 
speediest means of compassing his emancipation. 

In Oxford -road, t:'he desired the man to proceed 
to Harluy-street. She liad alighted at lady Dun- 
duii's door, paid the coach, and stepped into the 
hall, before she perceived tliat a travelling carriage, 
belonging to her guardian, had driven away to 
afford room for her humble equipage. 

*l3 Sir Robert Somerset come to town ?' she 
hastily inquired of the porter. 

*No, Madam; but Mr. Somerset has just arri- 
ved.' 

The next moment Miss Beaufort was in the 
drawing-room, and clasped within the arms of her 
cousin. 

*Dear Mary !' — *Dear Pembroke y were the 
6rst words which passed betweea these two aflec- 
tionate friends. 

Mrs. Dorothy, who doated on her nephew, ta- 
king his hand fondly, as he seated himself between 
her and his cousin, said, in a congratulatory voice, 
*Mary our dear boy has come to town purposely 
to take us down.' 

•Yes, indeed,' rejoined ho; *my father is mo- 
ped to death for want ot you both. You know 
that I am n sad run-about. Lord Arnon and Mr. 
Lol\us have been gone these ten days to his lord- 
ship's aunt's in Bedfordshire; and Sir Kobert is 
so completely weary of solitude, that he has com- 
manded mo,' bowing to the other ladies, *to run 
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ofi* with all the fair inhabitants of this hoQse, soon • 
er than leave you behind. 

*I shall be happy at another opportunity to visit 
Somerset Castle,' returned Lady Dundas; *bat 
I am constrained to spend this su:rimer in Dum- 
bartonshire : I hnve not yet seen the e&tnte that 
my poor dear Sir Hector bought of the Duke of 
Dummies. 

Pembroke offered no iittempt to shake ' this res 
olution. In the two or three morning culls which 
be had made with Sir Robert Somerset on the rich 
willow, he had seen sufficient to regard her arrogant 
vulgarity with disgust; and fur her daughters, 
they were of too common 9 stamp, to occuny his 
mind, any deeper than with a iria;;ic lantern im- 
pression of a toll woman with bold eyes, and the 
prettiest little blue-eyed fairy he had ever' beheld. 

After an hour's conversatitm wit^h this family 
group. Miss Beaufort sunk again into abstraction. 

During the first month of Mary's acquaintance 
with Thad'deus, she had mentioneii, in her cor- 
respondence with Pemeroke, having met with a 
very intere^ing and accomplished enMgrant, in the 
qnality of a tutor at Lady Dunds's. But her 
cousin, in his replies, beginning to banter her on 
the plea of pity being allied to love, she gradually 
dropped all mention of his name, as she too truly 
found, by what insensible degrees the union had 
taken place within her own breast. She remember- 
ed these particulars, whilst a new method of ob« 
tuining the desired end, suggested itself; and de- 
termining (however extraordinary her conduct 
might seeir) to rest on the rectitude of ber motives, 
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she resolved, that as a man most be the properesit 
person to transact such a busiHcss with, propriety, 
she would engage Pembroke for her {igciil, with 
oat troubhng Mrs. Dorothy about ti>.c nlliiir. 

So deeply was she absorbed in these reflections, 
that somerset observing her vacant eye fixed on 
the opposite wall, tooii her hand with an arch 
smile, and exchiimed, 

•Mary I What is the matter? I hope, I^dy 
Dundas, you have not sufTerod any one to run a- 
way with . her heart: You know that I am lier 
cousin, and it is my unalienable right 

^ Lady Dundas replied, that young ladies best 
knew their own secrets. 

*lliat nrray be, Madam,' rejoined he, *but I 
won't allow Miss Beaufort to know any thing that 
she does not transfer to me. Is not that true, 
Mary?' 

*Yes,' whispered she coloring; *and the soon- 
er you afford me an opportunity to interest you ia 
one, the more I shall feell obliged to you.' 

Pembroke pressed her hand in token of assent; 
and a desultory conversation continuing for another 
half hour, Mary, who dreaded the wasting of one 
minute a day, so momentous to her p^co, sat 
uneasy, till her aunt proposed retiring to dress for 
dinner, and requested Pembroke to assist her op 
stairs. 

When he returned to the drawing room» to his 
extreme satisfaction, lie found alt^ the party seoar- 
ated, excepting Miss Beaufort, who was standing 
by one^ofth• windows, evidently lost in thought. 
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He approached her, and taking her hand, led her 
back to ihe boHi she had quitted. 

*Conie, my dear cousin/ said he in an affec* 
tionate voice, *hovv can I oblige yon?' 

Mary struggled with her confusion. Had sho 
Jess loved Tliaddeus, she found she could witli 
greater ease have rehued tiie interest which sl»3 
took in his fate. She tried to speak distinctly, and 
she complished it; aithougii her burning cheeic 
nnd downcast look, told to the fixed eye of Peni«> 
broke, what she vainly attempted to conceal. 

*You can, indeed, -oblige me! You niustre- 
mein er a Mr. Constantine! I once liientioned 
him lO you in my letters. ' 

*I do, Mary. You thought him amiable!* 

*Ho was the intimate IViend of Lady Tine- 
mouth,* returned she, striving td look up, but tho 
piercing expression which she met from the eyes of 
Somerset, beating hers down again, covered her 
face and neck with deeper blushes, she panted fur 
brsiath. 

*^Dear Mary!* said Pembroke, pittying her em- 
barrass iicnt, whilst he dreaded that her gentle 
heart had indeed become tho victim of some ac- 
complished and insidious foreigner. Rely on me, 
my beloved cousin:, consider mo as a brother. If 
you have entangled yourself — * 

Miss Beaufort guessed what he would say; and, 
interrupting him, added, with more assured air, 
•No, Pembroke,^ 1 have no entanglements, I am 
going to ask your friendly assistance in behalf of 
a brave and unfortunate Polandcr.* Pembroke 
reddfsned, and tho went on.. *Mr. Coustautino 
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M a gentleman. La^)/ Tinemoath telU me, he 
hns been a soldier, and that he lost all his posses- 
sions in the rain nf his country. Her ladyship in- 
troduced him here : I have seen him often, and I 
know him to be worthy the esteem of every hon 
orable heart. He is now in prison, in Newgate, 
for a debt cf thirty pounds, and I ask you to go 
and release him ? That is my request, my secret; 
and I confide in your discretion, that you will 
keep it, even for him.' 

*Dear, generous, lovely Mary ! cried Pem- 
broke, and kissing her hand, *it is thus that you aU 
ways act ! Possessed of all the softness of thy sex, 
dearest girl,' added he still more affectionately, 
'nature has not alloyed it with one particle of 
weakness !' 

Mary smiled and sighed: if to love tenderly, 
to be devoted, life and soul to one being, whom 
she considered as the most perfect work of creation, 
be weakness ? Mary felt that she was the weakest 
of the weak; and with a languid despondence at 
her heart was opening her lips to give some direc- 
tions to her cousin, when the attention of both 
were arrested' by a shrill noise of speakers talking 
above stairs. Before the cousins haul time to make 
an observation, the disputants descended towards 
the drawing-room with a violent clamor, and 
bursting open the door, jDresented the enraged fig- 
ure of Lady Oundas, followed by Dianna, who 
whh a no less swollen countenance, was scolding 
vociferously, and dragging forward the weeping 
Enpheinia. 

*Gracioo8 Hoat'ea r exclaimed Somerset, ama- 
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zed at^o extraordinary a scene, *What is the m«t* 
ter?' 

Lad) Diindas lifted up her clenched hands in 
apassioH. *A jade ! a hnsay !' cried she, incapa- 
ble to articulate more* 

Mi.'^s Dundas, still grasping the hands of hor 
stragling sister, broke oat next, and turning fo- 
riously towards Mary, exclaimed, <Yon see, Ma'- 
am, what disgrace ycKir rediculous conduct to that 
vaj^abcmd foreigner has brought on our lamiiy !' 
This bad girl has followed your example, and 
done worse; she has Hiilen in love with him ! 

Mary, pale and trembling at so rude aYi accu- 
sation, was unable to speak. Lost in wonder, and 
incensed at his cousin's goodness having been the 
dube of imposition, Pembroke stood silent whilst 
Lady Dnndas took up the subject. 

*Aye,' cried she shaking her daughter by the 
shoulder, *Yoa little minx ! if your lister had not 
picked up these abominahlte verses which you chose ' 
to write on the abeence of thi:4 beggarly tellow, I 
suppose you would have finshed the. business by 
running oflf With him ? But you shall go down' to 
Scotland, and, be locked up for months. I won't 
have Sir Hector Dundas*s family disgraced by a 
daughter of mine.' 

'For pity's sake, Lady Dundas,' said Pembroke, 
stepping between her vulgar ladyship and the 
trembling Euphemia, *do compose yourself. I dare 
say your daughter is pardonable. In these caiu, 
the fault in general lies with our sex. We ere the 
seducers.' 

Mary felt obliged to re-seat herself; and with 

Digitized by Google 



THADDEUS OF WARSAW. 155 

pale attention, she listened to the rcplj of the fright- 
ened Euphemia; who, half assured that her whim 
of creating a mutual passion in the breast of 'j'had- 
deas was no longer tenable, without cither shame 
or remorse exclaimed, 'Indeed, Mr. Somerset, 
you nrc right. I never should ,have thought of 
Mr. Constantine, if he had not teased me every 
time he came with his violent love.' 

Mary rose hastily from her chair. Though 
Euphcniia colored at the suddenness of this mo- 
tion, and the immediate Hash which she met from 
her eye, she went on; *I koow Miss Beaufort will 
deny it, because she thinks he! is in love with her; 
but indeed, indeed, he has sworn a thousand times 
on his knees, that he was a Russian nobleman in 
disguise, and adored me above every one else in 
the world.' 

'Scoundrel !' • cried Pembroke, inflamed "with 
indignation at this double conduct. Afraid to 
read in the expressive countenance of Mary her 
shame and horror at this discovery, he turned his 
eyes on her with trepidation; when to his surprise 
he beheld her standing perfectly unmoved, by the 
aide of the sofa from whence she had arisen. She 
advanced with a calm step towards Euphemia; 
and, taking hold of the hand which concealed her 
face whilst uttering this last falsehood, she drew it 
away; and regarding her with a serene but 
pcnetniting look, 'Euphemia !' said she, 'yon 
know well, that yon are slandering an innocent and 
an unfortunate mm. Yon know, that never in 
his Hfe did he give you the slightest reason to sup- 
pose that b« was attached to yoo I And as tc 
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myself, I can alio clear him of making professions 
to me. Upon the honor of my word, I dcelaro,' 
addressing herself to the whole group, *that he 
never breathed a sentence to me, beyond mere 
respect. By this last deviation of Euphemia from 
truth, you may form an estimate how far the rest 
she has alleged deserves credit.' 

The young lady burst into a violent passion of 
tears; *I will not be brow-beat and insulted, Miss 
Beaufort !' cried she, taking refuge in noise, since 
ri7[ht had deserted her; 'You know you would 
fight his battles through thick and thin ! else you 
would not have fallen into fits yesterday, when I 
told yon he was sent to jail.' 

This last assult struck Mary motionless : and 
Lady Dundas lifting up her hands, exclaimed, 
*Good Lord, keep me from the forward misses 
of these times ! — As for you. Miss Euphemia,^' 
added she, seizing her daughter by the arm, 'you 
shall leave town to-morrow morning. I will have 
no tutoring and falling in love in my house; and 
for you. Miss Beaufort, turning to Mary, who 
having recovered herself, stood at a little dtsitance, 
•I shall teke care to warn Mrs. Dorothy Somerset 
to koep an eye over your conduct.' 

*Madam,* replied she indignantly, *I shall 
never do any thing which can dishonor either my 
family or myself; and of that Mrs. Dorothy 
Somerset is loo well assured, to doubt, for nn in- 
stant, even should calumny be m busy with me tis 
it has been injurious to Mr. Constantine.* 

Mary walked towards the door. When sho 
passed Mr. Somertet, who stood bewildered and 
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frowning beside Miss Dsndas , she mid in a col- 
lected aud decisive voice, *Poinbroke, I shall leave 
the room, but remember I do not release you from 
your engagement.' 

Stiiggered by the open firmness of her manner, 
he looked after her as she withdt-ew, and was al- 
most inclined to believe that she posssssed the right 
side of the argument. Mullicc did not alK)w hiiri 
to think so lung. . The moment the door closed 
on Miss Beaufort, both the sisters fell on him pell- 
nieli; and the pn^judiced illiberality of the one, 
supported by the ready falsehoods of the other, 
soon disloged all favorable impressions from the 
mind of Somerset, and filled him anew with dis- 
pleasure. 

In the midst of Diana^s third harangue, Lady 
Dandas having odercd Euphernia to be taken to 
her chamber, Mr. Somerset was left alone, more 
incensed than ever against Thaddeus, whom he 
now considered in the light of an adventurer, con- 
cealing his poverty, and perhaps his crimes be- 
neath the garb of Ii6s. That such a character, 
could, by means of his fine person, and a few 
mctricious tallents, work himself into the confi- 
dence of Mary Beaufort, pierced her cousin to the 
soul; and as he mounted the stairs with an intent 
to seek her in her dressing room, he could not f(<r- 
bear thinking, what satisfaction it would afford 
him, to hear that Constantino was hanged. 

When he opened the roo ii door, he found Misa 
Beaufort with his aunt. The instant he appeared, 
the ever-benevolent face of Mrs Dorothy con- 
tracted into a fruwn. 
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Nephew! cried she, I shall not take it well io 
yoa, if you give stronger credence to the passion* 
ate and vulgur assertions of Lady Donduii and 
lier daughters, than you choose to bestow on the 
tried veracity of your cousin Mary? 

Pembroke felt that if his countenance had be^n 
a faithful tr.inscript of his mind. Miss Beuufort 
did not err in supposing that he believed the for- 
eigner to be a villain. Feeling it impossible to re- 
linquish his reason, in^o what he now denofiiinated 
the partial hands of his aunt and cousin, he per- 
sisted in his opinion to both the ladies, that their 
wujuspicious natures had been rendered subservient 
to knavery and artifice. 

I would not, willingly, my dear Madam, said 
he addressing .Mrs. Dorothy, think so meanly 
of your sex as to imagind, that an atrocity can ex- 
ist in the female heart, which could give birth to 
cruel and unprovoke, calumnies against an inno- 
cent man. I cannot suspect the Miss Dundases of 
such needless guilt; particularly poor Euphemia, 
whom I pity. Lady Dundas forced roe to rend 
her verses; and they are too full of love and re- 
gret for this adventurer to come from the same 
breast which could vyantonly blacken his character. 
Such wicked inconsistencies in so young a woman> 
are not half so probable as that you, my dear 
aunt and cousin, have both been deceived. 

Well, nephew, returned the old I^dy, you 
are very peremptory. Methinks a little mure 
mercy of opinion would better become yoor 
youth! I knew nothing ofthu unhappy man's 
present distress, till Miss Beaotort mentioned it to 
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me; but before she breathed a word in his favor, 
I had conceived a very high respect f<»r his merits : 
from the fir«t hour in wliich I saw hirn, I gather- 
ed by his deportment and conversation, that they 
were far ahove his foclunes. I thought so; I still 
think so; and, notwithstanding all vhich the 
Dundases may choose to fabricate, I am deter- 
mined to believe the assertions of an honest coun- 
tenance. 

Pembroke smiled, whilst ho compelled his aunt's 
relactant hand into his, and said, I see, my dear 
madam, that you are bigotted to the idol of your 
own fancy I 1 do not in the least doubt this Mr. 
Consumtine's enchantments, but you must pardon 
me, if I keep my senses at liberty. I shall think 
of iaiin as 1 could almost- svvare he deserves, al- 
though I am aware 1 hazard your affection by my 
firmness. He then turned to Alary, who with a 
swelling and distressed heart, was standing by the 
chimney; forgive me, my dearest cousin, contin- 
ued he, addressing her in a softer voice; that I 
feel myself forced to appear harsh ? It is the first 
time I ever dissented from you; it is the first time, 
Mary, I ever thought you prejudiced ! 

Mary drew the back of her hand over her glis- 
tening eyes. All the tender affections of Pem- 
broke's bosom smqte him at once; and throwing, 
his arms round his cousin's waist, he strained her 
to his breast, and added, Ah ! why, dear girl, must 
I love you better for thus giving me pain ? Ev- 
ery way my d-irling Mary is more estimable. 
Even now, whilst 1 oppose you, I feel, that thouj^h 
your goodness is abated, it has been cheated into 
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error by the affection of honorable calamities I 

Mary felt, Hh.it if the prudence of reserve and 
decorum dictates silence in some circumvStances, in 
others, a prudence of an higher order would jus- 
tify her in declaring her thoughts. Accordingly, 
she withdrew froiw the clasping arms of Mr. Som- 
erset; and whilst her beautiful figure seemed to di- 
late into more than its usual dignity, she mildly 
replied :— 

Think what j on please, Pembroke; I shall not 
contend with you : Mr. Cont^tantine is of a nature 
not to be hidden by obscurity; his character will 
defend itself ; and all that I have to add is this; 1 
do not release yotf from your promise. Could a 
woman transact the affair with propriety, I should 
not keep you to so disagreeable an office; but I 
have passed my word to mvself, that I shall nei- 
ther 'tlumber nor sleep,' till he is out of prison. 
She put a pocket-book into Pembroke's hand, and 
added, take that, my dear cousin; an.d without 
Buffering a syllable to transpire by which he may 
suspect who served him, accomplish what 1 have 
desired. 

I will obey you, Mary, ' returned ho, looking 
gravely; but I am sorry that such rare enthusi- 
asm was not awakened by a worthier object. 
When yon see me again I hope I shall be enabled 
to Siiy, that your ill-placed generosity is satisfied. 

fie, nephew, fie! cried Mrs. Dorothy, I could 
not have supposed you capable of confering a fa- 
vor BO ungraciously. 

Mr. Somerset, pained at what he nominated the 
obstinate infatuation of Miss Beaufort; and, if 
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possible, more chagrined, by what he considered 
the blind and absurd encnarageincnt of hid aunt, 
lost die whole of her last reprimand, in his hurry 
to quit the room. 

Disturbed, displeased, and anxious, he stepped 
into a hackney coach, — ordering it to drive to 
Newgate. He determined to go throuj^h the bu- 
siness, vvitnont exposing himscf to an interview 
wiiU a mam he n)ust now coadcmo n» %n artful and 
unprincipled villaia 

Vol. II.— 11. 
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CHAPTER XL 

The first week of the Coont's confinement was 
rendered less intolerable, by the daily visits of Mn. 
Robson; who, having brought his drawing ma- 
terials, enabled him, throogh the means of the 
print-seller, to purchase some civility from the Ihv- 
tal and hardened people who were his goalers. Af- 
ter the good woman had performed her divmal 
kindness, Thaddens ased to turn to the sad cir- 
cumference fOf his miserable apartment to seek 
amusement When his pencil had accompTisbed 
its task, it wearied him : when he took up a book, 
having read it before, it failed to engage bim. 
Ue possessed nothing to beguile the tedious day, 
and more tedious night. His spirit was in soli' 
tude, in the most dismal solitude; banished and 
shut from all that could render life desirable. 

The elasticity and enterprising of soul, inherit 
10 youth, renders no calamity so difficult to be 
borne* 90 it tho faderiog of ita beat yean and 
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most active Tirtaes within the walls of a prison. 
Thaddeos felt this benumbing conviction in every 
poise of his ardent and energc'i3 heart. He re- 
traced all that he had been. He looked on what 
be was. Thoagh he had reaped glory when a 
boy, his 'noon of manhood,' his evening san, was 
to waste its light, and set in captivity. 

At short and distant intervals such melancholy 
reveries gave place to the pitying image of Mary 
Bcmofort It sometimes visited him in the day, it 
aiwnya was his companion during night. He 
coorted her lovely idea, as a spell that for a while 
stole him from painful reflections. With an en- 
tranced heart, he recalled every lineament of her- 
beautiful face, every dissolving note of that voice, 
which had hurried hjm into the rashness of touch- 
ing her hand. One moment, he pressed her gold 
chain closer to his heart, almost believing what la- 
dy ,Tinemoatb had insinuated; the next he would 
sigh over his credulity, and return with despondent 
though eqdally intense feeling, to her bewitching 
recollection. 

The more'ho pondered on the purity of her 
manners, the elevated principles to which he could 
trace her actions, nnd^ above all, the benevolent 
confiden(.*e with which she had ever treated him (a 
man contemned l»y one part of her acquaintsmce, 
and merely received on trust by the remainder) 
the more he found reasons to admire her character 
and adore herself. When he drew a comparison 
between Miss Beaufort, and woman of the san.e 
quamy, whtnn he had been in England ond in 

«tb0r oouttrietA he boDtemplated. with detighled 



164 TkADDEUS OF WARSAW. 

wonder that spotless mind, which having passed 
through the varioas dangers annexed to wealth 
and fashion, still bore itself nncontaininated. She 
was buautiful, and she did not regard k; she was 
accomplished, bat whe did nnt attempt a display: 
what she had acquired front education, the graces 
had so incorporated with her native intelligence, 
that the whole perlection of her character seemed 
to have been stamped at once by the beneficent 
hand of Providence- 

Thaddeus never felt her numberless attractions 
60 fascinating, as when v/itnessing the generous 
eagerness, with which, forgetful of her own almost 
unparalleled talents, she pointed out merit, and 
diJjpensed applause; to the deserving. Mary's na- 
ture was composed entirely of the gentlest ele- 
ments, unalloyed by indiscrimination or insipidity. 
Whilst the count saw that the urbanity of her dis 
position made her politeness universal, he perceiv- 
ed that neither rank, n^hes, nor splendor, could 
extract from her bosom, one spark of that lam- 
bent iiariie, which streamed from her heart like 
fire to the sun towards the united glory of genius 
and goodness. 

He dwelt on this lovely, ntisophisticated char- 
acter, with an enthusiasm bordering on idoletry. 
He recollected that she had been educated by the 
motherof Pembroke Somerset; and turning from 
the double remembrance with a sigh fcaug^ht with 
all the bitterness and sweetness of love, he acknowN 
edged how much wisdom (which includes vtrtoe) 
^veeflwritaod immortality to beauty c Yq8$ ori* 
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ed he, it is the fragrance of tne flower, which 
livns after the bloom of its leaves are withered. 

From the like seducing day dreerns, Thnddeas 
was one evening awakened by the entrance of the 
jailor into the cell. The man presented a sealed 
paper, and told him that he had brought it from 
a stranger, who, having paid the debts for which 
be was coafined,,had immediately withdrawn, de- 
siring that that packet might be delivered to Mr. 
Constaniiae. 

Scarcely crediting this information, Thaddeus 
hastily opened the letter, hoping that it might 
throw some light on his benefactor : a blank cov- 
er, inclosing notes to the amount of fifty pounds, 
presented itself. Surprised at this, he told the man 
to leave him, who, without nmcli ceremony, was 
staring at the money over his shoulder; and sit- 
tin^r down, he tried to think who could have acted 
vo generously, and yet be so careful to hide their 
bounty. 

He had seen snfficicnt proofs of a headless want 
of charity in Mius Euphemia Dundas, to lead him 
to suppose that she could not be munificent and 
solicitous fur concealment. Besides, how could 
she have Ii>arnt his situation ? He thought it was 
impossible : and that impossibility compelled an 
erratic hope of his present liberty having sprung 
from the fric.tdship of Miss Beaufort, to puss by 
tiim with painful swiftness. 

Gracious Heaven ! eiied he, srarting from his 
chair, it is the indefatigable spirit of ludy Sara 
Uoos, that I recognize in this deed ! the generous, 
but uoliappy interest wiiich she yet takes in my 
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fate, has discovered my last misfortanes, and thtt 
seeks to relieve me. 

The moment he had conceived this sapposition^ 
he believed it^ and, taking up a pen, with a 
grateful, though disturhed soul, he addressed 
to her ladyship the following guards note : 

*To the Right Honorable Lady Sara Root. 

<An unfortunate exile, who feels himself al- 
ready overpowered by the sense of not having de- 
served the notice which lady Sura Roos has hither- 
to deigned to take of hi>) misfortunes, was this 
morning liberated from prison in n mjuiner so gen- 
erous and delicate, that he can affix the act to no 
other than the noble heart of her ladyship. 

*'J'ha object of this bounty, bending under the 
weight of obligutions which ho cannot repiiy, he^i 
per:iHssion to re-enclose the bills which lady Sara's 
agent transmitted to him; but, as the deed which 
procures his freedom cannot be recalled, he ac- 
cepts, with the most grateful emotions,, that new 
instance of her ladyship's goodness. 

JVewgate-' 

Thaddous dispatched the letter by a porter, and 
was preparing tin tther to acquaint Mcs. Robson 
of his release, when the good woman made her 
appearance. She hastened up to him with an nn- 
iinated countenance, and exclaimed before he had 
time to liDeak, dear sir, I have seen the dear sweet 
lady, who has promised not to sleep till yoa aro 
oat of tbii horrid place ! 
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The SQspicions of the coant, that his bcnefac* 
tress was indeed lady Sara Roos, were now con- 
firmed: seating his landlady in the only chair 
whish Tarnished the apartment; to satisfy her sen- 
sitive decorum, he took his ' station on the table, 
and then said, the lady has already' fulfilled her 
engagement; I am free; and only wait for an an- 
swer io my acknowledgments, before I quit the 
prison. 

At this assurance, the delighted Mrs. Robson, 
crying and laughing by turns, did not cease her 
ejaculations of joy, till the messenger, who had 
taken the letter to St. Jome's plac:e, returned 
with a reply written by her ladyship, and evident- 
ly blottgd with tears. Thaddeus took out the re- 
inclosed bills witli a flushed cheek, and read as fol 
lows: 

*I cannot be mistaken in recognizing the proud 
and high souled Constantino, in the writer of the 
lines which I hold in my baud. Couid any thing 
have imparted to roe more comfort, than your 
generous belief that there is indeed some virtue 
left in my wretched and repentant heart, it would 
arise fro.n the consciousness of having been the 
happy person who has succored you in your dis- 
tress. But no ; that enjoyment was beyond my 
deserving. The bliss of being" the lightner of 
your sorrows, was reserved by heaven for a less 
criminal creature^ I did not even know that you 
were in prison. Since our dreadful parting, I 
have never dared ^ inquire after you: and, much 
t it might coBSold ir.8 to servo one ao truly valu-. 
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ed, I will not insult your nice honor by offering 
any farther instance of my friendship, than what 
will evince my souPs gratitude to your pruyerd, 
and my ncquiesence with the commands ofduty. 

•My husband is here, withonl perceiving the 
ravages which misery and remorse have made in 
my unhappy lieart. 'J'ime, perhaps, may render 
nie less unworthy of his tendernesn: at present I 
detest myself. 

*I reiiirn the bills: you may s^ely use them, 
for they never were mine. S. R.* 

The generous heart of Thnddeui bled over ev- 
ery line of this letter. He felt that i|. bore a stamp 
of truth, which did not leave him a moment in 
doubt that he owed his re4<>ase to some other hand. 
Whilst ho folded it up, hk suspicions next lighted 
on lady Tincmouth. He had received one short 
letter from her ladyship since her departure, men- 
tioning Maria's staying in town to rrieel Mr. Mon- 
trcsor; Miss Beaufort's detention on account of 
Mrs. Dorothy's accident; and closing with the 
iatolligehce of her own safe arrival at the Wold. 
The idea struck him, that as he had delayed an- 
swering this letter in conseqnencc of his late em 
barrasment, she had made some enquiries regard 
ing him, which having led to a discovery of his 
situation, most probaly Miss Egerton had v visited ■ 
Mrs." Robson by the conmrands of the countess, 
and,1finding the informitioa true, had proceeded 
these lengths to obbtain his release. 

According to these sujipositions, he questioned 
his landlady about the appearance of the lady 
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whom she had seen. Mrs. Robs:)a replied, sho 
wn:) indifforently tall, but so wrapped up that I 
coold neither see her face nor figure, though I 
am certain, from the soilness of her voice, she 
must be both young and handsome. Sweet crea- 
tare! I am sure she wept two or three tiiiie.4. 
Besides, she is the most charitable soul alive, next 
to yoa, sir, for she gave me a parse with nineteen 
guineas; aud she told jue, she knew your honor's 
Iflnglish friends. 

This narration, substantiating his hope of La- 
dy Tinemottlh being his benefactress, that the kind 
Maria wits her agp.nt; and the gentleman who 
had defrayed the debt, Mr. Montresor; he found 
himself easier under an obligation, which a myste- 
riHHS liberation would have doubled. He knew 
the countess m-iternai love tor him. To reject 
her present benefuclion, would be to sacrifice grat- 
itude oil the aitiir of morbid delicacy. Ho Ailt, that 
•nothing can be great, that it is great io despise;' 
an<l rather than pain lady Tinemouth by rtlin- 
quishing her bounty, he smothered in his breast 
tbo embers of a haughty repulsion, which having 
burst forth in the fir^t hour of his misfortunes, was 
ever ready to consume any wish that might en- 
gender the Wf.ight of obligation. 

Thaddcus quilted his cell; and, ordering that 
a coach might bo brought to lh§ great gat»* of 
Newgate, he was obeyed; and, with tliankful- 
nass to heaven, for again being permitted to tasto 
the wholesome breeze of a free atmosphere, h* 
handed his delighted bmdiady into the vehicle. 

So true it is, that advantages are only appreria- 
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ted by comparison; when the count re-entered his 
humble apartment in St Murtin's lane, he consid- 
ered it a paiaco of luxury, opposed to the dungeon 
he hud left. 

Ah! cried Mrs. Robson, pointing to a chiiir, 
*there is the very seat in which that dear lady 
lat^ Sweet creature! If I had known that I durst 
believe all tliat sho promised, would have fallen 
on my knees, and kissed her feet, for bringing 
back your dear selfi* 

I thank you, my good madam, returned Thad- 
deus, smiling with a briming eye at such ardent 
dcmifnstration, of affi'ction; *but where is liitle 
Nansy, I hilt I may shake hands with her?* 

The child welcomed the Count with those ani- 
mated expressions of joy, inseparable from a good 
and inexperienced heart. It being late, he retired 
at;in early hour to his pillow, where he found 
that repose, which had been sought in vain, with- 
in the gloomy and (he supposed) eternal walls of 
a priHon. 

In the morning, he was awakened by the light 
foot-steps of his pretty waiting ma id entering the 
front room. His chumber.f door betng open, he 
asked her what was the hour? she replied, nine 
o'clock; adding, that she had brought a letter, 
which one of the waiters from Slaughter's coffee- 
hotiso had just left with the iiiformationy that he 
did so by the orders of a. footman in rich livery. 

Thaddeus desired it might bO g:ven to him. 
The child obeyed, and quitted the room. Ho savir 
that the superscrtption was in Miss Dundas's hand; 
aiid opening it with pleasure, becaoso every thing 
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interested him which came from the house that 
oontaiincd Mary Beaofort, to his amazement and 
coasttirnation, he read the iollowing passionate and 
iatemperate lines: 

'To Mr. Constantine. 

*Mr. Ck>nstantiDC, 

'By a miracolous circamstance, this morning, 
yonr deep and daring plan of v.iilany has been 
dktcavered to Lady D and myself. The de- 
luded victim, whom yoar arts and falsehoods, 
would have seduced to disonor her family by 
connecting herself with a vagabond, has at length 
seen through her error; and now detests you as 
much as ever your insutferable presumption could 
have hoped she would distinguish you with her re- 
gard. Thank heaven! your are completely expos- 
edl This young woman of fashion ( whose name 
1 will not trust in the name page witn yours) has 
made a full confession uf your villanous seductions; 
for her own reprehensible weakness, in ever having 
deigned to listen to one so low. She desires me 
to ussrue you, that she hates yon; and commands 
yoc never again to attempt the insolence of ap- 
pearing in hersi'vht. Indeed, this is the language 

of every soul in this house, of Lady D , Mrs. 

D S , Miss B-- — , besides that ot 

D ^D — .» 

Harley-street 

Tahddens read this ridicolous letter twice, be- 
(breheeoold perfectly complrehend its meaning. 
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In a paroxysm of indignation at the vile sabter 
fui^e under which he did no^ doubt Euphetnia had 
screened sotnr accidental discovery of her absard 
passion, he iiiistily threw on hi? clothes, and de- 
termined, though in defiance of Miss Dundas'a 
luandutes, to fly to Hurley-street, and clear him- 
self in the eyes of JVfary and her venerable aiuit. 

Having flown rather than walked, he arrived 
in sight of Lady Dundas^st house, just as a coach, 
full of her ladyship's maids and packages drove 
from the door. Hurrying up the steps, he askeii 
the porter, who was standing in the hall, if^ Mrs. 
Dorothy Somerset were at home. 

No, replied the man; *she and Miss 'Beaufort, 
with Miss Dundas and Mr. Somer:;e:, went out 
of town this morning by eight o'clock; and irry 
lady and Miss Euphernia, about an hour ago, set 
ofl* for Dumbarton, in Scotland, where they mean 
to stay all the summer. 

At this information, which ocented to be the 
sealingof his condemnation with Mary, Thadde- 
us felt his heart pierced to the core. Unncquaiiit- 
ed, till this moment, with the torments attending 
the caluminated, he could scarcely subdne the 
cenviciion, that the woman whom he loved above 
all the world, now regarded hioi as not merely a 
villian, but the meanest of viltians. 

He returned home, mdignant and agitated. 
The knowledge that Pembroke Somerset had prob- 
ably listened to the falsehoods of Euphernia, willi- 
out sugge-sling one won! in defence of hirn who 
bad once beea bis friend, inflicted a 'panf more 



d by Google 



THADDEUS OT WARSAW. 173 

deadly than the rest Shutting hirriHelf within his 
apartment tossed and tortured in soni, he travers- 
ed the room, till, resolving to sceU redress from 
tne advice ofLudy Tineinouth, he descended the 
sta'rs; and telling Mrif. Robson, that he should 
leave London next morning for Lincolnshire : 
begged her not to be uneasy on his account, us he 
went on business, and would return in a few days. 
The good woman almost wept at this intelli- 
gence; and when she siiw him depart, followed 
the wheels of the stage-coach with sighs and bles- 
ings. For the Count, his long journey passetl in 
esentless reveries, or afl'ectionate anticipations of 
he moment when he should pour out his gratUudu 
o the maternal tenderness of Lndy Tinemouth 
lid learn from her delicacy and ' experience, how 
J wipe fi;pm the minds of Mrs. Dorothy Somer- 
ct and her lovely niece, sentiments of him, so 
fashonorin^ otrturing, and fols 
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CHAPTER XII. 



The porter at Lady Dandas's had b«en strict- 
ly correct in his accoant respecting the destination 
ofthe dispersed members of her ladyship's hoane* 
hold. 

Whilst Pembroke Somerset was sullenly execa- 
ting hi.s forced act of benevolence at NeWffate, Miss 
Dundas sudilt^Iy took it into her ever 'scheming 
head, to compare the merits of Somerset's rich 
expectancy with the penny] ess certainty of LaceU 
les. She considered, how high the wits of a bar- 
onet stood in the train of precedence over tho 
humble cara sposa of a mnn, owning no other rank, 
than a reflected lustre, shot from the coronet of an 
elder brother. Lady Somerset, she thonglit, 
would bo a prettier salutation, than the empty 
courtesy of Honorable. ^Besides, Pembroke was 
very -handsome; Lascelles, only tolerable so : in- 
deed some women had presumed to call him ugly; 
but they were odd mortals, who, not believing 
the metempsychosis doctrine of the tailor and his 
decorating adjuncts, could not comprehend, that al 
though a mere human creature can have no such 
property, a man of fashion may possess an elixir 
vitcBt vvhich makes age youth;' deformity beauty; 
9nd even transforms vice into virtue. 

Intpite bfromembranoe whioh rmnioied DW 
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n, how often, amidst a little bevy of femeleit, 
she had contendod with acrimony, that ail Mr. 
Ijacelles's teeth were his own ; that his nose wa? 
not a bit too long, being ah exact fac simile of the 
same feature which reared its sublime curve over 
the capacious mouth of his noble brother lord 
Castle Conway; notwithstanding this, the Pyth». 
gorean pretensions of fashion began to lose their 
ascendency; and, in the recesses of her mind, 
when Miss Dundas compared the light elegnnee 
of Pembroke's figure, with the heavy limbs of 
her present lover; Pembroke's dark and ever- 
animated eyes, with the gooseberry orbs of Las- 
cctles, she dropped the pitrallel; and resolving to 
captivate the heir of Somerset Castle, admiited no 
remorse at jilting the brother of Castle Conway. 

To this end, before Pembroke's return from 
Newgate, Dianna had told her mother of her in- 
tention to accompany Mrs. Dorothy down to tho 
baronet's; where she should remain till her lady- 
ship should think Euphemia might be trusted to 
rejoin her in town. Neither Mrs. Dorothy nor 
Miss Beaufort liked this arrnngement; and with 
an aching heart, the latter prepnred /to take her 
neat next morning, at an early hour, in the trav 
elling equipage which was to convey them all in 
to Leicestershire. 

At supper, Pembroke sullenly informed Mary 
of the success of her command : that Mr. Con- 
stantino was free. This assurance, though impart- 
ed with so ungracious an air, laid her head with 
loM distraction on her pillow; and, as sho stepped 
loto^irRobicl'iOvnage next day* enabled her 
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with more ea«e to deck her lips whh smiles. She 
ftilt tliut the penetrating eyes of her cousin were 
never withdrawn from her (iicc ; ufTended with 
his perverseness and their scrutiny, she tried tu 
baiUd their inspection. Siio attempted gaiety, 
when she gladly would have wept But when 
the coach mounted tlie top of Highgate Hill, and 
discovered a l.ist view of that city, which contiiiq- 
ed the being whose happiness was the sole object 
of her thoughts and prayers, she leaned out of 
the window, to hide a tear which she could not 
repress; fueling that another and another would 
start, she complained of the dust; and, palling 
her veil over her eyes, drew back into the corner 
of the carriage. The trembling of her voice and 
hands during the performance of this little artifice, 
too well explained to Pembroke what was passing 
in her mind: at once dispelling the gloom which 
had shrouded his own countenance, he turned to- 
wards her with a compassionate tenderness in his 
words and looks,- which gradually softening hnr 
displeasure into thS^sy conversation of recipro- 
cal affection, rendered^ theliMiainder of their long 
journey less irksome. ^^!i; 

When at the end of the bq<£6$^ day, Mary found 
herself in the old avenue leading to the base of 
the hill that sustains the revered walls of Somer- 
set Castle, a mingled emotion took possession of 
her breast; and when the carriage had attained 
the foot of the highest terrace, she sprung impa- 
tiently out of it, and hastening np the stone staira 
into the from hail^ mat her onole at the door of 

- - Digitized by Google 



THADDKU8 OF WARSAW. 177 

the breakfiist parlour, where he held oat his arms 
to receive her. 

My Mary I My darlingi cried he, embracing 
her now wtt cheek, and straining her throbbing 
bosom to his own, why, my dear love, added he, 
almost carr}ing her into the room, I am afraid 
that this visit to town has injured your nerves! 
Whence arises this agitation? 

Mary knew that it iiad injured her peace: and, 
now that the flood-gates of her long repelled tears 
had opened, it was beyond her art, «)r the soolh- 
ings of her affectionate uncle, to stay them. .A 
moment after, her cousin entered the roon\, fol- 
lowed by Mrs. D<»rothy and Miss Dundas. Misa 
Beaufort hiistily rose to conceal what she could not 
check, and, kissing Sir Robert's hand, asked per- 
mission to retire, under the pretence of regaining 
those spirits which had been dissipated by the fa- 
tigues of her journey. 

In her own chaniber she did indeed struggle to 
recover herself. She shuddered at the impetuosity 
■of her feelings when once abandoned of their reins; 
and, resolved from tliis hour to hold a stricter guard 
over the consequences of her ill-fated passion. 

She sat down in the window of her apartment, 
and, looking down the extensive vale of Somerset, 
watclied the romantic wanderings of the Witham, 
winding its course through the domains of the 
castle, and nourishing the roots of those immense 
oaks, which still waVe their centential arms over 
its quiet stream. Mary reflected on the revolution 
which had taken place in her mind, siu'^.e she walk 
Vol. II.—12. 
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ed on its banks the evening that precceded her visit 
to London. Then, she was free as- air, and gay 
as the lark; each object was bright and lovely to 
her eyes : hope seemed to woo her froofi every 
green slope, every remote dingle, all naturo 
breathed ofjoy, because her own breast was the 
home of gladness. 'Now, all continued the same» 
but she was changed. Sorrounded by beauty, she 
acknowledged its presence; the sweetness of the 
flowers bathed her senses in fragrance ; the setting 
sun, gilded the heights, shed a yellow glory over 
the distant hills; the birds were hailing the fallen 
devvfh.-it spangled every leaf; Mary gazed around , 
and sighed heavily when she said to hetself, even 
in this paradise 1 shall be wretched. Alas ! my 
heart is far away ! My soul lingers about one, 
whom I may never more behold ! about one, who 
may cease to remember that such a being as 
Mary Beaufort is in existence. He will leave Eng- 
land ! cried she, raising her hands and eyes to the 
glowing heavens. He will live, he will die, f.ir» 
far, from mo ! In a distant land h«5 will wed an- 
other, whilst I shall know no wish that strays from 
him. 

Whilst Mary indulged in these soliloquies, she 
forgot both Sir Robert and her resolution, till he 
sent her maid to beg, that if she were better, she 
would come down and make tea for him. At 
this summons. Miss Beaufort dried her eyes and 
cescended with an assumed serenity to the 
saloon, where the family were now assembled. 
The Baronet having greeted Miss Dundas 
with Mu ho.spItable welcome, seated himself 
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batwecn his sister and' hU son ; and whilst he receiv- 
ed his favorite beverage from the hand:* of the 
lovely Mary, h^ found that comfort had onco 
more re-entered his bosom. 

Sir Robert Somerset, was a man whose appear- 
ance alona mast have attracted respect. His per- 
son horu the stamp of dignity; and tiis manners, 
which possessed the exquisite polish of travel, se- 
cured him universal esteem. Though little he- 
yond fifty, the various perplexities to which he had 
been obnoxitxus in youth, had not only rendered 
his hair perfectly grey, but by clouding his once 
brilliant eyes with thoughtfulness, hud marked his 
nspect with old age and melancholy. The baro- 
net's entrance into gay life was celcbrnted for wit 
and vivacity : He was the animating spirit of ev- 
ery party : when, strange to tell, an inexplicjible 
metamorphosis took place. Soon after his return 
from abroad, his marriage with Miss Beaufort (a 
woioan whom he loved to madness) taking place, 
excess of happiness seemed to change his nature, 
and gave his character a gradual tinge of sadness. 
After her ladyship's death, the alteration in his 
mind, produced still more extraordinary efii*ects, 
and shewed itself more than onco in all the terrors 
of threatening insanity. 

The latest attack of the kind which assailed him, 
was about the middle of last winter; it seized 
him under the appearance of a swoon, as he sat 
reading ihe newspaper at breakfast; he was carri- 
ed to bed, and a^roke in a delirium, which mena- 
ced either immediate death, or tlie total extinc- 
tion of his inteiiectB. However, neither of these 
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dreads being confirmed, in the course of SBveral 
weeks, to the wonder of every bod}, he recover- 
ed both his httaith and his sound iiiind. Notwith-* 
standing this happy event, the circnuistances of 
his danger having deeply affected the iiearts of 
his family, he continued to be a very anxious ob- 
ject of attention. Indeed soHcitude did not ter- 
tninaie with them: the munificence of his dispo- 
sition havin«5 spread itself through every county 
in which he owned a rood of land, as many pray- 
ers ascended for the repose of his spirit, as had ev- 
er p»;tiiioned iieaven from the .mouihs of * monk" 
ish beadsmen,* in favor of power or virtue. 

Since the demise of lady Soti erset, this excel- 
lent man, drew all his comfort from the amiublo 
qualities of his son Pembroke. Sometimes in his 
livelier hours, which came *Hke angel visits, few 
XLnd far between,^ he amused himself with the 
~ playfulness rf the little earl of Arun, the pompous 
erudition of Mr. Loftus (who was become his 
lordship's tutoj) and giving occasional entertain- 
ments to the gentry of his neighborhood. 

Of all the personages contamed within this cir- 
cle (which the hospiriifity of Sir Robert extended 
to a circumference of thirty miles) Lord Ber- 
rington was the most respected. 

The numerous visitants who attended the Som- 
erset hunt, were too gay to be admitted with inti- 
macy. A son of one of these itinerant families 
(which, ever on the full chace of pleasure, had 
fixed itself at Woodhill Lodge, on the right of 
the little towa of Grantham) by calling at the 
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castle soon alter the ar'ival of the London party, 
caa^^ed a trifling change m its disposition. 

When Richard Shafto was ushered into the sa- 
loon, he nodded to Sir Robert, and, turning his 
b;ick on the ladies, told t'embroke that he had 
ridden to Somerset on purpose to bring him to 
Wood hi II Lodge. 

Upon iny soul, cried he, if you don't come, I 
will leave wiy mother. Would you believe it, 
that on account of Sir Hallerand having gone out 
plenipotentiary to some damned place on the con- 
tinent, she has taken it into her he<id to rusticate 
in the country till his return? Upon my soul, I 
am moped to death! There is not a creature but^ 
yourself within twenty miles, that I would speaU 
to; not a man worth a sixpence. I wish to heav- 
en my father had broken his neck before he had 
accepted that rascally embassy, which encumbers 
oie with the charge of an old woman! 

After this dutiful wish, which brought down a 
weighty admonition from Mrs. Dorothy, the 
young gentleman promised to beg her pardon for 
his ill manners, provided she could persuade Pom- 
broke to accompany him to the lodge. Mr. Som- 
erset did not evince much alacrity in his consent; 
but purposely to rid his family of such a noisy/ 
guest, he rose from his chair, and acquiescing m 
the sacrifice of a few days to good nature, bade 
his father farewell, and gave orders for a ride t« 
Grantham. 

As soon a? the gentlemen had left the saloon. 
Miss Dnndas ran up stairs, and, from her dres- 
iaig-roooi window in the weft tower, purtned tho 
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Steps of their horses cantering down the winding 
steep into the high roud. An abrupt angle in the 
hill hiding them ut oitce from her view, she turn- 
ed round wilh a toss of the head, and flinging 
herself into a chair, exchiimed, now I shall be 
bored to death by this abominable prosing family ! 
I wish the devil had Uiken Shafto, before he 
thought of coming here ! 

In consequence of trie humor which engendered 
the above, no very flattering compliment to the 
society at the castle, Miss Dundas descended to the 
dining-room, with sulky looks ancf chilling air. 
"She swallowed what the baronet laid on her plate, 
with an indolent appetite, cut her meat into mince 
nad draged the vegetables over the table-cloth. 
Mrs. Dorothy colored at this indifference to the 
Dsu'il neatness of her damask covers; Bat Miss 
Dundas was so completely in the sullens. that, 
heedless of any other feelings than her own, she 
continued to pull <-md knock about the things just 
as her ill humor dictated. 

The petulence of this lady's behavior, did not 
in the least assi-nulate with the customary tranquil- 
Ihy of Sir Robert's tabic; and, when, the cloth 
was drawn, he could not refrain from expressing 
his concern, that Somerset Castle appeared so liitle 
calculated to aflTord satisfaction to a daughter of 
hidy Dund:ls. Miss Dundas attempted some 
gwkward declaration, that she never was 
more amused, never happier. But the small 
credit which §ir Robert gave to her assertion, 
was fully honored the next morning, by the ready 
nuanner m which she accepted a castxal invitatioa 
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to spend the ensning day and night at lady ShaC- 
to*s. Her ladyship culled on Mrs. Dorothy, and 
intending to have a party in the evening, invited 
tiic two young bdies to return with her to (*ran- 
tham, and be her guests for a week. Mary, whose 
spirits had much to combat, before they could re- 
gain their former serenity, declined her civility; 
while with a gleam of pleasure, she heard it ac- 
cepted by Miss Dandas, who departed with her 
ladyship for the lodge. 

Whilst the enraptured Diana, all life, and glee, 
bowled along with lady Shaflo, anticipating the 
delight of once more seating herself at the elbow 
of Pembroke Somerset : Mary Beaufort relieved 
from a load of ill-requitted attentions, walked out 
into the park to enjoy, in solitude, the intoxir:a- 
ting sorrow of ^thinking on the unhappy and far 
distant Constantino. Regardless of the way, her 
footsteps, though robbed of elasticity by nightly 
watching and daily rt'gret, led her beyond the 
park, to the ruined church of Woolthorpe, its 
so other n bonndery. Her eyes were fi.xed on the 
opposite horizon. It was the extremity of Leices- 
tershire; and far, far, behind thoso hills, was 
that London, which conUiined the object dearest 
to her soul. The wind semed scarcely to brctho 
OS it floated towards her; bnt it came from that 
quarter; and, believing it laden witb every sweet 
which love can fancy, she threw back her veil, to 
inhale its balm; then blaming herself for such ba- 
by weakness, 8he t«irned, blushing, homewards, 
and wept at w\iat she thought, tho unreasonable 
tenacity of her poisioD. 
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The arrival of Miss Dandos at the lodge, was 
cori.mun cuted to the two youri^ men on their re- 
torn from a traverse on foot of half the ciiantry 
in qaest of game. The news extracted an oatli 
from Shafto; but rather pleased So:iicrset, who 
aagured some amusement from her attempts nt 
wit and jadgment. Tired to death: and dinner 
being over when they entered, with ravenous ap- 
petites they swallowed their uncomfortable meal in 
a remote room; then throwing themselves alung 
the sofa^j, yawned and slept tor nearly two heurs. 

Pembroke- waked first, suddeQly jumped on the 
floor, and shaking his dis^orderetf clothes, exclaim- 
ed, Shafto! get up. This is abominable! Efaith, 
I cannot help thinking, that if we spend one half 
of our days in pleasure, and the other in lolling 
off its fatigues, we shall have past through life 
more to our shame than our profit! 

Then you may take the sharne, and leave me 
the profit; cried his companion, turning himself 
round: so good night to you. 

Pembroke rang the bell. A servant entered. 

•What o'clock is it?* 

•Eight, sir.* 

•Who are up stairs? 

•My lady, sir, and a large party of ladies.* 

There now! cried Shafto, yawning and kick* 
ing out his legs. Yon surely won*t go to be bored 
with soch danmed maudlin company? 

I choose to join your mother, replied Pembroke 

Are there any gentlemen, Stephen? 

•One, sir; doctor Denton.* 

Confound yonl roared Shafto, what do yon 
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Stand jabbering there for? you won't let me sleep. 
Cin't yoa send away the fellow, and go look 
your*ilf.' 

'I will, if you can persuade yourself to rise off 
that sofa, and come with me?' 

'May the devil eatch me if I do! Get about 
your business, and leave me to mine.* 

*Yoa are incorrigible, Shafio! returned Pem- 
broke, as he closed the door. He ascended the 
stairs to change his dress, and before he gained the 
second flight, he had resolved, not to spend two 
other whole days in the company of such an un- 
mannered, unideacd cub. 

On Mr. Somerset's entrance into Lndy Shafto's 
drawing-room, he saw many ladies, but only one 
gen«tHman,.who was the beibrb-raentiuned Doctor 
Deotutt^ a [loor, shallow-headed, parasitical ani- 
mal. Penibroke, having seen sufficient of him to 
despise his pretensions both to science and sincerity, 
pas3<*<l his wide smirk and eager inquiries, with a 
distaivsing bow, and took his seat by the side of 
the now delighted Miss Dundas. The vivid spir- 
its of Diana, which she managed should be pecu- 
liarly sparkling when he made his appearance, en- 
tertained hi^i; when compared with the insipid 
sameness of her ladyship, or the brutal ribaldry of 
her son, her mirth was wit, and her remarks wis- 
dom. 

Dear Mr. Somerset! cried she, how good you 
ore to break this sad solemnity. I vow, until yoa 
shewed >our face, 1 thought the days of pagan- 
isiii hud levived, and that, lacking of men, w 
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were assembled here to celebrate the myiterios of 
the Bona Dea. 

Lacking of men ! replittd he, smiling, yoa 
overlooked the assiduous Doctor Denton. 

O no; that is a camcleon in man's clothing. 
He breathes air, he eats air, he emits air; and a 
most pestilential breath it is : only observe how hs 
is pouring nonsense mto the ear of yonder sable 
statue. 

Pembroke directed his €yes as Miss Dundas had 
desired him; they fell on Doctor Denton, who 
stood whimpering, bowing, and pressing his breast, 
before a huiy in black, who sat, almost conceal- 
ed i^v the window curtain The lady put up her 
lip, the Doctor proceeded, she frowned, he would 
not be daunted, the lady rose from her seat, and, 
slightly bending her head, crossed the room. 
Whilst Mr. Somerset was contemplating her ma- 
jestic figure, and fine, though pale features. Mist 
Dundas touched his arm, smiling satirically, she ' 
repeated in an affected voice : 

*Hnil, pensive Nun ! devout and holy I 
Hail, divLnest Melancholy ! 

If she be melancholy, replied PembrOice, 
consciously sighing, I would forever say, 

'Hence, anholy mirth, of folly bom ! 

Miss Dandas reddened. She had never liked 
this interesting woman, who was not only too 
handsome for conqpetition, bat *H>«se8sed of an qd- 
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derstanding whose temper would not tolerate ig- 
norance and presumption. Diiina*s ill-natured iiii- 
pertint?nce having several times received deserved 
chastisement from that quarter, she was vexed to 
the soul, when Pembroke closed his animated re- 
sponse with the qnevStion, *Who is she ?' 

Miss Dtindas, rather too bitterly for the success 
oflier design on his heart, iterated his v/ords, and 
then r.nswered, *Why, she is crazed. She lives 
in i place called Harrow^)y Abby, at the top of 
that hill;' continued she, pointing through the 
opposite window to a distant rising ground, on 
which the moon was shining brightly; •and, I 
a:ri told, frightens the cottagers out of their wits by 
her rnidiiight strolls.* 

Hardly knowing how to credit this wild ac- 
count, Pembroke asked his informer if she were 
serious. 

Never more so. 

Mer eyes are uncommonly beautifvil. You must 
be jesting^, returned he; they seem perfectly rea- 
sonfibie. 

Miss Dundas laughed. Like Hamlet's, they 
*know not seems, but have that within which pass- 
cth shew !' Believe me, she is mad enough for bed- 
lum; and for that I could soon convince you. I 
wonder how Lady Shafto thought of inviting hor 
at all ! ' 

Well, cried Pembroke, if those features an- 
nounce mndncss, I shall never admire a took ol 
sense again 

Bless us . exclaimed Miss Dundas, you ar? 
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wonderfully strock! Don't yoa see, she it :i3. 
enough to be your mother? 

Thut may be, answered he, smiling; neve?- 
thelesS} she is one ortiie most lovely women I ever 
beheld. Come, tell me her name. 

I will satisfy you in a moment, rejoined Dian:t; 
and then away with your rhapsodies! She is the 
very Countess ef Tineinoutli, who brought, as 
her most particular friend, tliat vagabond foreign- 
er to our house, who would have run off with 
Phemy. 

Lady Tincmouth! cxclaiiied Penibroke, I 
never saw her beforie. My ever lamented mother 
met her whilst I was abroad, and she esteemed 
her highly. Pray, present me to her! 

Impossible! replied Diana, vexed A\t the torn 
his curiosity had. taken; I wrote to her aboat the 
insiduous wretch, and now we don't speak. 

Then, I will introduce myself, answered he: 
he was moving away, when Miss Dundns (whoso 
delight lay in tormenting those vvhoai she could 
not suhjagate) caught hold of his arm» and, by 
some attempts at badinage and raillery, withheld 
him in his place, till the Countess made her fare- 
well courtsey to Lady Shafto, and the door was 
plotted. ^ 

Disappointed at this manoeuvre, Pembroke re- 
seated hitnself, and ptmdering on what could be 
the reason why his aunt and cousin had not heard 
of her ladyship's arrival at Harrowhy, he deter- 
mined to wait on her next day. Regardless of 
every word which the provoked Diana addressed 
to him, he remained silent and meditating, till the 
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ond voice ofShafko roaring in his ear, *nadc liim 
lorn suddenly round. Mlsi Dunda^ tried to laagh 
nt his reverie, though sho ivnevv that such a fla- 
grant instance of inattention was death to her 
hopes; but Pcmhroke, not inclined to parlaixe in 
the jest, coolly asked his bei^ri:<h companion what 
he wanted?' ' 

*Nofching, upon my soul' cried he, 'but to hear 
you speak. What the devil were vou looking at 
on the carpet? Miss Dund.is tells uie, )on have 
lost your heart to yonder grim Countess, that my 
mother wanted me to "allant up the hill?' 

Shafto! answered Pembroke, rising from his 
chair. You cannot be speaking of Lady Tino- 
mouth! 

Efaith, lam! roared he:>and if she bo such a 
scamp as to live without a carriage, 1 won't be her 
Incquuy for nothing. Two mihis are not to be 
tramped over by me, with no better companion 
than an^old painted woman of quality. 

Surely you cannot mean, returned Pembroke, 
that her ladyship was to walk from hence? 

Without a doubt cricd^ Shafto, bursting into a 
horse-laugh: you would be clever to see my La 
dy Stingy in any other carriajre than her clogs. 

Irritated at the malice of Miss Dundas, and des- 
pising the /uigar illiberality of Shafio, Pembroke, 
without deigning a reply, abruptly left the room; 
arid . hastening out of the house, ran ra»ht;r than 
walked, in hopes of overtaking the Countess and 
her servant b«ft)re they reached Harrov/by. 

He crossed the little wooden bridge that lies over 
tho Witham; he scoured the fields; and, leaping 
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ever}?' Stile and gate whbh impeded his way, gain- 
ed the enclosare thut ieids to the tup of the hill, 
where he descried a light, moving, and very rightly 
conjectured it must be the lanthorn carried by her 
Itidyshipa attendant. Another spring over the 
shattcired fence cleared till obstacles; and he found 
himsell close to Lady Tinemouth, who was lean- 
ing on the arm of u gentleman. Pembroke stop- 
ped nt thi« sight; supposing that she had been met 
by some person belonging to the town; whose read- 
ier gallantry now occupied the place which Miss 
Dtiridas had prevented him from filling, he was 
preparing to retreat, when Lady Tinemouth , hap- 
penin;; to turn her head, imagined, from the hes- 
itating embarrassment of his manner, that he was a 
stranger who had lost his way, and accosted him 
with that inquiry. 

Pembroke bowed in some confusion; and related 
the simple fact, of his having heard that she Inid 
quitted Lady Shafto's without any guiwd but the 
servant; and, that he had buried out, the irio-> 
meat hn had learnpd the circumstance, to proffer 
his services. The countess not only thanked him 
for such attention, but constrained by a civility 
whioh she would -rather at that instant hive been 
excused from, asked him to walk forward with her 
to the abbey, and partake of some refreshment. 

*But,' added she, *though I perfectly recollect 
having seen another gentleman in Lady Shufio's 
room, besides Doctor Denton, I have not the hon- 
or of knowing your name ?' | 

It is Somerset, returned Pembroke : I am ^the 
son of that Lady Somerset, who, during the last! 
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year of ber life, liad the happiness of being intt« 
mute with your ladyship. 

Lady Tinemouth declared her pleasure at this 
meeting; and, turniug to the gentleman who vvaa 
walking in silence by her side. Mr. (i^onstantine, 
said she, allow nne to introduce to you the cousin 
of the amiable Miss Beaufort. 

Thaddeus, who had too well recognised the 
voice of his false friend, in the first accents which 
he addressed to t!ie Countess, with a swelling heart, 
bent his head to the cold salutation of Somerset. 
Hearing that her iadyship*s companion was no oth- 
er than the same Constantine whom he had liberated 
from prison, Pembroke was stimulated with a de- 
sre to unrpask his double villany to Lady Tine- 
mouth; and, fealing a curiosity to see the man 
who;;e person and meretricious qualities had blind- 
ed even the judgment of his aunt; he readily obey- 
ed the secondinvitation of the Countess, and con- 
*Bcn't.nd to go home and sup with her. 

Meanwhile, Thaddeus was agitated with a va- 
riety of emotions. Every tone of Pembroke's 
voice, reminded him of happier days, pierced to 
his heart, whilst a sense of his ingratitude awak- 
ened all the^ pride of his soul. Full of re- 
sentment, he determined that whatever might be 
the result, he would not shrink from an interview, 
the anticipation of which, Pembroke (who had re- 
ceived from himself an intimation of the name 
that he had as-«umed) seemed to regard with snch 
unfeeling indilTerence. 

Lady Tinemouth, having no conception that 
Somerset and the Count had any personal knowl- 
edge of each other, begged the gentlemen to fol- 
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low her into the supper-parlor. Pcnribroke, with 
no incoiistiJerable degree of rudeues.s, pusheil by 
his friend, and nrrived at the side of the Cuante:ss, 
before Thaddeus, \Vho felt hiuiseif insulted in eve- 
ry nerve, could summon coolness to enter the room 
with a composed step. He did so; and taking off 
his hat, laid it down on the sofa. L.'idy Tine- 
n.OQth began to express her joy at his arrival 
The eyes ol Pembroke now became fixed on the 
calm but severe countenance of the man before 
him; he stood by the tibie with an air so full of 
princely greatness, that the candid heart of Pern- 
i)roke Somerset<oon whispered to him, ^Surenoth" 
ing ill can dwell in such a breast!^ 

Still his eyes folluwed him, when he turned 
round, and when he bent his head ta answer the 
Counccss, in a voice so low, that it escaped his 
car. Pembroke was bewildered. 'J'here was 
something in the features, in the mien of this 
foreigner, so tike his friend Sobieski! But then, 
Sobieski was all frankness and animation; his 
cheok blazed with the rich coloring of youtl] imd 
happiness; his eyes flashed pleasure, and his lips 
were decked with smiles. On the reverse, the 
person before him was not only considerably taller, 
and ol more manly proportions, bnt his fa.Te was 
pale, reserved, and haughty; besides, h(> did not 
nppear even to recollect the name of Somerset; 
and, what made the suppositicu at once untenable, 
his own was Constaniine. 

'j'hcsc reasonmgs havinj; passed throngh the 
mind of Pembroke in less time than they can be 
repealed, leA his heart ansatbficd. The moontcd 
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UAod remained on his cheeks; his bosom beat; 
and keeping hui searching and ardent gaze riveted 
on the man wrho was either his friend or his coun- 
terpart. Lady Tinemonth withdrew from the ta- 
ble, and the eyes of the two yonng men met 
Thaddeus tcmed paler than before: there is an 
intelligence in the interchange of looks which can- 
not be mistaken; it. is the commnnication of souls, 
and there b no deception in the language Pem- 
broke flew forward, and catching hold of his 
friend's hand, exclaimed in an impetaous voice, 
*AmI right' Are yoanot Sohicski?' 

1 am, returned Thaddeus, half choaked with 
emotion, and hardly knowing what to understand 
by Somerset'^ behavior. 

Gracioos heaven! cried he, still graspins his 
hand, and can yea have forgotten your friend, 
Pembroke Somerset? 

The ingenuous heart of Thaddeus felt the words 
and manner of Pembroke to be the language ot 
truth; and, trusting that some mistake had in- 
volved his former conduct, he at once cast off all 
raspicion; and, throwing his arm round him. 
strained him to his breast, and burst into tears. 

Yes; replied Pembroke, turning to the Coun- 
tess, and wiping aw«iy the tears that trembled on 
lis cheek; nothing could have given me pain at 
thii moment, but the conviction that the preserver 
of my life, and my most gener4>us protector should, 
in this country, have endnred the most abject dis- 
tress, rather than let me know, that it was in my 
power to be grateful. 

Thaddeus took out bis handkerchief, and for 
Vol. II.— 18. ._ed by Google 
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few minutes concealed his face. The Coantew 
looked on him with tonderness; believing that he 
would sooner regain composnre were he alone 
with his friend, she stole unobserved oat of the 
room. Pembroke affectionately rcsamed ^ Bat, I 
hope, dear Sobieski, that you will never leave me 
more. I have an excellent father, who, when 
made acquainted With my obligations to yoo and 
year noble family, will glory in loving yoo as a 
son. 

Thaddens having subdued *the woman in his 
heart;* raised his head with an expression in his 
eyest far different from that which had chilled the 
blood of Pembroke on their first encounter. 

Circumstances, said he, dear Somerset, have 
made me greatly injure you. A strange neglact 
on your side since we separated at Villanow, gave 
the first blow to my confidence in your friendship. 
Though I lost your direct address, I had written 
to yon often, and, yet you persevered m silence. 
When I came to England, aller having witnessed 
the destroction of all that was dear to hie in Po- 
land, and then Poland itself, I wished to give 
your faithfulness another chance; I addressed two 
letters to yon; 1 even delivered the last at your 
door myself, and I saw you in the window when 
I sent it in. 

By all that is sacred, cried Pembroke vehe- 
mently, and amazed, I never saw any letter from 
yea ! I wrote you many. I never heard of those 

C mention. In<5eed, I should even now have 
ignorant of the Palatine's , and yoor rodtb* 
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er's crael fate, had 1^ not been too circamatantial- 
\y related in the newspapers. 

I believe yoa, returned Thaddeas; drawing an 
agonized sigh, at the dreadful picture which the 
last sentence' had recalled ; I believe you; though 
at the time I speak of, I thought otherwise; for, 
next day, both my letters were re-enclosed in a 
blank cover, directed as if by your hand, and 
brought by a servant with a message that there was 
no answer. 

Powers of heaven ! exclaimed Somerset, there 
must be some villany in this ! Dearest Thaddens 
cried he, breaking off abruptly, and grasping his 
hand, I would have flown to yon, had it been to 
meet my death ! But why did you not come in 
yourself? Who prevented you ? Then no mistake 
could have happened. Why did you not^ come in 
yourself ? ' 

Because, I was uncertain of your sentiments : 
my first letter remained unnoticed, and my 
heart, dear Somerset,- added he, pressing his hand, 
would not stoop to solicitation. 

Solicitation ! exclaimed Pembroke with warmth, 
von have a right to demand my life ! But there 
is some rascally business in this affair; nothing 
else could have carried it through : if any of my 
servants have dared to open these letters Mer- 
ciful heaven, eried he, interrupting himself, how 
you muist have despised me ! 

I was iifflicted, returned Thaddeus, that the 
man whom my family so warmly loved, could 

frove so unworthy; and, afterwards, whenever 
met yoa io the stroeU, which I tbiok was once 
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or twice, I confess, to pass yon cat me to the 
henrt. 

And you have met mc! exclaimed Pembroke, 
and I not see yon! I cannot comprehend it. 

Yes, answered Thaddeos, and the first time 
was going into tho play house. I believe 1 called 
after you. 

It was ten months since! returned Pembroke; 
I remember very well, that somebody called oat 
my name, while I was handing Lady Coningsby 
and her sister in the door. I looked about, and 
not seeing any one I knew, thought I must have 
been mistaken. But why, dear Sobieski, why did 
you not follow me Into the theatre? 

Thaddeus shook his head, and smiling lanj^uid* 
ly; my poverty would not permit me, replied he, 
but I waited in the hall till every body had left 
the house, in hopes of intercepting you as you 
passed. 

Pembroke sprung from his chair at these last 
words; and, with the most vehement voice and 
action, exclaimed, *I see it! That rascal Loftus, 
is at the bottom of it all! He followed me into 
the theatre, he must have seen yon, and his curs- 
ed Felfishness took fright. Yes, it most bo him! 
He would not allow me to return that way; whort 
I said I would, ho told me a thousand lies about 
the carriages coming round; and, like a fool, I 
went out by another door.* 

Who is Mr. Loftus? inquired Thaddeus, sur- 
prised at his friend's suspKion; 1 do not know 
•aeb a man. 

Wbm, retamod Pembroke, walking aboot the 
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foom in a heat, don't yon remember, that Loftos 
is the name of the scoundrel who persaaded me 
to volunteer against Poland? to screen his base- 
ness, I have brought all this upon myseT. 

Now, I recollect it; replied Thaddeas, but I 
never saw him. 

Yet, I am ^not less certain that I am right, re- 
plied Somerset; I will recount to you my reasons. 
After I had quitted Villanow, you remember 1 
met him at Dantzic? Before we led that port, 
he implored, almost on his knees, that in pity to 
bis mother and sisters, whom he supported out oJF 
his salary, I would refrain from incensing my par- 
ents against him, by relating any circumstance of 
our visit to Poland. The man shed tears a? he 
•poke; and, like a fool, I consented to keep the 
secret, till the vicar of Somp^'tet (a poor soul, ill 
jf the dropsy) dies, and he be ,n possession of the 
living. When we landed in England, continued 
Pembroke, casting down his eyes, I found that the 
;ause of my sudden recal, was the illness of my 
ienr mother. But heaven denied me the comfort 
of beholding her again: she had been buried two 
days before I reached the shore. He paused for a 
moment; and then resumed, *For near a month 
after my return, ! could not quit my room; a 
fever had seized me: but, on my recovery, I im- 
mediately wrote, both to you and to the Palatine. 
I repeated these letters at least every six weeks 
daring the first year of our separation; yet 
yoQ persisted in being silent. Hurt as I was at 
this neglect, I felt that gratitude demanded some 
■acrificei from prido, and I continued to write. 
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even into the spring following. Meanwhile, tht 
papers of the day teemed with Sobieski*s actions. 
Sobieski*s fame; and, believing that increasing 
glory had blotted me out of your memory, I re- 
solved, henceforth to regard our friendship as a 
dream, and never to speak of it more.' 

Confonnded at this double misapprehension, 
Thaddens with a glowing countenance, expressed 
his regret for having doubted his friend; and, 
repeating the assurance of having been punctual 
to his promise of correspondence, even when he 
deemed him inconstant; acknowledged, that noth- 
ing short of a premeditated scheme could have 
wrought such undeviating miscarriage. 

Aye; returned Pembroke, reddening with 
awakened anger; I could swear that Mr. Loflus 
has all my letters in his bureau at this moment! 
No house ever gave a man a better opportunity to 
play the rogue in, than ours. It is a custom with 
as to Iny our letters in a morning on the hall ta- 
ble, whence they are sent to the ofHcc; and, in 
the same way when the post arrives, they are 
spread out, f^)r their several owners to take as they 
pass to breakfast. Owing to this mnnagetiient^ 
I cannot doubt the means by which Mr. Loflns, 
under the hope of separating us for ever, has in- 
tercepted every letter to you, and every letter 
froni you. I suppose, the wretch feared that I 
would repent my engagement, if our correspond- 
ence were allowed. He trembled, lest the busi- 
ness should be blown before the vicar died, and ho 
in consequence, lose both the expected living, and 
bis oresent iiCaatioii about Lord Amu. A vUlain* 
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For once he had judged rightly; I will onmaak 
him to mj father, and nhew him what it is to pur- 
chase subsidtence at the expense of honor and jus- 
tice. 

Thaddeas, who could not withhold instant cre- 
dence to these evidences of chicanery, tried to 
calm the violence of his friend: who only answer- 
ed, by insisting on his immediate return with him 
' to Somerset castle. 

I long to present yon to my father, cried Pern* 
broke; when I tell him who yoo are; of year 
kindness to me, how rejoiced will he be! How 
happy, how prond, to have you as his guest; to 
shew the warm gratitude of a Briton's heart! In- 
deed, Sobieski, yon will love him; for he is gen" 
eroos and noble, like your inestimable grandfath- 
er. Besides, added he, smihng with a sudden 
recollection, there is my lovely cou»in Mary; 
who I verily Relieve, will actually fly into your 
arms! 

Thaddeus felt the blood rush over his cheeks at - 
this speech of his friend's, and half suppressing a 
sigh, he shook his head. 

Don't look so like an infidel, rcsnnred Somer- 
let If you have any doubts of possfMsing her af- 
fections, I can put you out of your pain by a sin- 
gle sentence! When Lady Dundas's household, 
with myself amongst them (lor little did I know 
that I was joining the cry against my friend!) 
were assenting the most flagrant instances of your 
deceit to £nphemia» Mary alone, withstood the 
whole tide of malice, and compelled me to rele^o 
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Gracious Providence ! cried Thaddeos, csteYi 
ing Pembroke's hand, and looking eagerly and 
agitatedly in his face, *was it yoa who came to 
my prison ? was it Miss Beaufort who visited my 
lodgings ?* 

Indeed, it was, returned his friend, and T blasb 
for myself, that I quitted Newgate without aa 
interview. Had I followed the dictates of com- 
mon decency, I should have seen yoa; and then» 
what pain would have been spared my dear cous- 
in ! What a joyful surprise would have awaited my 
self! 

Thaddeus could only reply by pressing his 
fricnd*s hand. His brain whirled. He could not 
decide on the nature of his feelings; one mo- 
ment ho would have given worldji to throw him- 
self at Miss Beaufort's feet, and the next he trem- 
bled at the prospect of meeting her so soon. 

Dear Sobieski, cried Pembroke, how strangely 
you receive this intelligence ! is it possible, . thai 
the love of Mary Beaufort c<in be rejected ? 

No^ cried the Count, looking up, his fine fact 
flushed with emotion; I adore Miss Beaufort 
Her virtues posses my whole heart. But can 1 
forget, that I .have only that heart to offer ? Can 
I forget that I am a beggar^? That even now, I 
exist on her bounty ? The eyes of Thandeus, and 
the sudden tremor which siiook his frame, fioished 
this appeal to his fate. 

Pembroke felt it enter his soul. To hide its cf^ 
feet, he threw himself on his friend's br«ast; and 
exclaimed, *Do not injure me and my father, by 
these sentiments ! You are come, dearest Sobieski, 

Digitized by Google 



TUADDEUS or WARSAW. 201 

to a second home. Sir Robert Somerset will con- 
sider hiinseir ennobled in supplying the place of 
year lamented grandfather ! — and my coasin Ma- 
ry, as yoa love her, shall bind us closer; yoa 
must be my relation, as well as my frind.' 

Thaddeas replied wKh animated aeknowledg- 
ments of Pembroke's affection, — But, added he, 
I most not allow the generous spirit of my dear 
Somerset, to believe, that I can live a dependant 
on any power but the author of my being. I con- 
sider nothing so degrading as an existence wasted 
in idleness; therefore, if Sir Robert Somerset 
will assist me to procure some honest means of ac- 
quiring support, I shall thank him from my soul. 
In no other way, my kindest friend, can I ever be 
brought to tax the gratitude ot your father. 

Pembroke colored at this and exclaimed in a 
voice ot displeasure, 'Gracious heaven, Sobieski, 
what can you mean ? Do you imagine that ever 
my father or myself can forget that you were lit- 
tle less than a prince in your own country ? That 
when in that high station, you treated me like a 
brother ? That you preserved me, even when 1 
lifted my arm against your life ? Cam we be such 
monsters, as to forget all this ? or think that we 
act justly by you, in permitting you to labor for 
yonr bread ? No, Thaddeus, my very soul spurns 
at the idea. Your mother sheltered me as a son; 
and I insist that yon allow my father to perform 
the same part by yon. Besides, you shall not be 
idle; yon may havoa commission in the army, and 
1 will follow yon.' 

The Count squeezed the. hand of his friend, and 
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looking gratefally in his face whilit he shook bis 
head, replied, 'Had I a hundred tongo^es, mj 
generoas Pembroke, I could not expretw my sense 
of your friendship; it is indeed a cordial to my 
heart; it imparts to me an earnest of happiness 
which I thought had fled me forever: but, it 
shall not allure me from, my principles. I am re- 
solved not to live a life of indolence; and lam 
resolved, not at this period, to enter the Britiiih 
army. No, added he, emotion elevating his tone 
and manner; rather would I toil for sabsbteoce 
by the sweat of my brow, than be subjected to the 
necessity of acting in concert with those ravages 
who destroyed my country! I cannot fight by the 
side of the Russians! I cannot enlist ander their 
allios! I will not he led out to devastation! Mine 
was, and ever shall remain, a defensive sword ' 
and should danger threaten England, I shall be 
as ready to withstand her enemies, as I ardently, 
though ineflTectually, opposed those of unhappy 
Poland.* 

Pembroke recognized the high-souled Thtdde- 
as of Warsaw, in this lofty burst of enthusiasm; I 
aware that his father's munificence, and manner 
of conferring esteem and obligations, would go 
farther towards removing these scruples of delica- 
cy than all his arguments; he did not attempt to 
r,ombat a resolution which he knew he could not 
subdue; but tried to prevail on him, to become 
his guest, till something could be arranged to suit 
his wishes. 

Thaddeus consented to accompany Somerset to 
the castle the da^ after th& one in which Sir Rob 
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ert should bo apprised of his coming. Pembroke 
perceived that the morning had surprised them; 
and shaking his friend warmly by the hand, he 
bade him pirewel^ then hastening down the hill, 
he arrived at the lodge, just as. the servants were 
opening the shatters. 

Having given orders to the groom whom he 
met in the passage, he wrote a slight apology to 
Shafto fur his abrapt departi)re; and, moontiog 
his horse, galloped fall of delight towards Som« 
enet custle. 
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CHAPTER Xin. 



Next morning when tho countess and Tiad- 
deus were seated at breakfast, her ladyship expres- 
sed snrprise and pleasare at the scene which she 
hud witnessed the preceeding night, at the same 
time intimating some mortification on the discovery, 
that he hnd withheld any ot his confidence from her. 

Sobieski soon obtained her ladyship's pardon, 
by relating the inahner of his first meeting with 
Mr. Somerset, four years ago at the battle ol 
Zielitne, and the consequent events of that nomen- 
tous period. 

liady Tinemouth wept over the distressful fat« 
that marked the residue of his narrative, with n 
tenderness which endeared her to his soul. Bat 
wh^n, in compliance with his inquiries, she inform- 
ed him how she came to be at Harrowby Abbey 
when he supposed her on the Wolds; it was his 
turn to fet.l pity; and to shrink from himself, that 
he had drawn existence from the same source with 
lord Uarwold. 

Indeed, added the countess, yon must have had 
a most tedious journey from Harwold Park to 
Harrowby; and nothing but my pleasure could 
exceed my astonishment when I met you last night 
on the hill. 

Tbaddeos declared that travelling a few mUes 
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farther than he bad intended, was no fatigae to 
him ; yd had it been otherwise, the luippiness ho 
then enjoyed would have acted as a piinucea for 
worse ills, coald he have seen her iudyship look- 
ing as well as when she left London. 

Lady Tinemoath smiled. Yon aro right, 
Subieaki; I am worse than when 1 was in town. 
My solitary jonrney to Harwold harrassed nio 
mnch;and when my son sent me orders to leave 
it, because his father wanted the pKico for the aa- 
taronal months, I was laboring under a severe cold 
caught in travelling. Nevertheless, I obeyed him; 
and, heart-broken and in pain, I arrived here lust 
week. How kind you are to follow me. Who 
inibrnned you of ' the place of my destination ? 
Hardly any of Lucy Sophia's household ?' 

No, returned Thaddeus, I luckily had the 
precaution to inquire at the inn where the couch 
stopped, what {mrt of Lord Tincmouth's family 
were at the Park; and when I heard that the 
Carl himself was there, my next question was, 
where then is the Countess ? The landlord very 
civilly told me of your having had a carriage 
from his house a day or two before, to carry yoa 
to one of his lordship's seat's within a few miles 
of Somerset castlo. Hence, from what I had 
heard your ladyship say of the situation of Har- 
rowby, I judged it must be the abbey; and sol 
sought you at a venture ; 

And a happy issue I hope will arise from your 
wanderings ; returned her ladyship this rencon- 
tre with so old a friend as Mr. Somerset, is a plea- 
ttng omen. For my part, I was ignomct of the 
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arrival of tho family at tne castie, till yesterday 
morning, whdn I sent ofT a messenger to apprise 
my dear Miss Beaufort, that I am in her neigh- 
borhood. To my great dissatisfaction. Lady 
Shafto found me out immediately; and when, ia 
compliance with her teasing invitation, I walked 
down to sit an hour with her last night, little did 
1 expect that I should meet tho amiable cousin of 
our sweet friend. So delightful an accident has 
amply repaid me for the pain I felt in seeing Miss 
Dundas m her ladyship's house: an insolent and 
reproachful letter which she wrote to me on yoar 
account, has rendered her an object of my most 
decided dislike. 

Thaddeus smiled and bowed. *6mce, my Gear 
lady Tinemottth, her groundless malice, and Miss 
Bnphemia's folly» have failed in estranging either 
your confidence . or the esteem of Miss Beaufort 
Trom me, I despise and pardon them both. Per- 
haps I ought to pity them, for is it not a difficult 
ordeal, to pass through the enchantments of wealth 
ind adulation, and emerge as pure as when wo 
entered them? Unclouded fortune, is indeed a, 
jrial of spirits; and how brightly does Miss Beau- 
fort rise from the blaze! Surrounded by splendor, 
nomage, and indulgence, she is yet all nature, 
gentleness, and virtue!' 

The Countess, who wished to appear cheerful, 
'allied him on the warmth of his expressions; 
:hen rising from her seal, she left him to his medi- 
mtions, and retired to dress. 

The family at Somerset had just drawn round 
the breakfast table, wbon Pembroke arrived^ 
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Daring the repast, they expressed their sarprise at 
the snddenness of his retorn. Mary, after repeat- 
ing the contents of the note which she had receiv- 
ed the preceding day from Lady Tinennouth, ro- 
quested that her coasin would be kind enough to 
drive her in his curricle that morning to Harrow- 
by. 

I will, with pleasure, answered he: I have 
seen her ladyship, and even supped with her last 
night. 

How came that? asked Mrs. Dorothy. 

I shall explain it to my father, whenever he will 
honor me with an audience, returned he, address- 
ing tho baronet, with all the joy of his heart look- * 
jog oat at his eyes; will you indulge mc, my dear 
I iir, by half an hour's attention, any time before 
noon? 

Certainly, replied Sir Robert; at present I am 
going into my study, where I most settle my 
steward^s booki%; but the moment I have finished, 
I will send for you. 

Mrs. Dorothy walked out after her brother to 
attend to her aviary; and Mary remaining alone 
with her cousin, made some inquiries about the 
Countess*s reasorts for coming to the abbey. 

I know nothing about them, replied he gaily, 
for she went to bed almost the instant I entered 
her hoase. Too good to remain where her 
company was not wanted, she left me to enjoy a 
moal delightful teU-O'tete with a de^r friend, from 
whom I parted four years ago. In short, wo sat 
up the whole night together, talking over past 
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scenes, and present ones too, fur I assure y(#u, you 
were not forgotten. 

Mo ! What had I to do with it ? replied Mary, 
sn.iling, I cannot recollect any friend of yoars that 
yoa have not seen these four years. 

Well, that is strange ! answered Pembroke, he 
remembers you perfectly; but true to your sex, 
you affirm what yon please; though I know that 
there is not a man in the world whom you prefer 
before him. 

Mary shook her head, laughed, and sighed, and 
extricating her hand from his, threatened to leave 
him if he would not be setious. 

I am serious, cried he, catching her arm, and 
pulling her back to her seat; would you have me 
swear that I have seen him you most wish to see ? 

Mary regarded the expresition of his countenance 
with a thrill, which vanished as soon as felt; and 
resuming her chair, quietly said, yon can have 
seen no man that is of consequence to me; so, 
whoever your friend iriay be, I have only to congrat- 
ulate you on ^ meeting which affords yon such 
extreme delight. 

Pembroke burst into a laugh at her composure. 
So cold, Mary ! cried he, so cautious I Yet I verilv 
believe you would answer my transports, did I tell 
you who he k. However, you are such a sceptic, 
that I won't hint even ni^e of the many fine thmgs 
he said about you. 

Mary smiled incredulously. 

I could beat you cousin, exclaimed he, for thid* 
oblique way of saying that I am telling lies, for this 
t will havd my revenge on ybur curiosity; for. 
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<m my honor t deckire, added he emphatically. 
<last nijrht, I met with a friend at Lady Tine- 
moath*d, who, four ye;ir3 ago saved my life; who 
entertained me several weeks in his house; and, 
who has seen, and adores you ! *Tls true on my 
tmpes of heaven; and I have promised, that you 
will repay these heavy obligations, by marrying 
him. What do you say to this, my sweet Mary ? 

Miss Beaufort looked anxjpus at the serious and 
energetic manner in which these rapid nsservera- 
tions were uttered : even the sDortivo kiss that 
erided the question, did not dispel the gravity with 
which she prepared to reply. 

Pembroke pereeiving her intent, prevented her 
by exclaiming, *Cease, Mary, cease ! I see you 
are preparing a false statement Let truth pre- 
vail, and you will not deny, that I am suing for 
a plighted faith ? You will not 'deny who it was 
that subdued your judgment, to any indulgence ? 
You cannot conceal from me, that the wanderer 
Constantine possesses your affection !* 

Mary reddened with pain and displeasure; and 
rising from her scat, 4 did not expect this cruel* 
this ungenerous speech from you, Pembroke !' 
cried she, averting her brimming eyes. What 
havo I done to deserve so rude; so unfeeling a re* 
preach?' 

Pembroke threw his arn^ round her waist 
Come, said he in a tender voice, don't be tragic 
al. I never meant to reproach you, child, I dare 
say, if you gave your heart, it was only in return 
fer his. I know you are a grateful girl, and, I 
verily believe, yon won't find much difference be» 
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tween my triend iho yonng Coant Sobieski, and 
thd Ibrlorn Cnnstaritine. 

A suspicion of tlie truth flashed across Miss 
Deaufort^s mind: unable to speak, she .caught 
hold of her cousin's hands, and looking eagerly 
in his face* her eyes declared the question sho 
would have asked. 

Pombroko laughed trinnriphantly; but a ser* 
vant entering to' tell him that Sir Robert was 
ready, ho strained her to his breast, and exclaim- 
ed, *Novv I Urn revenged I Farewel^ I leave 
you to all the pangs of doubt and curiosity!' He 
then flew .out 'of the room, with an. arch glance 
&t h^r distressed countenance, and hurried up 
stairs. 

Mary clasped her trembling hands together as 
the door closed on Pembroke. O, grucious 
Providence! cried she, what am I to understand 
by this mystery, this joy of my cousin's? ' Can it 
be possible, that the illustrious Sobieski, and my 
contemned Constantine, are the same? A burning 
blush overspread her face and bosom at the expres- 
sion mt/ which had escaped her lips. 

Whilst th(f graces, the sweetness, the dignity of 
Thaddeus, captivated Iter notice; his , sunerings^ 
his virtues, and the n\}'sterious inter^^t which in- 
volved his history, hud fixed her attention, and 
awakened her esteem. From these grounds, the 
step is short to love. 

*\Vlien the soul is conquered, the heart sor- 
rcmlcrs at discretiun.-' ~ IJut Mary knew nqt that 
she had advanced (artlier than what rendered re- 
treat po^blc, till the last scene at Uundis-honse, 
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bj forcing her to defend Constantine agabst the 
charge of loving her, connpelicd her to feel how 
much she wislied that the trath were otherwise. 

Poor and lowly as he seemed, she found that 
her whole heart and life were wrapped in his re- 
membrance; that his worshipped idca^ was her 
most precious solace, her property, her dear trea- 
sure, on which she banquetted in secret It was 
the compinion of her walks, the monitor of her 
actions. Whenever she planned, whenever she ex- 
ecuted, she asked herself, how would Constantino 
consider this? and accordtngly, did she approvo 
or condemn her conduct. 

Though separated far from the idol of her mem- 
ory, thus was the impression which he had sta.np- 
ed on her heart, ever present. The shade of 
Laora visited the solitude of Vanclose; the image 
of Constantine haunted the walks of Somerset 
The loveliness of nature; its leafy groves and ver- 
dant^^ijifeidows; its blooming mornings, and lux- 
"^|«sets; the romantic shadows of twilight, 
^ glories of the moon and stars; ail, as 
beauty and sentiment upon her heart. 
Set: the remembrance of Constantine; she 
saw hi&'»7i[fage in every thmg, she felt his soul in 
all. Subtle, and undefinable, is that etherial 
chord, which unites our tenderest thoughts with 
their chain of association! 

Before this conversation, in which Pembroke 
had mentioned the name of Constantine with such 
badinage and ambiguity, he had never heard him 
spoken of by Mary or his aunt, without declaring 
a displeasure nearly amoodtiDg to anger. Hence, 
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when he now so •trangely aKered Hi tone, (Mist 
Beaufort coald not escape ^retaining the only con- 
clusion which could bes drawn; that he had seen 
in the person of him she most valued, 3t»me one 
whom he loved. Prior to this time, she h^ more 
than once suspected from the opinions which Som- 
erset occasionally repeated respecting the nfiuirs of 
Poland, tbnt he could only have acquired so nice 
a knowJedge of its events, by having vis:.tid the 
country itself. She proposed her suspicion to 
Mr. Loftus: ho denied the fact; and she -thooght 
no more on the subject, till the present amhiguoas 
hints of her cousin, conjured up these doubts n* 
new; and, led her to suppose, that if Pembroke 
had not disobeyed his Hither so Hir as to go to 
Warsaw, he had at least met with the Count So* 
bi«ski in some other realm. The p<)ssibility that 
this young hero, of whom some hnd spoken so 
loudly, might be the mysterious Constaiitine, be- 
wildered and delighted her. The more «he com- 
pared what she had heard of the one, with what 
she had witnessed in the other, the more she was 
recoViciled to the probability of so wild a hope. 
Besides, she could not for a moment believe that 
her cousin would so cruelly sport with her delica- 
cy and feelings, as to awaken expectations which 
he could not fulfil. ' 

Agitated, by a snspence which bordered on ag- 
ony, witlfnf ISenting heart she heard his quk^ step 
descending the stairs. The door opened, and 
Pembroke, flying into the room, caught up hii 
hnt: as he was darting away again, Mary, una- 
ble to restrain her impatience, with on imptoring 
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Toice cjacalated his name. He tarned roond, and 
displayed to her amazed sight, a countenauce in 
which no vestige of its former animation cou!d be 
tr;iced; his cheek was flashed; and his eyes ful^ 
of distraction, shot a wild fire, that immediately 
strack to her heart. Unconscious what she did, 
she ran up to him; bat Pembroke pushing her 
back, with 4)arched lips, and in a buirried voice 
exclaimed, 'Don't ask me any questions, Mary, 
if you would not drive me to madness.' 

O ^euven! cried she, catching his arn}, and 
cRnging to him while the velocity of hi^ motion 
dnigged her into the hal*; tell me, has any thing 
happened to my guardian? to your friend? to 
Constantine' 

No ; replied he, looking at her with a face full 
of desperation, hut my father commands me to 
treat him like a villain. 

Mary could hardly credit her senses, at this con- 
firmation thiit Constantino and Sobieski were one; 
turning giddy with the tumultuous delight which 
rushed over her soul, she staggered back a few pa- 
ces, and, leaning ngainst the now open door, tri- 
ed to recover breath to regain the room she bad 
left. 

Pembroke having escaped fronr her grasp, ran 
furiously down the hill, mounted his horse, and, 
forbidding any groom to attend him, galloped to- 
wards the high road with tho impetuosity of a mud- 
man. AW the powers of his soul were in arms. 
He felt himself wounded, dishonored, stigmatized 
with ingratitude, and every b&ieneas, wnich can 
degrade the mind of nan. 
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Sir Robert Somerset had founded a hatred of 
the Poles nnd Hungarians, on the reconect'ion of 
an injury which he had received in early youth 
from some of those peopled In this instance his 
dislike was implacable; and when his son set oat 
fur the Continent, he positively forbade him to en- 
ter either Poland or Hungary. Nevertheless, 
when Pembroke joined the Baronet in his library, 
he did It with confidence. With a bounding 
heart and animated countenance, he recapitulated 
how he had been wrought upon by the Russian no- 
blemen » to take up arms in their cause and. macch 
into Polandt^ At these last words, the brow of ^his 
father contracted. 

Penbroke, who expected some marks of dis- 
pleasure, hastened to obliterate his disobedience, 
by narrating the event wliich introduced^ not onljr 
the youn;; count Sobieski^ to his succor, but the 
consequent friendship of the whole of that prtncelj^ 
fa.-iiily. 

Sir Robert made no other reply to this, than by 
a deeper frown; and, when Pembroke, with all 
the nrdor of youth, attempted to describe the ca- 
lamitous death of the Palatine, the horrors that 
attended the last hours of the conntese, and the 
succeeding misery of Thaddeus, who was now in 
England, no language can paint the rage which 
burst at once from the Baronet. He stamped on 
the ground, he covered his face with his clenched 
hands, then turning on his son witli the most tre- 
mendous fury, he exclaimed, Pembroke ! Yea 
have ontraged.my commands! And never will 
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I pardon you, if this young man be ever brought 
into my sight n 

Merciful heaven ! cried Pembroke, thunder- 
struck at the violence, which he almost wished 
might proceed from any cause but intention; 
sorely something has agitated my father. What 
has discomposed you, sir ? 

Sir Robert shook his head, whilst his teeth ap- 
peracd' to grind against each other. Don't mis- 
take me, replied he in a firm voice, I am perfect- 
ly in my senses. It depends on you* that I shall 
continue so. You know my oath against these ac- 
cursed Polanders; and, I repeat again, if yoa 
ever bring that young man into my sight, you 
shall never see me more. 

A cold dew overspread the body of Penrvbroke. 
He would have caught bold of bis father's hand, 
but he hUd it back. Oh, sir ! said he, you sure- 
ty cannot intend that I shall treat with ingratitade 
the man who saved my life ? 

Sir Robert did not vouchsafe him an ai^swer, but 
continued walking up and down the room, till 
his agitation seeming to increase at every step, he 
opened the door of an interior apartment, and re- 
tired, bidding his son remain. 

The horror-struck Pembroke waited for near ft 
quarter of an hour bef\)re his father re-entered. 
When he did appear, the deep gloom ot his eye 
gave no encouragement to his son, who, hanging 
down his head, recoiled from speaking first. Sir 
Robert approached with a composed but severe 
countenance, and said, I have been seeking every 
palliatioD that your conduct will permit, but I caA 
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find none. Before yoa qnkted England, yoi 
knew Avell my abhorrence ef the Polish nation. 
One of that country, many years ago, wotmded 
my happiness in a way that I shall never recover. 
From that hour, I took an oath, never to enter its 
borders; and never to suH^r one of its -people to 
come within my doors. Rash, disobedient boy! 
Yoa know my disposition, atid yon have seen the 
emotion with which this dilemma has shaken mj 
soul! But, be it on your own head: yon have 
incurred obligations which I cannot rephy. I will 
not perjure myself to defray a debt contracted a 
gainst my positive and declqred principles. I nev 
^r will see this Polander you speak of; and, it is 
iny express command, on pain of my etei:nal ttial- 
ediction, that yon break with him entirely. 

Pembroke, with a deep groan, fell into a seat. 
Sir Robert proceeded. 

I pity your distress, Pembroke, but my resolu- 
tion cannot be shaken. Oaths are not to be brok- 
en with impunity. You must either resign him, 
or resign mc. We may compromise your debt of 
gratitude; I will give you deeds to put your friend 
in possession of five hundred a year for life, for 
ever; but, from the hour in which yoa tell him 
to yoa must never see hhn more. 

Sir Robert was preparing to quit the room; 
when Pembroke, starting from his chair, threw 
hiiiiself in agony on his knees, and catching by 
the skirt of his coat, implored him, for God's 
sake to recal his words; to remember, that his 
was affixing cverl^ting i^honor on his soul! Re- 
member, dear sir!* cried he, iiolding- bis ttrc^ 
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^tng band, *th8t the man to whom yon ofTer 
money ns a compensation for insult, is of a nature 
too noble to receive it. He will reject it, and 
•pnrn tne; and I shall feel that I deserve hisacorn. 
for mercy*s sake, spare me the agony ot harrow 
ing np the heart of my preserver; of meeting re- 
proach from his eyes! 

Leave me! cried the Baronet, breaking fro^ 
him: 1 repeat^ unless yon wish to incur my cur8«» 
do as I have commanded. 

Thus outraged, thus agonized, Pembroke had 
appeared hef(n*e the eyes of his coilsin Mary, more 
like a distracted creature, than'a man possessed of 
ha senses. Shortly afler his abrupt departure, her 
apprehension wns petrified to a dreadful certainty 
of some cruel ruin to her hopes, by an order 
which she received in the hatid-writing of her un- 
cle, commanding her not to attempt visiting lady 
Tinemonth, whilst the count Sobieski continued 
to be her guest. 

Hardly knowing whither he went, Pembroke 
did not arrive at the ruined aisle which leads up to 
the habitable part of the abbey, till near three 
o'clock. He mquired of the servant who tpok 
his horse, whether the Countess and Mr. Constan- 
tine were at home. The man replied in the af- 
firmative; but added with a saddened counte- 
nance, that he feared neither of them could be 
■een. 

For what reason? demanded Somerset. 

Alas! sir, replied tho servant, this day at noon, 
whilst my lady was dressing, she was 8ei2ed with 
« violent fit of coughing, which. ended in the rap 
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tare of a blood-vessel. It continoed to flow %o 
long, that Mr. Constantine. told the apothecary 
whom ho had saoimoned, to send for Dr. Caven- 
dish, a physician of his acquaintance, who is now 
at Stamford. The doctor is no4 yet arrived, and 
Mr. Constantine will not leavo my lady. 

Though Mr. Son.erset was truly concerned at 
the illness of the countess, the respite it aflxirdcd 
him from immediately declaring the ungrateTol 
message of sir Robert, gave him no inconsidera- 
ble degree of ease. Some little relieved by the 
hope of being for one day spared the anguish of 
displaying his father in a disgraceful light, he en- 
tered the Abbey; and oommissioned a maid ser* 
vant to inform Thaddeas that he was below. 

In a few minutes the girl returned with the fol- 
lowing lines scrawljsd on a piece of paper. 

<I am grieved that I cannot see my dear Som- 
erset to day, 'and more grieved for the cause : I 
fear my revered friend is on her denth-bed. I 
have sent for Dr. Cavendish, who is now at Stam- 
ford; doubtless you know that he is now at Stano- 
ford; doubtless you know that he is a man of 
first rate abiPities; if human skill could preserve 
her, I might yet hav^ hopes; but her disorder is 
1 consumption, and its stroke is sure. I am now 
sitting by her bed-side» and writing what' she dic- 
tates; to her husband, her son, and her daughter: 
painful, you may believe is the task! I cannot, 
my ^osLt Somerset, add more, than my hope of 
■eeing you soon; and that you will join in pray- 
ers to heaven for the restoration of my inestimable 
friend, with yoarfaithfol 

fioBxatX) ' 
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Alas! nnhappy, persecuted Sobieski! thought 
Pembroke, as he closed the paper; to what art 
thoa doomed ! Some friends are torn from thee 
by death; others, desert thee in the hoar of 
trouble! 

He ' took out his pencil, to answer this distres- 
sing c»pistle, but he stopped at the first word ; he ' 
durst not write that his father would fulfil any one 
of those engagements which be had so largely 
promised; .and, throwing away the pencil and 
Xh*i paper, he left a vertml declaration of his sor- 
row at what had happened, and an assurance of 
calling next day. Turning his back on a house 
which he had left in the mornins with such anima- 
ting hopes, he ro-monnted his no^se, and, meUin- 
choly and slow, rode about the country till even- 
ing; fH) unwilling was he to return to^that home, 
which now threatened him with the frowns of his 
lather, the tears of Mary Beanfort, and the mis- 
erable reflections of his own wretched hoort. 
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CHAPTER XIV. 



Doctor Cavekdish not having quitted bit 
friend at Stimford, set off for Harrowbjr by the 
instant Mr. Cunstantine*s messenger arrived ; and, 
before nnidnight ajighted at the Abbey. 

When he entered lady Tinemouth's thamber, 
he found her ladyship supported in the arnos of 
Thaddeus, and struggling with a second ropturo 
of her lungs, which seemed to threaten immediate 
dissolution. As he approached the bed, Thadde- 
us turned his eyes on hhn with ai^ ezpressioa that 
powerfully told bis fears. Dr. Caycndish silently 
squeezed his hand ; then taking from his pocket 
some styptic dropii which he hud brought on pur* 
pose, he made the couatens swallow them, and 
soon saw ^at they succeeded in stopping the 
blood. 

Thaddeus and his friend remained by the side 
of the suffering lady Tinemouth till towards ten 
in the morning, when she sunk into a gentle;^ sleep. 
Complete stillness being necessary to continue this 
repose, the doctor proposed leaving a maid to 
watch by her ladyship; and drawing the count 
out of the room, descended the stairs, x 

Mr. Somerset, who hud been arrived half on 
hour, met them in the breakfast parlor. After a 
few kind words exchanged between the p«utie8» 
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they all Mt down with dejected coontenances to 
(heir inelanchoty meal. Thaddeus was too much 
absorbed in the scene he had left, to swallow any 
thing bat a dish of coffee. 

Do yoa think lady Tinemoath is in imminent 
danger? -inquired Pembroke of the doctor* , 

Dr. Cavendis*h sighed, and turning to Thnd- 
deos, directixl to him the answer which his frieudU 
question had demanded. *I am afraid, my dear 
Mr. Constantino,* said he, inn reluctant voice; Uliat 
you are to sustaiin a new trial! I really fear, that 
her ladyship cannot live eighi-and-forty hours.' 

Thaddeus threw down his eyes and shuddered, 
but made no reply. Further Temarks were pre- 
vented by a messenger from the Countess, who 
desired Mr. Constantine's immediate attendance 
at her ladyship's bedside. He obeyed. In half an 
hour he returned with the tears yet wet on his cheek. 

*Dcar Thaddeus!* cried Pembroke, rising 
and taking his hand, *I trust the Countess is not 
worse? This emotion of youc*s is too distre.^8ing . 
it afflicts my very heart.' Pembroke felt that 
it rent it: foi; he could not help internally acknow 
edging, that when Sobieski should close the eye; 
of Lady 'J'inemouth, he woald be paying the lasi 
sad othcc to his last friend. That dear distinction 
he durst no longer arrogate to himself. Denied 
the fulfilment of its duties, he felt that, to retain 
the title, would be an assumption without a right. 

Thaddeus drew his hand over his again brim- 
inina eyes; 'The Countess herself,* said he, 
'feels the truth of what Dr. Cavendish told us. 
She sent for me to beg, as 1 loved her, or would 
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wish to see her die in peace, to devise some means 
of bringmg her daughter to the Abbey to night. 
As for Lord Harwold, she says, his behavior since 
he arrived at manhood, he had been of a nature so 
cruel and unnatural, that she would not draw on 
herself the misery or him the added guilt, of a re- 
fasal : for j^ady Albina, who had been quiescent 
in all their barbarities, she trusts, she nnght be 
prevailed on to seek a last embrace from a dying 
parent. It is this r'equcst,* added Thaddeus, 
nhat has thus agitated me* When she pictured to 
me, with ail the fervor of a mother, her doating 
fondness for this daughter, (on y^hom, whenevei 
she did venture to hope, all her fairy dreems had 
rested;) when she wrung myhimds, and beseeched 
me, as if I had been the sole disposer ot her futc, to 
let her see her child before she died; I could only 
promise every exertion to effect it; and, with an 
aching heart, I came to consult you.' 

Dr. Cavendish was opening his lipS to speak; 
but Somerset, in his eagerness to relieve his friend, 
did not perceive it, and immediately answered; 
*i will undertake this very hour what you have 
promised. I know that Lord Tinemouth's fam- 
ily are now at the Wold. It is only thirty miles 
distant. I will send a servant, to have relays of 
horses ready. My curricle, which is at the tlocr, 
will be more convenient than a chaise; and I will 
engage to be back before to-morrow morning. 
Write & letter Thaddeus* continued he, *to Lady 
Albina; tell her of her mother's situation: and, 
though [ have never seen her ladyship, I will ghro 
it into her own hand, and carry her off directly, 
even'wereit in the face of her rascally father.* 
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The pale cheeks ofThaddons were flushed with 
•a momentary hectic; taring to Dr. Cavendish, 
he begged him to write, whilst he walked out with 
his friend to order the cirriage. Pemborke was 
thatiked for his zeal, bat it was not by words; they 
are too weak vehicles to convey strong feelings; 
Thaddens pressed his hand and accompanied the 
action with a look that spoke volames. The warm 
heart of Pembroke, expanding under the animated 
gratitude of his friend : he sprung into his seat, and 
forgot till he hadlo$t sight of Harrowby Hill, how 
soon he must appear to that friend the most un- 
grateful of men. 

It was neaV four in the afternoon, before Mr. 
Somerset left his curricle at the little inn which 
skirts the village of Harthrope. The paling be 
longing to Lor d Tinemouth*s park, was only a 
few yards distant; but, fearful of being observ- 
ed* Pembroke sought a more obscure part; and, 
scaling a Wall covered by the branches of high 
trees, he found a way to the h# use through an al- 
most impassable thicket. 

He watched two hoprs for the appearance of 
Lady Albina, (whose youth and elegance ! he 
thought would unequivocally distinguish her from 
the rest of the Etirl's household) but in vain. . Des- 
ponding of success, he was preparing to change 
his station, when he heard a sound among the with- 
ered leaves, and the next moment, a beautiful 
yonng creature passed the bush behind which ho 
was concealed. The 6nc symetry of her profile, 
assured him that she must be the daughter of Lady ' 
Tinemouth. She stooped to gather a china aster: 
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Pembioke, knowing thnt no t'nne ong)u to be lost, 
gently cinergod fi-uiii his recess; iiut nol so stilly 
as to escape the e:ir of l«ii(ly Albina, who instant- 
ly hmking round, screnined, and would linvc lied, 
hud he n4)t 'thrown hiuisclfbeforeher, and exclaim- 
ed, 'Stiiy, l^idy Albinu! For hcuven*^ aukc, stay! 
I come from your inolherl* 

Mtr ladyship gazed fejirfully in his fncc, and 
tried to release her hand which he Imd seized to 
j>rcvent her flight. 

*Do not be ulurmed;' continacd he, <no harnn 
is intended you. I am the son of Sir Robert Som- 
erset, and the friend of your mother, who *« now 
on the point of death. She implores to see you 
this night, (for she has hiiirdly an hour to live,) 
to hear from your own lips, that you do not 
hate her.* 

Ludy Albina, now wholly given up to his re- 
lation, trembled dreadfully; and, with faded 
cheeks, and quivering lips, replied, *Hato mj 
mother! O, no! 1 have ever dearly loved her!' 

A flood of tears prevented her speaking further; 
and Pembroke perceiving that he had gained her 
confidence, put the Doctor's letter into her hand. 
The gentle heart of Liidy Albina bled at every 
word which Iter almost blinded eyes read over; 
turning to Pembroke, who stood contemplating 
her lovely countenance with the deepest interest, 
she said, *Pray, Mr. Somerset, take me imme- 
diately to my mother. . If she were to die before 
I can arrive, I shall be n.adn u iserable for life. 
Alas ' alas ! I have never been allowed to behold , 
her! Never been allowed to visit London, be 
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caose my father knew that I believed my poor 
mother innocent, and would have seen hur, if it 
were possible:* 

I«ady Albina wept violently as she spoke, and 
giving her hand to Pembroke, added, timidly 
looking round to the house, 'You mn^'t take m^ 
now. We must hasten away, in case wc should 
be surprised. If Lady Sophia were to know that 
I have been speai<ing with any body out of th« 
family, I should be locked up for months.' 

Pembroke dkl not require a second command 
from his beautiful charge, but conducting heir 
through the unfrequented paths by which ho had 
entered, soon seated her in his curricle: he shel- 
tered her delicate form with his great coat, and 
tied down her straw hat with his cambric handkeir- 
chief, then whipping his horse, set off on full 
gallop towards the melancholy goal of his cnte^' 
prize. 

The tender lady Albina, whose ingenuous mind 
had ever been proof against the malicious insinua* 
tions of lady Sophia to tho prejudice of lady 
Tinemooth, sat by the side of Mr. SomerMt, 
sometimes mute with sorrow; sometimes lament- 
ing, with all the artless eloquence of nattfro, the 
injuries of her dying parent, and her own unhap- 
piness, in having been so long withhold from pay- 
ing duty, where she owed so much affection. 

Whilst these two anxious travellers were pursu- 
ing their sad journey, the inhabitants of the abbey 
were distracted with apprehension that the countess 
would eipire before their arrivai. fiver since la 
dy Tmemouth bed fiva iaformtid that Mn Som 
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erset was gone to the WolJ, hope and fear agita- 
ted her almost to suffocation; at length, wearied 
out with solicitude and expectation, she turned her 
dim eyes upon Thaddeus, and forcing a smile, 
said, in a languid voice; my dear friend, it mast 
be near midnight. I shall never see the morning; 
I shall never in this world see my child. I pray 
yoQ, thank Mr. Somerset for all the trouble I have 
occasioned; and my daughter, my Albina! ad- 
ded her ladyship, hardly able to articulate; Oh! 
Father of mercies! cried she, holding up her 
clasped hands, pour all thy blessings on her bead, 
she has never wilfully given this broken heart a 
pang! 

The countess had hardly ended speaking, when 
Thaddeus heard a bustle on the stnirs; suspecting 
that it might be the arrival of his friend, ho made 
a sign to Dr. Cavendish to go and inquire. His 
heart beat violently, whilst he kept his eye fixed 
on the door, and held the fainting pulse of lady 
Tinemouth in his hand. The Doctor re-entered, 
and in a low voice, whispered, *Lady 'Albina is 
here.* 

The words acted like magic on tlic fading sen- 
ses of the countess; with preternatural strength 
she started from her pillow, and catching iiold of 
Sobieski\s arm with both hers, cried, O! give her 
to me, whilst I have life!' 

Lady Albina appeared, led in by Pembroke, 
but instantly quitting his hand, with an agonizing 
ihriek she rushed towards the bed, and flung her- 
self into the extended arms of her mother. Those 
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trms closed on her, and the head of the Conntcss 
rested on her bosom. 

Dr. Cuv«ndi«h soon perceived, by the struggles 
9f her young lady, that she was in convulsions; 
taking her off the hed> he consigned her to Pem- 
broke and Thaddeus, who carried her into anoth- 
er upartmeBt; he remained to assist the countess. 

Aibina was removed; but the eyes of her ami- 
able and injured mother, were never again unclos- 
ed: she had breathed her last sigh in grateful ec- 
■tacy on the boso'.n of her daughter; and heaven 
bad taken her spotless soul to itself. 

Being convinced that the countess was indned no 
more, the good doctor lefl her remains in charge 
with the women, and repairing to the adjoining 
room, found lady Aibina yet senseless, in the ar.ns 
of his two friends. She was laid on a sofa, and 
Cavendish was pouring some drops into her mouth, 
when he descried Thaddeus gliding softly out of 
the room: desirous to spare him the shock of sud- 
denly seeing the corpse of one whom he loved so 
dearly, he said, stop, Mr. Constantine! I con- 
jure yon, do not go into the Countess's room ! 

The eyes of Thaddeus turned with quickness 
«n the distressed face of the physician; one glance 
explained what the doctor durst not speak; and 
hastily saying, *I shall obey you,* he burned from 
the chamber. 

Ill the Count's rapid descent from lady Albi- 
na*8 room to the breakfast parlor, he too plainly 
perceived, by the t«ars of the servants, that he 
h.id now no sorrows to regret but his own. He 
darted from the glamorous laments of these boo* 
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est people into the parlor, and shqtting the door, 
threw himself down on a sofa; bat rest induced 
thought, and thought harrowed up his soul. He 
started from his position; he paced the room in a 
paroxysm of anguish; he would have given worlds 
for one tear to relieve his oppressed heart. Ready 
to suflu&Ue, he threw open a window, and leaned 
out. Not a star appeared to light the sky; the 
wind blew freshly; and, with parched lips, bo in- 
haled it, as the reviving breath of heaven. 

He was sitting on the window-seat, with his 
head leaning against the casement, when Pembroke 
entered unobserved: walked up to him, he laid his 
hand upon his arm, and ej iculatcd, in a trenio- 
loas voice, Thaddeus, dear Tliaddeus! 

Thaddeus rose at the well-known sounds; they 
reminded hidi that he was not yet alone in the 
workl; and throwing himself upon the bosiun ot 
Mr» Somerset, he exclauned, heaven has still re- 
served thee, my dear Pembroke, to be my com- 
forter! In thy friendship, added he, wiping away 
the tears which relieved his bursting heart; I shall 
find an affection similar with those which are gone 
forever: my friend, my brother! yoo are the lost 
cord that binds me to the world. 

Pembroke received the embrace of his friend; 
he felt his tears upon his cheek; but he coold nei- 
ther return the one, nor sympathize with the oth- 
er. The conviction that he was soon to sever that 
cord which bound them to each other; that he 
was to cut asunder that knot which ought to have 
united them forever; that he was to deprive the 
man who bad nvod his life^ of Ui» only itay of 
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hl<« existence, and abandon him at once to despair! 
All these ideas strack to his sool; and, grasping 
the hand of his friend, he gazed at his averted 
and dejected features, with a look of desperato 
horror. Sobieski, cried he, whatever may happen, 
never forget, that I swear, I love you dearer than 
my life ! And, when I am forced to abandon my 
friend, I shall not bo long of abandoning what 
will then be worthless to me. 

Not perceiving the phrenzy of eye which ac- 
companied this energetic declaration, Thaddcns 
gave ho other meaning to the words, than believ- 
ing it to be the most expressive assurance of affec- 
tion that the forceful nature of his friend coulo 
devise. 

The entrance of Dr. Cavendish disturbed the 
two young men, to whom ho immediately com- 
municated the increased indisposition of lady Al- 
bina. 

The shock, said he, which she has received from 
the meeting, and death of her mother, has so ma- 
teri:dly shaken her delicate frame, that I have or- 
dered her to bed, and administered an opiate, 
which I hope will procure some repose: and you, 
my dear sir, added he, addressing the count, you 
had better seek a little rest! The stoutest consti- 
tution might sink under what you have lately en 
dured. Pray, allow Mr. Somerset and myself to 
prevail on you, on our accounts, if not on your 
own, to retire for h:ilf an hour! 

Thaddeus, in disregard of his personal comfort, 
never infringed on that of others; he felt that he 
tottld not «leep : but he knew it would graufy his 
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benevolent friends, to suppose that he did; and 
accordingly without opposition, he went to a roonn, 
and throwing himself on the bed, lay for nearly* 
in hour, ruminating on what had passed. There 
is an omnipresence in thought, or a velocity pro- 
ducing nearly the same effect, which brings withiR 
the short space of a few minutes, sthe images of 
many foregoing years. In almost the same mo- 
ment, Thaddeus pondered on his strange meeting 
with the Countess, her melancholy [story, her for- 
lorn death-bed, the fatal secret that her vile hus- 
band and son were his father and brother : and 
her daughter whom his warm heart ackhowledg- 
ed as a sister, was with him under the same roof, 
and, like him, the innocent inheritor of her father's 
shame. 

Whilst these multifarious and painful medita- 
tions were agitating his perturbed tirind. Dr. Cav- 
endish found repose on a couch, and Pembroke 
Somerset, every instant feeling greater abhorrence 
of his ungrateful task, resolved once more to try 
the influence of entreaty on the otherwise gener- 
ous spirit of his father. With a ball hoping, half 
desponding heart, he commenced his last attempt 
to shake, if possible, so fatal a resolution : 

'To Robert Somerset, Bart. Somerset Castle, 

*I have not ventured into the presence of my 
dear father, since he uttered those dreadful words, 
which I would give up my existence to believe I 
had never heard. You denounce a curse upon me^ 
if I oppose ^your will to immediately break ail 
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connection with the man who preserved my life. 
When I think on this; when I remember that it 
was from you I received a command so inexplica- 
ble in yourself, so disgraceful to me, I am nearly 
mad; and what I shall be, should you, by re- 
peating your injunctions, force me to obey them, 
Heaven only J<nows I but I feel that I cannot sur- 
vive the loss of my honor, and the sacrifice of my 
character for every principle of virtue, which such 
conduct must forever destroy. 

*0, my father ! [ conjure you ! reflect, before, 
in compliance with an oath, which it was almost 
guilt to make, you decree your only son to ever- 
lasting shame and remorse ! Act how I will, I 
shall never be happy more. I cannot live nnder 
your malediction; and should I give up my friend, 
my conscience will reproach me at every instant of 
my existence. Can I draw that breath which ho 
prolonged, and cease to remember, that I havo 
abandoned him to want and misery ? It were 
vain to flatter myself, that he will condescend to 
escape either, by the munificence which you ofl^er 
as a compensation for my friendship. No; I can- 
not believe that his sensible and independant na- 
ture is so changed ; circumstances never had any 
power over the nobility of his soul. 

*The hand of misfortune, which threw count 
Bobicski friendless on the bounty of England, can- 
not make him appear otherwise in my eyes, than 
as that idol of Warsaw, whose smile was honor, 
whose friendship contered distinction. Though 
deprived *of the splendor of command; though 
Ifae eagle circle of friends no longer cluster round 
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him; though a stranger in this country, and willw 
out 11 hntiie; though in place of an equipage and 
retinue, he is fullowed by calamity and neglect; 
yet, in my mind, I still ^e him m his car of tri 
umph ; I see not only the opposer of his nation'* 
enetnies, but the vanquisher of his own desires; 
I see the heir of a princely house, even when de* 
serted by mankind, yet encompassed by hii> virtues; 
i see him, though cast out from a hiirdened and 
unjust society, still surrounded by the lingering 
spirits of those who have ded to better worlds !' 
And this is the man, my dear father (whom I 
am sure, had he been of any other country than 
Poland, you would have selected from all other 
men, to bo the friend and example of your son) 
this is he, whom yon command me to thurst awy ! 

*I beseech you, to reconsider this injunction I 
I am now writing under the same roof with him : 
it depends on you, my ever revered father, 
wht^ther I am doing so for the last time; 
whether this is the last ^ay in which your son is to 
feel himself a man of honor; whether he is hence- 
forth to bo a wretch overwiielmed with shaine and 
sorow ! 

'I have not yet dared to utter one word of 
what your cruel orders dictated, to my unhappy 
friend; he is now retired to a room to obtain 
some rest, after the anguish of witnessing the death 
of lady Tinumouth, who died this night, in con- 
sequence of an illness which only lasted eight-and- 
forty hours. Should I have tu tell him, tliat he 
is to lose me too — but I cannot add more. Your 
own heart, my dear father, must tell you that m^ 
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sonl is on the rack, till I Imvo an answer to this 
letter. 

'Before I shut my puper, let me implore yon 
jon my knees ! whatever you may decide, do not 
hate me; do not load my breaking heart with a 
parentis curse ! Whatever I may be, however 
low and degraded in my own eyes, still, tiiat 1 
have sacrificed wl);it is most precious to^mu, to my 
father, will impart the only consolation that will 
then iiavo power to reach your dutiful son. 

Pembroke Somkrhict. 
'Harroby Abbey 
Fivt o'clock in the moruing.* 

Dr. Cavendish remained in a profound sleep, 
whibt Pembroke, with an aching heart, having 
written' the above letter, and dispatched it with a 
man and horse, tried to compose himself to half 
an hour's forgctfulness of life and its turmoils ; 
but he found his attempt as incfectual us thus^e uf 
his friend. 

Thaddeus tossed and tumbled on his restless pil 
low. Rt'luctont to disturb the Dot tor and Souicr- 
itet, whom he hoped, having less cause for rogiet, 
had foond that repose which he sought in vain, ho 
remained in bed. He longed fur morning. Any 
change of situation seemed to his irrhated nerve«, 
better than the $tate he was in; and, with some 
gleams of pleasure, he watched the dawn break, 
und the sun ri«e behind the opposite hill. He .gut 
up, and opened the window, and looking out, saw 
a man throw himself off a horse that was all in a 
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foam, and enter the hoase. The next minate th« 
clock struck eight. 

Surprised at this circumstance, Thaddeus de- 
scended to the parlor, where he found the man; 
who, being Pembroke's messenger, had returned 
express from the castle, bearing an order from Sir 
Robert (who was seized alarmingly ill) that his 
son should come back immediately. 

Dismayed to the soul with this new distress, Mr. 
Somerset gave the count such a strain to his breast 
when he bade him farewell, as might have inform- 
ed a more suspicious person, that it was intended 
for a final parting; but Thaddeus discerned noth- 
ing more in the anguish of his friend's counten- 
ance, than fear for the safety of Sir Robert; and, 
fervently wishing his recovery, ho bade Pembroke 
remember that should more assistance be necessary, 
Dr. Cavendish would remain at the Abbey till la- 
dy Albina's return to the Wold. 

Mr. Somerset being gone ; towards noon, when 
the Count was anxiously waiting the appearance 
of the physician from the room of his sister, he 
was surprised by the abrupt entrance of two gen- 
tlemen. He rose, and bowing, inquired what 
were their business? The elder of the men, with 
a swoln countenance, and in a voice of thunder, 
announced himself to be t-he carl of Tinemoath, 
and the other as his son. 

We are come, continued he, standing at a haugh- 
ty distance, *we arc come, to carry from this nest 
of infamy, lady Albina Stanhope, whom some 
one of her mother's {)aramours; perhaps you, 
•ir? dared to steal from her father's house, yestefw 

Digitized by Google 



THADDXVS OF WARSAW. 286 

*3ay evening. Tell me, if yoo do not wish to 
meet the chastisement due to yoar situation, where 
my daughter is? 

With difficnity the Count Sobieski could ^sup- 
press the passions that were rising in his breast. 
He turned a scorniul glance on the person of Lord 
Harwold, (who, with an air of insufferable deri- 
sion, was coolly measuring his figure through an 
eye-glass;) and then repl}'ing to the Earl, said in 
a firm voice; *My lord, whoever you suppose 
me to bo, it matters not; I now stand in the place 
of Lady Tincmouth's executor; and to my last 
gasp, I will prove myself the defender of her in- 
jured name.* 

Her lover! interrupted Lord Harvvorld, turn- 
ing on his heel. 

Her defender, sir, repeated Thaddeus, with a 
tremendous frown; and shame and sorrow will 
pursue the son, that requires a stranger to supply 
bis duty. 

Wretch! cried the Earl, forgetting his assumed 
loftiness, and advancing passionately towards 
Thaddeus, with his stick held up; 'How dare 
you address such language to an English noble- 
man?* 

By the right of Nature, which holds her laws 
over all mankind: returned he, calmly looking 
on tho raised stick. When an English nobleman 
forgets that he is a son, he is amenable to meet 
reproach from the meanest vassal he commands. 

You see, my lord, cried Harwold, sUding be- 
hind his father, what we bring on ourselves by 
harboring these democratic foreigners! Sir, ad- 
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ded he, addressini; himself to Thaddcos; yoor 
dangeroas principles shall be commanicated to the 
Alien-office! Such fullows ought to be hanged. 

Subie«ki eyed the enraged little lord with con- 
tempt; and, taming to the Earl, who was agaia 
opening his lips to speak, he said in an analtered 
tone, * 1 cannot gaess. Lord Tinemouth, what is 
the reason of this attack on me. I came here bj 
mere accident; I found the Countess ill; and, 
from respect to her excellent qualities, I remained 
with her till her eyes were closed for ever. She 
pniyed to see her daughter before she died. What 
human hBJirt could deny a mother such a request' 
and my friend, Pembroke Somerset, undertook to 
bring Lady Albina to the Abbey.' 

Pembroke Somerset! echoed the Earl, a pret- 
ty guard for my daughter, truly! I mnko no 
doubt, he is just such a rascal as his fiithur; just 
such another as yourself ! I am not to be impos- 
sed on by your falsehoods : I knovV Lady Tuie- 
mouth to have been a disgrace to me; and you 
to be that (lermart adventurer, on whose account 
I sent her from London. 

Surprised at this unexpected calumny on the 
memory of a woman, whose fame from any oth- 
er month, came as unsullied as purity itself, Thnd- 
deus giized with horror at the furious countenance 
of the man whom he believed to be his father. 
His heart swelled, his temples throbbed; and, not 
deigning to roply to a charge as unmanly as it was 
false, he quietly took out oC his pocket the two 
letters which the Couatoss had dictated to her hut* 
buind and her son. 
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Lord Harwold tore hus open, cast his ejes over 
the first words, then crumpling it up in his hand, 
threw It from him, exchiiining, 4 am not to be 
frightened, either by her arts, or the lies ol her 
fellowu.' 

Thaddeus, no longer master of himself, sprang 
towards this unnatural son, and, seizing his arm 
with the strength of a Hercules; Lord Har- 
world! cried he, in a dreadful voice, if it were 
not that I have some mercy on yon for that par- 
rent's sake, whom like a parricide, yon are giv- 
ing a second death by such murderous slander, I 
would resent her wrongs at the hazard of your 
worthless life! 

My lord! my lord! cried the trembling Har- 
wold, quaking under the gripe of Thaddeus, and 
shrinking from the terrible brightness of his eyes; 
niy lord ! my lord, save mc! 

The Eiirl, almost suffocated with rage, called 
out, 'Rossiun! Let go my son !' and again rais- 
ing his arm, aimed a blow at the head of Thad- 
deus, who, wrenching the stick out of the fiiaming 
lord's hand, snapped it in two, and threw the 
pieces out of the window. 

Lord Harwold took this opportunity to ring the 
bell violently ; on which summons, his own two 
servants entered the room. 

'Now, you low-born, insolent scoundrel!* cried 
the disarmed Earl, stamping with his feet, and 
pointing to the men who stood in the door-way; 
'You shail be tuned neck and heels out of this 
hrose. Richard* Jeunet* ooUar thai feUow in- 
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Thaddeas only extended his arm to the men 
(who were confasedly looking on each otner,) and 
calmiy said; *if either ofyou attempt to obey 
this command of your lord's you shall have cause 
io repent it.' 

The men retreated. The Earl repeated his or- 
ders. 

f Rascals ! Do as I command yon, or instantly 
prepare to be turned away. 1 will teach you, ad- 
ded he clenching his fist at the Count, who stood 
resolutely and serenely before him, * I will teach 
you huw to behave to a man of high birth!* 

The footmen were again retarded from ap- 
proaching, by a glance from the intimidating eye 
of Thaddeus; who, turning with calm dignity to 
the storming Earl, *You can teach me nothing 
about high birth,' said he, * that I do not already 
know. Could it be of any independent benefit 
to a man, then had not I received the tacnts and 
insults which you have dared to cast upon me.' 

At that moment, Dr. Cavendish, having heard 
a bustle, made his appearance. Amazed at the 
sight of two strangers, whom from their enraged 
countenances, and the proud elevation with which 
Thaddeus was standing between them, he rightly 
judged to be the Earl and his son, he advanced 
towards his friend; intending to support him in 
the attack which he saw was menaced, by the vio- 
lent gestures of his visitors. 

*Dr. Cavendish.' sjiid Thaddeus, speaking to 
him as he approached ; *your name must be a pas- 
port to the confidence of any man ! I therefore 
■ball gratify the husband of my ever-lamented friend 
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by quitting this house; but I delegate you to the 
office with which she entrusted me. I leave you in 
charge of her sacred remains; and the jewels, 
which you will find in her ladyship's room. She 
desired that half of them might be given with her 
blessing to her daughter; and the other half, with 
her pardon to her son. 

*Tell me, Dr. Cavenoish,' cried the Earl, as 
Thaddeu.s was passing him to leave the room; 
* Who is that insolent fellow ? By heaven, he shall 
smart for this ! 

*Aye, that he shall; aaoed i^ord iiarwold; 
•if 1 have any interest with the Duk e of Port- 
land."' 

Dr. Cavendish with a flushed cheek, was pre- 
paring to speak, when Thaddeus, turning round at 
this last threat of the viscount, said, *if I did not 
feel myself as high above Lord Horwold, as heav- 
en is from the earth, perhaps he might provoke 
mc to treat him as he merits; but I spurn such re- 
sentment, as I despise him. For you, my lord;' 
added he, addressing the Earl with an agitated 
countenance and voice; *thcreis an angel above. 
who pleads against the insults that you have ob- 
slinatly heaped on an innocent man.' 

Thaddeus disappeared as he uttered the last 
words; and hastening from the house and park, 
stopped at a farmer^s cottage^ near the brow of the 
hill. The owners of this humble little place, be- 
ing the parents of one of Lady Tinemcntli's maids, 
gladly welcomed the so highly-praised Mr. Con- 
stantine; and ofl*ered him the command of their 
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hoQse, until he might find it convenioDt to (jait the 
neighborhood. 

Any prospect of repose, promised elysiom to 
him: with harrassed and torn nerves, he took pos- 
aession of an apartment, which looked down upon 
the road that led from the Abbey to the town. 
The rapidity of the late events, bewildered his sen- 
ses like the illusions of a dream. He had seen his 
father, his brother, his sister; and most probably 
he had parted from them forever! At least he 
lioped, that he should never again be tortured with 
the 8ight of Lord Tinemouth or his son. 

*How!* thought he, whilst he walked up and 
down his solitary apartment, 'how could the noMe 
nature of uiy mother, love such a man? And how 
could he have held so long an empire over the 
pore heart of the Counloss?' 

Over and over again, he asked himself that ques- 
tion ; but could return no answer: He could no 
where discern in the bloated features, and passionate 
gestures of the Earl, any of that beauty of conn- 
tennncc, or grace of manners, which had charmed 
alike Therese Sobieski, and the tender Adeliza« 
Like those hideous chasms whk^h are dug deep in 
the land by the impetuous sweep of a torrent, the 
courHO of vk)lont passions leaves vast and irreparable 
traces on the sonl. So it was with Lord Tine-' 
mouth. 

* Gracious Providence!' ejaculated Thaddeus; 
— *How legibly does vice or virtue write ita^df on 
the countenance! Tlie Earl's figure and features 
may be fine, but the linementt of profligacy have 
degraded overy pari of bioK Good God ! Can be 



TUADD£US OF WARSAW. 241 

be iiiy father ! Can it be his blood that is now ran 
ning in my veins? Can it be hi^ blood that rises at 
this inoment with detestation against him?* 

Before the sun set, Thaddeus was aroused from 
these painful soliloquies, by still more painful 
Cdiotions: he saw from his window, a hearse driv- 
ing at full gallop up the road, which ascended to 
the Abbey; and presently return with a more sol- 
emn pace, followed by a post-chaise and the EarPs 
coach. 

'Unfeeling wretches I' cried Thaddeus, leaning 
oat of the window; and pursuing with his eye, the 
tips of the sable plumes as the cavalcade v.'ound 
roond the road; *Could ye not allow this poor 
corse a little rest? Musi her injuries be extended to 
the grave? 3fust her cold relir» be insulted, be 
hurried to the toiDb, without reverence, without 
decency?* 

The noble heart of Thaddeus, distended, beat, 
and writhed with horror, ut this climax of the 
Earl's barbarity. Dr. Cavendish entered: he be- 
gan to »peak of the perpetrators of an act, which 
he deemed sacrilege against the dead ; but Thad- 
deus could not bear it; and he interrupted him by 
inquiring how Lady Albina had borne such brutal 
treatment of her mother's remains. 

*Vory ill,' returned, the Doctor; *and though 
I warned the F^arl, that to compel her ladyship to 
follow the hearse, would be at the imminent peril 
of her life, yet he would not be softened. He put 
her into the coach in a state of insensibilty, with 
no other assistant than a woman servitnt, who re- 
ceived her into her arms : and then, loaded with 
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the Recret curse of every honest heart, I saw him 
set off in a post-chaise which was already occapied 
by his detestable son. — Heave&'s maledictions 
mast follow them !* 

The doctor pursued the subject Sobieski's wea- 
ried spirits listened to him with patience; for no- 
thing could now be said to increase an abhorrenco 
which had gained its heighth. He avowed to him« 
self that ho hated the Earl ; and he hearkened in 
gloomy silence to the new crimes recounted by h:a 
friend. 

In the midst of this depressing conversation, a 
courier arrived from Dr. Cavendish's Stamford pa- 
tient, desiring that he would return immediately. 
The gentleman having sustained a relapse. Cav- 
endish, with some reluctance to qui^ the Count 
(whom he still knew by no other name than Con- 
stantino) ordered the chaise to the door. He shook 
hands with Thaddeus, requested he would let him 
hear from him and bidding him many affectionate 
adieus, looked out of the carriage window, till the 
faint light of the moon, and the faiding glimmer of 
the cottage candles, failed to make the little spot 
which contained his friend, even disceroable. 
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CHAPTER XV. 



For the first time during many nights, Thad- 
deos slept soundly; but his dreams ^ere disturbed; 
and, he awoke from them at an early hour un- 
refreshed^and in much fever. 

The simple breakfast which his cottage host and 
hostes set before him, was hardly touched. Their 
nicely dressed dinner met with the same fate. He 
was ill, and neither possessed appetite nor spirits to 
eat. The good people being ton civil to intrude 
upon him, he sat alone in his window from e<^ht 
o'clock (at which he had arisen) till the cawing uf 
the rooks as they returned (o the Abbey woods, 
re'^ninded him that evening was coming on. He 
was uneasy at the absence of Somerset; not so 
much on his own account, as on that of Sir Kdb« 
ert, whose increased danger might have occasioned 
this delay : however, he hoped otherwise. Long« 
ing earnestly for a temporary asylum under the 
roof of his friend, he trusted that the sympathy of 
Pembroke would heal all his wounds, and fit him 
(if it were required) yet further to brave the buf- 
fets of adverse fortune. Nor was Miss Beaufort 
forgotten. If ever one idea more than anobter, 
sweetened the bitterness of his reflections, it was 
the remembrance of the lovely Mary. Whenever 
her iiiia^ ji^se before him; whether standing with 
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folded arms, and looking with Tacant gaze on the 
valley beneath; or, when cast npon Uis watchfal 
pillow, he opened his aching eyes to the morning 
light; still, as her beautiful figure presented itself 
to his H'ind, he sighed; but it was a sigh laden 
with balm; it did not tear his breast like those 
which were wrung from him by the hard hand of 
calamity and insult; it was the soft breath of love, 
which makes, man dream of heaven, whilst it be- 
trays him to the grave. Thaddeus thought it de- 
lightful to recollect how she had looked on him; 
it was happiness, to know that he owed his liber- 
ty to her: and the anticipation, that he should 
again dwell in her smiles; again draw bliss fnim 
her eyes, swdlcd, agitated and intoxicated his 
soul. 

Sweet Mary! murmured he, I shall see thee 
once more! I shall again expertecce thy kindness f 
I will thank thee with my heart; and think my- 
self blest, in being allowed the privilege of Idving 
thee in silence, and forever. 

The sight of Pembroke riding through the far- 
mer's fields towards the cottage, agreeably recall- 
ed the wandering n.ind of Sobieski. He went 
out to meet him; Mr. Somerset, putting his horse 
on a gallop, was at his friend's side, and had 
alighted, before he could cross the first meadow. 
Thaddeus immediately inquired slier the Baro- 
net's health. Pembroke answered the question 
with an ineoherrency devoid of all meaning. 
Thaddeus looked at him whh surprise. They 
walked towards the house, but he did not seem to 
recover himself; his absence of mind, and the 
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wild rambling of his eyes whenever he was spoken 
to, were so striking, that the Coant entertained 
no doubt ofsoinedreadfal accident. 

As soon as they entered the little parlor, Pem- 
broke threw himself into a chair, and, throwing 
off* his hat, wiped the perspiration from liis face, 
which, though a cold November evening, was 
streaming down his forehead. Thaddeas felt sus- 
pense too painful to be endured. 

*\Vh:U is the matter, dear Pembroke? Is Miss 
Beaufort well?' 

Perfectly: returned he, every body is well, ex- 
ce|>ting myself and my father, wiio I verily be- 
lieve has lost his senses; at any rate, he will drive 
Kie mad. 

The manner in which this reply was uttered, 
astonished Thaddeus so much, that he could only 
gaze on the convulsed features of his friend with 
wonder. Pembroke observed the amazement 
which sat in his eyes, and laying his hand on his 
arm; My dear, dear Sobleski said he. What 
60 I not owe to you? Good Heaven, how hum- 
bled do I feel myself in your sight! But there is 
a Power above, who knows how intimately yoA 
are woven with every artery of this heart! 

I believe it, my kind Pembroke; cried Thad- 
deus, yet more alarmed than before; tell me what 
it is thjit distresses yon! If my counsel, or my 
sympathy, can ofTer any thing to comfort or as- 
sist yon, you know that I am your own. 

Pembroke burst into tears, and covering his 
streaming eyes with his handkerchief, exclaimed. 
I am indeed distressed! distressed even beyond 
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yonr comfort Oh ! how can I spear it ! Yon 
will despise my father, Thaddeas ! Yoa will sparn 
me ! 

Impossible ! cried he, with energy; thongh his 
flashed check and fainting heart intimcdiateiy de- 
clared that he had anticipated what he roust 
hear. 

*I see,' cried Pembroke, regarding the altered 
features of his friend with a glance ofagon}^^ *I 
see that you think it is possible, that my father 
can sink me below my own conteiiipt.' 

Tlmddeus felt the benumbing touch of ingrat- 
itude run through his veins; his fi'ame was chilled, 
was petrified; but his just aftection, and calmed 
countenance, proclaimed how true a judgement he 
had passed on the whole. He took the burning 
hand of Mr. Somerset in his own, and with a 
steady and consoling voice; said, assHire yourself, 
dear Pembroke, whatever be the commands of 
your father, I shall adhere to them. I can un- 
derstand by those generous emotions, that he ot>- 
jects to receive rae as your friend. Perhaps, ad- 
ded he, a gloom of suspicion flashing through his 
mind, perhaps Miss Beaufort nrray have perceived 
tho devotedness of my heart, and disdaining 
my 

Hush, for heaveh's sake ! cried Pembroke, start- 
ing from his chair; do not implicate my poor 
cousin ! Do not add to her disappoiTitm«^nt, the 
misery that you suspect her ! No, Thaddeus, con- 
tinued he in a calmer tone, Mary Beaufort loves 
YOU : she confessed it in an agony of grief on my 
bosom, jast before I came ftway; and only through 
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her dare I ever suspect to meet forgiveness from 
you. In spite of my father, you may marry her. 
She has no curse to dread : she need net sacrifice 
all that is most precious in her sight, to the obsti- 
nate caprice orcViminal resentment. 

A curse ! reiterated Tiiaddeus, how is this ? 
What have I done to deserve such hatred from 
your father ? 

O ! nothing; cried Pembroke, nothing. My 
father never saw you. My father thanks yon for 
all you have done for me; but it is your country 
that he hates. Some Polander, years back, in- 
jared him ; and my father took a fatal oath against 
the whole nation. He declares, he cannot, he 
will not break it, were he by so doing, to save his 
own life, or even mine; for (heaven forgive me;) 
I was this morning wrought up to such a pitch of 
phrenzy, that I threatened to destroy myself, rath- 
er than sacrifice my gratitude and honor to his 
cmcl commands. Nay, to convince you that his 
is no personal enmity to yourself, he ordered me 
«, to give you writings which will put you in posses- 
sion of five hundred a year forever. I have them 
with me. 

Ail the pride of his princely house, ros^ at once 
in the breast of Thaddeos. Though full of in- 
dignation at this insult of Sir Robert, he r^ard- 
ed the averted face of his friend with compassioo^ 
whilst with a firm, voice, he rejected the degrading 
compromise. 

Tell your father, added he, addressing Pem- 
broke in a tone which even his affection could not 
soften from a command, that myabscence is not 
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to bo bought with money, nor my friendship to 
rewarded. 

Peii.broke covered bis burning face Vvith his 
bands. This sigtit at once brought down the 
haughty spirit of the count, who continued, in 
gentler nccentf;; 'whatever be the sentiments of 
Sir Robert Somerset, tiiey shuil meet with due 
attention from me. He is your father, therefore I 
respect him ; but he has put it out of his power to 
oblige me : I cannot accept his bounty. Though 
your heart, my dearest Pembroke, is above aU 
price, yet I will inaUe it a sacrifice to your duty.' 
And by so doing, put the last seal on my mi:>for- 
tunes ! was the meaning of the heavy sigh which 
accompanied his last words. 

Pembroke traversed the room in an agony. 
Merciful Prnvidenc, cried he, wringing his clasp- 
ed hands, direct me. O Thaddeus! if yon could 
read my tortured heart, yon would pity me; yoa 
would see that this business is tearing my soul from 
my body. What am I to do 1 I cannot, I will 
not, part with you forever. 

The Count went up to him, and drew him to 
a seat ; be satisfied, said he, that I am convinced 
of your affection. Whatever may happen, this 
assurance will be sufficient to give me comfort; 
therefore I entreat you, dear Pembroke, by that 
affection, not to bring regret to me, and reproach 
to yourself, by disobeying the will of you fath- 
f.T, If we separate for life, remembor, my belov- 
ed friend, that the span of our existence here, is 
short; we sliull meet a^ain in a happier world. 
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perhaps more blest, for having immolated our 
wishes to hard duty in this 

Ceaite, Sobieaki, cease; cried Pembroke, I can 
draw no consolation from this reasoning. It is 
not duty to obey a hatred little short of distraction; 
and, if we now separate, I know I shall never see 
peace more. Good heaven; what cotnfort can I 
find, when I know that you are exposed to all the 
indignities which the world levels against the un- 
fortunate ? Can I indulge in the luxuries of niy 
father's house, when I know that you have nei- 
ther a home nor subsistence ? No» Tbaddeus, I 
om not such a villian. I will not give you up, 
though my father should load mu with curses; I 
trust there is a just power above, that would avert 
them. 

Pcrcivinj that argument at this time would 
not only be fruitless, but probably incense his 
friend's irritated nature to the commission of some 
rash action, Thaddeus pretended to overlook the 
frantic gesture and voice which terminated this 
speech; and, assuming a serene air, he replied: 
Let this be the subject of future conversations. 
At present I must conjure you by the happiness of 
OS both, to return to the Castle. You know my 
message to Sir Robert. Present my respects to 
your aunt : and, added he, after a pause; assure 
Miss Beaufort, that whilst I have life, her goodness 
will be its most animating principle. 

Pembroke interrupted him. Why these messa- 
ges, dear Thaddeus; do not suppose that if I 
fulfill my father*! order to return to Somerset to- 
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oight, that it 19 oar separation. Gracioas faeay<- 
en! 13 it so easy a matter to part for ever?* 

Not forever! O no: replied Thaddeus, grasp- 
ing his jiand; we shall see each other again; on- 
ly meanwhile, repeat thoso messages to your aunt 
and cousin. Go, my dear Pemhroke, to year 
father; and may the Lord of heaven bless you! 

The last words were spoken in almost a stifled 
voice, as he opened his arms and strained his friend 
to his breast 

I shall see yoa to-morrow; cried Pembroke; 
on no other condition I leave yoa now. 

Thaddens made no other answer to this demand 
which he determined should never be granted than 
a second embrace. Pembroke went out of the 
room, to order his horses; then returning again, 
he stood in the doorway, and holding out his 
hand to^thH Count, said, 'Farewel, till to-mor- 
row.* Thaddeus shook it warmly, and be disap- 
peared. 

When the outward door closed afler his friend, 
the Count remained on the seat into which he had 
thrown himself. He did not venture to move, lest 
he should by chance catch a glance of Pembroke 
from tho window. Now that he was gone, he felt 
the full worth of what he had relinquished. He 
Had resigned a man who loved him; one who had 
Known and revered his everlamented grandHither, 
and his mother; the only one with whom ho could 
have discoursed of their virtues! He felt that he 
was severed from him, the link which had united 
his present state with his former fortunes; and 
throwing hit nitkui «loiig a table that stood near 
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him, he leaned his achin^ head upon them, md 
iu idea followed, with an anguished heart> tho 
progress and reception of his friend at the Castle. 

The racJ<ing misery which tortured the mind of 
Mr. Somerset, was not home with equal resigna- 
tion. Conscious of having inflicted fresh wounds 
on the breast of his noble friend, his spirits were 
so ill adapted to society, that he felt rather pleas- 
ed than disappointed, when he found the supper- 
roor^i at the Castle quite vacant, and only one cov- 
er on the table awaiting his arrival. 

He asked a few questions of the servants, who 
informed him that it wns already late, past twelve 
o'clock, and that Sir Robert, wino was taken 
worse, had retired to bed early in the evening. 

A nd where are my aunt and cousin? demand- 
ed Pembroke. 

One of the men replied, that in consequence of 
Miss Beaufort having been suddenjy indisposed, 
both the ladies had left the suppar-room before 
deveil. Pembroke readily guessed the cause of this 
disorder: he too truly adjudged it to Mary's ex- 
treme anxiety respecting the reception which the 
Count Sobieski would give to his disgraceful er- 
rand; and, sighing bitterly, he said no more, bat 
vent instantly to his chamber. 

The restless state of his mind awoke Mr. Som- 
erset by times. Full of solicitude for the success 
of an application which he intended to make to 
Miss Beaufort, he traversed tho terrace for an hour 
before he was summoned to breakfast. The bar- 
onet continuing unwell, the bidies only were in 
the room when ho entered. Mrs. Dorothy, who 
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had learnt t!ie partica nrs? of th<» last event from 
the agitated Mary, lunged to ajk Pembroke how 
his friend would act on her brother's command; 
bat every time she moved her lips, his inflam- 
ed eye and wan countenance made her stop, and 
fear to venture on the sabject Mary sat in mate 
dejection, watching the harried actions of her 
cousin; and when, after he had swallowed a bn- 
son of tea, he rose ap, and took np his hat to 
leave the room, alio looked anxiously towards him. 
Pendiroke turned round at the same moment, and 
holding out his hand to her said, 'Come, Mary 
I want to say something to you. "Will you walk 
with me on the terrace ?' 

Miss Beaufort with ' trepidation and a beating 
heart, took his arm, and proceeded in silence tiU 
they reached the gravel walk. A mutual, and 
deep drawn aigh, was the first opening of a con< 
versation, on which the souls of both hung within* 
terest, hope, and dread. Pembroke was the first 
who be^ran. 

My dear, dear Mary, said he, you are now my 
sole dependance. From what I told yoa' yester- 
day of my father's stuborn indexibility, we can 
have no hope of his relenting; indeed, after what 
has passed, I amnot flatter myself that Thad- 
deus Sobieski would on any account submit to an 
obligation at his hands. Already he has refused, 
with all the Indignation I expected. Sir Robert's 
offer of nW annuity. My dear cousin, how can 
I exist, and yet witness this noble friend in dis- 
tress and living withont the succor nt my friend- 
ship I Heaven knows, this must be tho case; for 
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( woold sooner perish than ventore to insult the 
man whom my father has treated so ill, with any 
peccniary offers from me ! Therefore, dear Ma- 
ry, it is on yna alone that 1 depend. Thaddeus 
adores you and you love him. Marry him, my 
beloved cousin, cried he, catching her hand to his 
lips, and relieve my heart from a load of shamt^ 
and misery ! Be generous, my sweet Mary, ad- 
ded he, supporting her now trembling framo 
against his breast; act up to your noble nature 
and offer him by ine, that hand which liis calatn 
ities and disinterestedness preclude him from re 
questing. 

Miss Beaufort, hardly able to articulate froa 
the emotions thatchoaked her utterance, replied, 
*I would give him ail that I possesis, could it pur 
chase him one tranquil hour; I would serve hiii 
for ever, could I do it and be unknown; but . 

O, do not hesitate ! Do not doubt ! interrup- 
ted Pembroke, to serve your friends, I know that 
you are capable of the most extraordinary exer- 
tions; I know, that there is nothing within tho 
verge of posibility, that your generous dispotion 
would not attempt : then, my beloved Mary, dare 
to be what you are; by having the magnanimity 
to act as you know you or.ght; by offering your 
hand to him, shew the noble Sobieski, that you 
rtally deserve the devotion ofa hero's heart. 

Dear Pembroke, replied Mary, wiping the stil' 
glidins tears from her burning cheek, a(\er tho 
conft/ssion which you drew from me yestetday, I 
will not deny, thai to possess the esteem of your 
firicnd woald render me the happiest of created be* 
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ings; bnt I cannot believe whatyoar sangaine af* 
fection tolls me; I cannot sappose, situated as I 
was at Lady Dundas's, oiider a cluud of fashion, 
and surrounded by frivolous and contemptible so- 
ciety, that he should discover any thing in inc to 
respect: every way embarrassed as I was, dislik- 
ing my companions, afraid of my own interest in 
hi'ii, a veil was drawn over my mind, through 
which he could neither judge of my good nor 
bad qualities: how then can I flatter myself, or 
do the Count Sobieski such injury, as to imagine 
that he could feel any preference for such an insig- 
nificant character as I must have appeared? 

It was some time before Pembroke could shako 
the hold which this prepossession had taken of Miss 
Beaufort's mind. After having 6et in every 'pos- 
sible light the terms with which his friend had 
spoken of her name; heat length convinced her 
of what her heart so earnestly wished to believe; 
that she was not entirely indifferent to Sobieski. 

Mr. Somerset's next achievement was to over- 
come her scruples against commissioning him with 
the message he was desirous to communicate to 
Thaddeus. Owing to the continual recurrence of 
her fears, that the warmth of hoi: cousin might 
have too highly colored the first object of debate, 
this task was not more easy to accomplish than the 
former. In vain she remonstrated* in vain she 
doubted, in vain demurred; Pembroke would 
not be denied; and as with faultering lips, she as- 
sented to the permission which he had almost ex- 
torted; she threw her arms round his neck, and 
implored him to be careful of her honor; to re- 
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member that she had put into his charge all that 
was most precious to her, the modesty of her sex, 
and her own delicacy. 

Pembroke, delighted at this consent, notwith- 
standing he received it through the mediu.n of 
many heavy tears, embraced his cousin with ten 
thousand animating promises of future happiness; 
and having allowed her to enter the hou?e, mount- 
ed his horse, and set off on the full gallop, to- 
wards Harrowby-Hill. 
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CHAPTER XVI. 



When Thaddeas recovered (torn the reverie 
into which he had been thrown by the' departure 
of Mr. Somerset, he considered how he might re- 
move out of a country wherein he had only met 
with, and occasioned distress. 

The horrid price vvHich Pembroke's father had 
set on the coniinuance of their friendship, render- 
ed it necessary that his flight should he iciinediate. 
Averse to a second interview with his ftiend, which 
could only produce them pain; he determined 
that not another morn should rise upon him in 
Lincolnshire; and taking a pen, with all the future 
loneliness of his fute painted on his heart, he wrote 
two letters. 

One he addressed to Mr. Somerset, bidding 
him that farewell, which he confessed he could nev- 
er hiwe taken. As he wrote, his hand trembled, 
his bosom swelled ; and he hastily shut his eye- 
lids to withhold hfs tears from showing themselves 
on the paper : his emotoin, his grief, wtfre driven 
back, were concealed, but the tenderness of his 
soul flowed over the letter. He forgave Pem- 
broke's father, for Pembroke's sake; and, in i^pite 
of their personal disunion, he avowed that no earth- 
ly cnnsiderution should' restrain his lovo from fal- 
lowing the steps of his friend, even into tlie rc»- 
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^ons of eternity. He cljsed his meluDchoIy epia* 
tie, with infortiiiiig Mr. Somerset, that as ha 
flhoold quit Engiaml iin mediately, any search nf- 
Cer him, which his generoas nature might dictate, 
wonld be in vain. 

Though Thaddeui Sobieski would have disdain 
ed n life of dependance on the greatest potentate 
oftho world; thongh he rejected, with the siimo 
sincerity, a similar proposal from his friend, and 
de.^pi.Wd the degrading offer of Sir Robert; yet 
he felt no disparagement to his dignity, no infringe- 
ment on the disintere^ed nature of his friemiship, 
when he accepted, nnd resolved to reUiin, the mon- 
ey which Pembroke had conveyed to him in pris- 
on. Thnddens never acted but from principle. 
His honorable and penetrating mind knew exactly 
at what point to draw the tender thread of deli- 
cacy. Pride and independance, with him, were 
distinct terms. Receiving assistance from a friend, 
and leaning on him wholly for support had dif- 
IVsrent meanings : he accepted the first with grati- 
tude; he would have thought it impossible to live 
and endure the last* On these premises, Penibroko 
was never pained by any attetnpt to return his 
bounty. Indeed, Thaddeas wonld have consid- 
ered himself unworthy to confer a benefit, if he 
had not known how to receivo one. This spirit 
lad no part of Miss Beaufort's oblig^tionon on his 
mind, but its sweetness; and with these impress 
sions, and a throbbing hearty be be^ao a sbciit mi» 
dreMto her. 

Vol. IL— 17. 
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To Mi83 Beaufort. 

*My faculties secin to lose their power, when I 
take up my pen to addiess, for the (irst and last 
time, Miss Beaufort. I hardly know what I 
would say — what I ought ; I dare not venture to 
write all that I feel. But have you not been my 
benefactress? Did yon not assert my character, 
and give me liberty, when I was calumniated, and 
in distress? Did you noi'ward from me the scora 
of unpitying folly? Did you not console me with 
your own compassion? Yoa have done all this; 
and surely you will not despise the gratitude of a 
heart which you havo condescended to soothe and 
to comfort? At least, I cannot leave England for- 
ever, without imploring blessings on the head of 
MisHBeiittfort; without thanking her on my knees, 
tin which I am writing, ior thqt gracious and be- 
nign spirit, which discovered a breaking heart un- 
der the mask of serenity; which penetrated 
through the g:vrb of poverty and dcpendance, and 
«aw that the contemned Constantine was not what 
he scorned! Your smiles. Miss Beaufort; your 
Toicc, speaking commisseration, were my sweetest 
consolations during those heavy months of sor- 
row, which I endured at Dundas House: I con- 
templated you as a pitying angel, sent to recnn- 
?/ile me to a life which had already become a bur- 
then. These are the benefits which Miss Beauftirt 
has bestowed on a friendless exile; these are the 
benefits which she has bestowed on. me! And they 
are written on my soul. Not till I go down into 
the grave ahull they be foigotten. Obi not «veB 
ed by Google 



THADDEV8 OF WAKBAW. 239 

ther., for when I rise again, I shall find them still 
*%gistered tnere! 

*Furewel, most respected, most dear Miss Beau- 
fort. May the Father of heaven bless, with his 
choicest care, her, whose name shall ever be tho 
first in the prayers of her itiost grateful, most de- 
voted servant, 

Thaddeus Constantine Sobieiki.* 
*Harrowhy Hill^ 
11 o^ clock at night.' 

When he had finished this epistle, with a para- 
lyzed hand he inclosed it in the envelop which con- 
tained Somerset's; then writing a few lines to the 
good old farmer, he begged him to accept the 
note which they contained » as a smnll compensa- 
tion for his great hospiuility ; and, having sealed 
both packets he disposed them so on tho table, that 
they might be the first things seen on entering the 
room. 

It now being midnight, he thou«;ht it high time 
to set oat on his dismal journey. Having tied 
some linen in a f^rey silk handkerciiief, which had 
formerly been wrapped round his neck by ludy 
Sara, one wet* evening in Grosvenor-Place; he 
out all his remaining money into his pocket It 
did not exceed thirty pounds; the rest having 
been expended in his way to the Abbey, and in 
defraying little expenses attending the iilnc»s of 
the Countess, to which her purse (ever kept low 
by the .tardiness of the Earl's payments) was not 
prepared to answer. However, as h(t determined 
tp walk to Londoui wbera be Wookl emb^k fur 
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America, he hoprd that it would <it least hold oat, 
until he had landed on a shore, from whence he 
trusted never to return. 

Ah! cried he, us ho gently closed tho window 
by whish heleiiped into the little garden, what )ic- 
cumulated ftins, O Russia, will bo heaped upon 
thy head! Every hasty sigh that rebels in uiy 
breast against the almighty hand, which is again 
driving me out a wanderer on the wide world, 
calls vengeance upon thee! how many, wretclied 
country! added he, resting on the bar of the out- 
ward gAte; how many hast thou driven fnim 
their homes! how many hast thou made vagji- 
bonds and murderers for that scanty pittance, of 
which with remorseless and wanton gripe, thoy 
were deprived by thee!-— Oh, righteous Power of 
Justice and Mercy! cried be, strtitching his arms 
tovvunki that heaven, over which the picrciag 
winds of a bleak (Jctober night were scattering 
the thick- and pillowy clouds; grant me fortitude 
^> bear, with resignation to thy will, the miseries 
that I may yet have to encounter. Oh! added 
he, his heart melting as the idea presented itselP. 
teach me to forget what I have been! 'J'each me 
to forget, that on this dreadful night, Inst year, I 
clasped the dying body of my dear grandfather in 
these arms! 

Ho could not speak farther; but leaning Ins 
pale face against the gate, remained for a few min- 
utes dissolved in anguished recollection : then re- 
covering himself by a sudden start, he proceeded 
with hasty steps through the different meadows* 
tiil they oondiicled him inta tho high rood* 
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It was on the tenth of October 1795, that the 
Count Sobieski comnienced his lonely and melan- 
choly journey. It was on the tenth of October 
1794, that he foand the Palatine, bleeding to 
death in the midst of a heap of slain. The coin- 
cidence of his present feelings with those of a 
twelvemonth past, powerfully nfTectcd Thaddeus; 
they recalled to him remembrances in their most 
vivid colors, which time, and the many interme- 
diate events, had considerably softened- 

Distressed by tliese painful scenes, which mem- 
ory, ever true to her nature, raised before hid 
inind*8 eye in rapid and long succession; he quick- 
ened his pace; he slackened it: he quickened it 
again; but nothing could rid him of those tor- 
menting images, which seemed to glide around 
him like visible spirits of the departed. 

When the dawn broke, and the sun rose, he 
found himself iidvanced several miles on the south 
side of Piinton Hill. The spiry isles of Harrow- 
by Abbey were discernible through the mist; and 
the towers of Somerset Castle, from their height 
and situation, were as distinctly seen as if he had 
been at their base. Neither of these objects were 
ealcalated to raise the spirits of Thaddeus. The 
Borrows of the Countess, whoso eyes ho had so re- 
cently closed; and the treatment he nfterv/ards 
received from the '^nan to whom he owed his life, 
were recollections which made hiiii turn away 
from the Abbey with a pang, and fix his eyes on 
Somerset. He looked towards its ivied head, with 
all the regret, and all the tenderness which can 
overflow a human heart: nader that roof, ha be- 
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lieved the eyes of his adored Mary were 8ea!ed in 
fileep; and in an instant his agitated soal addressed 
her as if she had been present. 

*Farewel, most lovely, most beloved! The 
conviction, that I resign even the hope of ever 
again beholding thee, to the peace of my friend, 
shall give me comfort, when I am drawing niy 
breath in a far, far distant world.' 

In this way, thus communing with his own 
troubled spirit, he walked on the whole day in hij 
way to London. Totally absorbed in meditation, 
he did not remark the gaze of curiosity which fol- 
owed his elegant yet distressed figure; as he pass- 
ed through the different towns and villages. Pon- 
dering on the past, the present, and the future, he 
neither felt hunger nor thirst; but, with a fixed 
eye and abstracted countenance, pursued his route, 
till night and weariness, overtook him in the midst 
of the high road, far from any house. 

Thaddeus looked around, and above: the sky 
was clear, and glittering with stars; the moon 
shining on a near branch of the Case, which di- 
vides Huntingdonshire from Cambridgeshire, lit 
the green heath which skirted its banks. Thadde- 
us wished not for a more magnificent canopy; 
;ind, placing his wallet under his head, he lay 
down beneath a hillock of furze and broom, and 
slept till morning. 

When he awoke from a sleep, which f-itigue 
and fasting had rendered more torpid than refresh- 
ing, he found that the splendors of the night 
had been succeeded by a heavy rain; and that he 
wof drenched through. Ho rose cp with a etifi- 
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Bess in his hmbs, a pain in his head, and a dim- 
ness oyer his eyes, which almost disabled him from 
moving. He readily judged that he had caught 
cold; and every moment feeling himself 'grow 
worse, he thought it necessary to seek some house* 
where he might purchase rest and assistance. 

To this end, leaning on his stick, but no longer 
able to incumber himself with even the light load 
of his bundle, he threw it amon|;st the brambles: 
believing from the symptoms which he felt, that 
he had not many hours to endure the ills of life, 
ho staggered a few yards farther: no habitation 
appeared in sight; his limbs became more feeble, 
his eyes seemed totally obscured, and he sunk 
down on a bank. For a minute he attempted to 
struggle with the cold grasp of death, which ho 
believed was fastening on his heart. 

*And are my days to be so short! Are they to 
end thus?* thought he; 'Merciful Providence, 
Pardon my repining!* 

These were the last movements of the lips of 
Thaddeus, whilst his blood seemed freezing to in- 
sensibility. His eyes closed, his head fell back; 
and pale and without animation, he lay at the foot 
of the tree near which he had dropt 

The count had been a quarter of an hour in 
this death-like state, when a gentleman, who was 
passing that rond in his way to a country-seat in 
Cambridgeshire, thought he perceived a man ly- 
ing amongst the nettles and grass a little onward 
on the heath. The traveller immediately slopped 
his carriage, and ordering one of the out-riders to 
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aright, bade him exnmino whether the object he 
taw were alive or dead. 

The man obeyed; ana present y returning^ 
with an aflVightened caunteniuice informed his nias- 
ter, that it was the body of u man, who, by his 
dress, appeared to be a gentleman, and who, be- 
ing qaite senseless, he sop{>osed had been murder- 
ed by robers. The features of the benevolent 
stranger immediately reflected the hue of bis ser- 
vant's; but ordering the chariot door Xo be open- 
ed, he t(M)k in his hand a bottle of drc»pg (which 
fro:n his owa invalid state, was his travelling 
comp'tnion) and alighting, hastened to the side of 
the lifeless Thaddeus. 

By this time, all the servants were collected 
round the spot; and the good man himself, whilst 
he gazed with pity on the marble features of the 
count, observed with pleasure, that he saw no 
marks of violence. Supposing that the present 
accident might have been occasioned by n fit; and 
considering it possible by proper means to recal 
life he desired that the unfortunate person's 
waistcoat might be unclosued; and, taking off his 
hat, he contrived to pour some drops into- his 
mouth. Their warmth a*>peared to have renew- 
ed pulssition in the heart, for one of the servants, 
who was stooping, declared that it beat under his 
himd. When the benevolent gentleman convinced 
himself that this report was true, he ordered lib 
servants to place the poor traveller in his carriage; 
having only another mile to j(o before he reached 
Dcerhurst, he said he hoped that his charge migbt 
be restored at the end of their destination. 
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Whilst the postiiliohs drove in full gallop to- 
wards the house, the cold face oFThaddeas rested 
on thti busorii of the stranger, who continued to 
chafe his tcrnph).s with lavender water till the char- 
iot stoppped before the gates. Two men curried 
the Count to the house; and, having left hiiti with 
their master, nnd a medical man who resided 
nenr, other restoratives were applied, which suc- 
ceeded in reciilling his wandering senses. When ho 
had completely recovered his powers, and was able 
to look round and distinguish objects, he saw that 
he was supported by two geiitleuicn, in a magnif- 
icent bed-chamber 

Gratitude it may be said, was the first born 
feeling in the soul of Thaddeus. In the moment 
of his revival from that jsleep, into which he be- 
lieved he had fallen, till time should be lost in 
eternity, he pressed the hands of them that held 
his; not doubting but that they were the good 
SamnriUms who had preserved him from perishing. 

The younger of the gentlemen, perceiving by 
the animated lustre which spread over his patient's 
eyes, that he was going to speak, put his hand on 
his lips and jsaid., *Pardon me, sir I you must not 
speak. Your life, at present, hangs ^>n a thread ;tho 
slightest exertion would snap it; but, as all you 
want is rest and resuscitation, to supply some 
great expense which the vital powers have sustain- 
ed; I must require, that you neither »<peak,.nor 
be spoken to, till I give permission. Meanwhile, 
be satisfied, Sir, that you are in the most npnor- 
ablo hands. This gentleman,* added he, point' 
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mg to his frieno, 'saw yon on the heath and 
brought you to his house, where you now sre.* 

Thaddcos liowed his head to them both in sign 
of gratitude and compliance; and the elder left the 
room. 
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CHAPTER XVII. 



Next mornins, when the seal was taken off 
the lipsofThaddeus, he expressed in the mcstan 
innated terms, his deep sense of the humanity 
which had actuated both the gentlemen to take 
SQch generous interest in his fute. 

*You owe no thanks to me,' replied the one 
who had enjoined and released him from silence, 
and who was alone with him; 'I am only the 
ngent of another. Yet, I do not deny, that in obey- 
ing the benevolent orders of Sir Robert Somerset, 
I have frequent opportunities of gratifying my own 
heart.' 

Thaddeus was so confounded at this discovery 
that he could not speak, and the gentleman pro- 
ceeded. 

•I am apothecary to Sir Robert's household; 
and, as my excellent master has been long aflict- 
ed with an ill state of health, I live in a small lodge 
at the other end of the park. He is the best man 
in all the country; nay, I believe I may say, the 
most benevolent in the kingdom; and, snnuld he 
die ^which his late melancholy fits too fearfully 
threaten) both poor and rich would lose their 
friend. Sad and ill as he was this morning) when I 
told him that yoa were out of danger he expressed 
pleasure only known to the truly humane.' 
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Thaddeas, not considering the wilderness nf the 
question^ hastily demanded, 'Does he know who 
1 am?' 

The honest apothecary started at the look and 
tone oPvoice wiih which these wordd were dehver- 
ed, nitd then replied; *No; is there any reason. 
Sir, to make you wish that he should not?' 

*Certainly none:' replied Thaddeus recollect- 
ing himseir, and sighing; 'and I shall be impa- 
tient till I have an opportunity of telling hiui how 
grateful I am for the goodness which he has shewn 
to mcas a stranger.' 

The apothecary, surprised at these hints (which 
the Count, not considering their tendency, al- 
lowed to escape) gathered sufficient from them, 
united with the speaker's superior mien, to make 
him suppose that his patient was some emigrant of 
quality, whom Sir Robert would rejoice in having 
served. 'JMiese surmises and conclusions having 
passed very quickly through the honest gentleman's 
bruin, he bowed his head with that respect, whi?h 
the generous mind is proud to pay to nobility in 
ruins; and resumed : 

'Whatever you may be, ^ir, a peasant or a 
prince, you will meet with every hoispitality from 
the noble owner of this house. His spirit is equal 
in magnificence with the goodness of his heart; 
Doerliurst will be rendered as comfortable to von, 
as great benevolence and great wealth can bestow; 
and I am certain, that Sir Robert will consider 
the dreadful apoplexy, that brought him from Som- 
erset for change of air. rather^ fortanato than oth- 
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erwisf;, as it haa afforded him an opportanity of 
«erviiig, and knowing yon' 

Tliiifiduus blushed at the strnin of this speech; 
and, readily understanding what was pn!i:<in<; in the 
mind of the apothecary, hardly knew how to re- 
ply. He paused for u nioinent, and then snid, 
*AII that you have declared, Sir, in praise of Sir 
Robert Somerset, I cannot have n doubt of his de- 
serving. 1 have already felt the effects of \m hu- 
manity, and shall 6ver remember that my lif: wan 
prolonged by his means; but 1 have no preten- 
sions to the honor of his ucquainbince. f only 
wish to see him, that I may thank him Itir what 
he lias done; therefore, if you will permit me to 
rise this evening, instead of to-morrow morning, 
you will oblige me.' 

To this request, the npnthecnry gave n respect- 
ful, yet firm denial; and descended, tb communi- 
cate his ob:$erralions to his patron. . 

The anxiety which agitated the Count's mind, 
when lie reflected that he was receiving all these 
obligations from his most iit.placiihle enemy, so 
occupied and disturbed hint, that ho passed a sleep- 
ess night. The dawn found his fever much ang- 
mented ; but no corporeal sufferings could persuade 
nim to abandon the resolutitm of seeing the Baro- 
net, and immediately leaving his house; believ- 
ing as hn did, that all this kindne.'ss would h.-ive 
boon withheld, had hit host known on whom he 
wus pouring such benefits, ho felt as if every min- 
nte u'hich saw him nnder Sir Robert's roof, in- 
flicted a uev ooUrage on bi^ own dignity and 
kinoi^ 
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To this end then, as soon as Mr. Middleton, 
the npolliecary, had retired to breaUfust. Thad 
deus ro.se from his bed, and was compleiely dress- 
ed before he retarnedi The good man expostula- 
ted on the rashness of what he had done, and aa- 
gured no less than a rehipse from the morning symp- 
toms of his patient Thaddeus once in his life 
was obstinate, though civilly so; and, begging 
a servant to request Sir Robert to indulge Tii.ii 
with an audience for a few minutes alone in his 
library, he soon convinced Mr. M:ddleton, that 
his purpose was not to be shaken. 

The Baronet returning his compliments, that 
he should be happy to see his guest, lh& still anx 
ious apothecary, offered him his a!;:iii<tan(:e do'^r 
the stairs. Thaddeus needed ho help, and grateful 
*y declined it. The exertion necessary to be sum 
'iioned for this interview, had imparled as much 
iiomentary strength to his fran»e as to his mind* 
and though his color was heightened, be entered 
the library with a firm step. 

Sir Robert met hirri at the door, and, shnkm<r 
him by the hand, wJth many warm assurances oi 
pleasure at his rrcovery, would have led him to a 
seat; but Thaddeus drawing back, only support* 
ed himself against the back of it with his hand; 
whilst in a steady voice, he expressed the most ani- 
mated thanks for the benefits he had received; 
then pausing, anvl casting the proud lustre of his 
eyes to the ground , lest their language should tell 
ail that he thought, he continued *I have only to 
regret, Sir Robert, that yonr benevolence has been 
lavished on a man Wbotn ^tm regard with abhor* 
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renco. I am that Count Sobicski, that Polandcr, 
-whom you commanded your son to see no more. 
R,espectmg even the prejudices of my friend's pa- 
rent, I was hastening to London, meaning to set 
sail for America with the first ship, when 1 swoon« 
ed on the road. I believe I was nearly expiring; 
your humanity saved me: and 1 now owe to grat- 
jtade, as well as to my own MiitisHiction, the ful- 
filment of my declaration. I shall leave Deer- 
hurst immediately; anil England, as soon as I 
am able to embark.' 

Thaddens, with a second bow, and not quite so 
firm a step, without venturing a ghwice at what 
he supposed were the shamnd looks of the baro- 
net, was preparing to quit the ' room, when Sir 
Robert, with a pale and aghast countenance, ex- 
claimed, *StopI' 

'I'^haddcus looked at him with wonder. Th« 
Baronet, incapable of saying more, pointed to a 
chair for him to sit down; then sinking into an- 
other himself, took out his handkerclrief, and wip- 
ing away the large drops that stood on his fore- 
head, breathlessly panted for respiration. At 
last, with a desperate kind of hnste, he said: 

Was your mother, Theresa Sobieski? 

Thaddeus, still more astonished, replied in the 
affirmative; and Sir Robert threw himself bacic 
on the chair with a deep groan. Hardly know- 
ing what he did« the Count rose from his sent, 
and advanced towards him ; Sir Robert hearing 
his approach, stretched out his hand, and, with a 
look of agony, asked wlio was his father? then, 
witluNit wailiog (or a reply, hid his cx>nvalaed 
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featorei! beneath his handkernhief. The Baroiiel*« 
ngitation, which now shook him like an cafth> 
quake, had become ctmtigioas : Thaddens gazed 
at him with a pnUyiiig ancerUiinty working at hu 
haart; anJ» hiving U'ls' hand upon his bewiMcred 
brain, he answered : I know not, I bdierc the 
eari of Tiitenooth. Bat here is his piflore. 
With a Ireiiibling hand he took the case whicfa 
hekl it, out of his pocket; and, tearing opea the 
dayps, gave it to Sir Robet, who had ittrted 
frotii his position at the name of the earL Tba 
moment the Baronet's eyes rested on the luinia- 
tore, he threw it from huo, and fell scnselesc b«ck 
on the chair. 

'J^naddeas, liardly more alive, sprinkled wovn% 
water «m his face, and with throbbing tcn.plcs 
and a beating heart, stood in wordless expectatkNi 
over him. Sach excessive emotion ti*ld him, that 
something more than Sir Robert's hatred of the 
Polanders had stimulated his lato conduct; zad 
too earnest for an explanatiim, to ring for aastst* 
a nee, he rejoiced to set? hy the convoUions of the 
Baronet's features, and thi^ heaving of his chest« 
tlut aninuition was rettiming. In a few miaetet 
he opened h» eyes, bat when lie met the aexioes 
gnze of Thaddeos, he closcil them as soddettlj, 
and rising from his seat, stiisgcred op against ths 
chimney-piece, exclaiming, O God, direct me ! 

Thaddeos, wliose conjectures were now wrm^fat 
almost into wildness, followed him, whtbst hit 
oxhnosted frame seemed ready to sink to the eaith, 
implored him to speak. 
„ Os8irlcriodbe»jf>ou koowo&j lUnk. 
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my family ? If yoii know any thing about my 
father, in pity answer me ! Or, only tuil me, 
am 1 so wretched ua to be the sun of lord Tine- 
n.outh ? 

The violence of the Count's emotions, doring 
this agonizing petition, totidly overcome him; be- 
fore he had finished speaking, his limbs withdrew 
their support; nnd^ sinking down on his knees, 
liis heiid dropped breathless against the side of a 
chair : though incnpable of stinding, his beseech- 
ing and eager eyes were yet rivetted on the Baron- 
et's averted face. ' 

Sir Robert turned hastily round. He saw him 
sank like a beautiful flower, bruised and tram- 
pled on by the wanton foot of him who had giv- 
en it root : unable to make any evasive reply to 
this hist appeal to virtue and of nature, he tlu'ew 
himself with a burst of tears upon his neck, and 
exclaimed, wretch that I have been !0, Sobicski ! 
Jam thy father. Dear, injured sou of the un* 
liappy Therese? 

The first words which carried this avowal to 
the heart of Thaddeus, deprived it of moti«^n, 
and when Sir Robert expected, to receive there* 
turning embrace of his son, he found him sense- 
less in his arms. 

The cries of the Baronet brought Mr. Middle- 
ton and the servants into the room. When the 
former saw the state of the count, and perceived 
the agonized position of his patron (who was sup- 
porting and leaning over his son) the honest man 
declared, that he expected nothing less fro ii the 
{entleamn'd disobedieace of his orders. The 

Vol. II.— 18. 
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presence of the senrants having recalled Sir Rob- 
errs wandering ficultiesy he desired them to re- 
move Thnddeus to his chumber. Then following 
them in silence, when they had laid their charge 
on the hed, he watched, in extreme but concealed 
anxiety, till Mr. Middleton, by opening a vein, 
again brought back animation to his piitient 

The moment the Count unclosed his eyes, they 
fixed themselves on the agitated father. He drew 
the hand which held his, to his lips. The tears 
of paternal love again bathed the cheeks of Sir 
Robert; he felt how warm at his heart was the 
a^Tection of his deserted son (and making a sign 
for Mr. Middleton to leave the room, who obey- 
ed) he bent his streaming eyes upon the other hand 
of Thaddeus, and said in a fuultering voice, can 
you pardon me? 

Thaddeus threw himself on his father's bosom, 
and wept profusely; then raising Sir Robert's 
cla.sped hi^nds in his. wnilst his eloquent eyes seem- 
ed to search the heavens, he said; my dear, dear 
mother loved you to her latest hour; and I have 
all Tny mother's heart: whatever may have been 
your faults, I feel that I love my father. 

Sir Robert strained him to his breast After a 
pause, whilst he sho^k the tears from his silver eye- 
lashes, he resumed, 'certain, my dear son, that 
you require repose, and assured that you will not 
find it till I have offered some apology for my un- 
natural conduct, I will how explain the various 
circumstances which impelled my actions, and 
drew distress upon tha| noble creature, your 
mother * 
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Sir Robert he^^itated a moment that he might re- 
corer breath, iin«i then went oo. 

Keopyoar situation; added he, patting down 
Thaddeus, who at this opening was raising iiim* 
self up; Ishail tell my melancholy story with leas 
pain, it* ynar eyes be not upon me. I will begia 
Irorii the first. 

The Baronet proceeded to say, that very*early 
in life he had attached himself to Miss Beaufort, 
the only sister of the late Adinind Beaufort, who 
was Mary's father; they were then wards ol 
sir Fulke Somerset. Mr. Beaufort had been in 
the navy from a boy; but hU sister remaining al- 
ways at the castle, an aftection us strong as it was 
mutual, took place between herself and her cousin 
Robert. When the young people applied to sir 
Fulke for his consent to their marriage, ho refused 
it on the plea of their youth. In vain the pas- 
sionate Robert declared the reasonableness and ar- 
dor of his aflection; his farther ur^ed his being 
only a younger son, and in other ways whtdly un- 
worthy of his ward, unless he would consent to 
undergo the polish of a three years tour over the 
continent. After much altercation, this arrange- 
ment was at length complied with; and Robert 
and Miss Beaufort bade each other adieu at the 
expense of many si<;lss and tears. Highly indig- 
nant at the unfeeling whim of Sir Fulke; and, 
provoked with his brother for backing his Oithcr's 
arguments, Robert Somerset set off for Dover, 
where he was joined by the present earl of 'J'iiie- 
niouth (then Mr. Stanhope) wbo was banished 
the country on the satue errand: but his was to 
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forgot a mwlross; S«nH»r«cr« to clcscr\-c one 
Slanlio|M:'s iiiollicr and Koiicrrs having been si-*- 
tcrs, tliti young iihmi met as rolalimis; lualuaU/ 
cnragiid at lli'Mr fatlioM (liiuir iiiotliurs lur.iiig 
bcui: lung dead) ihcy dutcrinincd to ciiaiig»s iliuir 
names, and lo let no one know any thing nbuot 
them during their travels, except the two woniea 
whom they best loved. To this end, as soon oi 
they crosstid the cluinnul and had landed in France, 
they gave themselves oot to be brothers, which 
their great personal resemblance corroborated, and 
they travelled pretty am'^ibly till they reachiHi 
Naples : here Mr. Stmhopc involved himself in a 
very diiihonorable intrigue with the only daughter 
of an old British oificer, who had retired to that 
climate for his health. Somerset remonstrated on 
villainy of seddcio^ an innocent girl, when be 
knew llmt his heart and hand were ubsolately de- 
voted to another; an'J Stanhope, enntged at 
finding a censor in a companion, whom lie liad 
considered as headstrong as himself, ended the ar- 
gument by striking him. Somerset drew hii 
sword; and it is likely if the servants of their ho- 
tel had not interfered, the affray would have been 
terminated with one of their lives. Since that 
hour they never met again. Mr. Stinlio(H: left 
Ms shame and his wounded friend; and, fearful 
of consequences, fled to Pahirmo. Robret So!n 
erset when recovered from hl< hurts (still ret;iia- 
ing the name of Sackville) took the way to Flor. 
once, in which beautiful city, determining to stay 
some time, be rather socght than repelled tl e ci- 
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viiitres of the inhabitanUi. Here he becnme ac- 
quainted with the Palatine, and the U)vely The- 
rese, whose affections he so cornpletely won. Soon 
after this intimacy commenced, Miss Beaufort 
ceasarJI to answer his letters* Almost despt'.ate 
with h'la Tears, he was on the point of going to 
England, when he received a packet from home. 
On opening it he fobnd a letter from Miss Beau- 
fort, wherein she informed him, that having long 
considered their attachment as'a childish entangle- 
ment} she had tried to wean him from, his former 
folly, by continuing an obstinate silence. Having 
hardly a doubt that »he had succeeded, she now 
hroku through her resolution, as it was to shew 
him at once, the unreasonableness of making such 
early ensagements. Soon after his departure, a 
joarjicy up to town taught her to know her own 
heart; and, in consequence she had yielded her 
hand tc» Mr. Somerset, his elder brother. Ho had 
always been averse to her marriage with Robert. 
This shameless declaration was ended by a long 
homily of advice against gimiliar fetters — imd the 
insult'of subscribing herself his 'afTectionate sis- 
ter.' &c. On the receipt of this stab to all his 
hopes, he forswore his family forever, and flying 
to Therese Sobieski, in a paroxysm of mndneFS 
and revenge, married her. This rash act perpetra- 
ted, he in vain sought for tnmquility; he saw 
that bhe idolized him, but his thoughts were al- 
ways fixed on his ungrateful Mary; were always 
Jeploring her lightness, and execrating the per- 
fidy of his brother. In this temper a second pack- 
et found him. Agaio he saw Miss Beanfort't 
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hand-writing, but he droppecT it with horror into 
the envelop, and tore open the black seal which 
was uflixed to a letter froiii hi^ father. Here, sir 
Folke confessed such a pinn of deceit as petrified 
his son. He declared, that uU which hud passed, 
was devised by Mr. Somerset, in Iiopea ol tempt- 
ing him to revenge the uftront that Mary had put 
on him, by a hasty marriage. The wretched old 
man, with many prayers for pardon, acknuwledg> 
ed that this bitter confession waH wrung from him 
by tho sudden death of his eldest son, who now 
lay a corpse in the house. Tlie disconsolate father 
hiivrng related the particulars of Mr. Sotii«rset's 
death (which happened afier three days illnehs) 
added, that it was in compliance vvirh his entrea- 
ties to prc'servc Miss Beaufort for him, that ho 
had agreed to drive Robert from the kingdom. 
To further the scheme, of making the sepiration 
forever, he had intercepted all their mutual let- 
ters; and, Mr. Somerset himself, had for«;ed that 
one in Miss Beaufort's name, which .carried the 
intelligence of their union. By the same means 
n nimilar effect was wrought upon the abused Ma- 
ry; believing Robert unfaithful, she fell into a 
melancholy, and evinced a carelessness to exterior 
objects, which they hoped, might in time induce 
her, throogh mere weakness of "mind, to give her 
hand to the pcrseouting passion of Mr. Somerset. 
Bat, continoed sir Fulke, death has pot an end 
to this unnatoral rivalry; and my poor girl, un • 
deceived in her opinion of you, pants to see yoa, 
and to give you that hand, which my ill-fated sou, 
and yont unhappy father. 00 nnjostly detained.. 
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On the receipt of this packet, with a soal divi- 
ded between hive, humanity, and honor, Robert 
Somerset sacrificed all to his passions. He adored 
the woman on whose account he had led his 
country; and, though every tic of heaven and 
earth bound him to his deceived and injured wife, 
ho consigned her to the full horrur-sufsuch deser- 
tion, and hastened to England. 

Shamefal to relate, added sir Robert,^ immedi- 
ately on my landing, I married Mary Beaufort. 
In her arms, I forgot for a while, Therese and 
her agonies. But when my dear Pembroke first 
saw the light, when I prcst him to my heart, it 
see'Tied as if at the sr.me instant I bad stabbed it 
with a dagger. When I would have breathed a 
blessing over him, the conviction struck me, that 
I durst not; that I had deluded the mother who 
gave him birth; and that at some future period, 
ne might have cause to curse the author of his ex- 
istence. Well, continued the Baronet, wiping his 
forehead, though the birth of this boy had con- 
jured up the image of your mother, ^which haunt- 
ed me day and. night; 1 never could summon 
courage to inquire respecting her fate. When ihe 
troubles of Poland commenced, what a dreadful 
apprehension seized me! The success of the Rus- 
sians, and the consequent distresses of the nobility, 
overwhelmed me with fear: I knew not, but they 
might be forced like the French noblesse, to fly 
their country: and the bare idea of meeting your 
grandfather or the injured Therese in England, 
precipitated me into such a series of apprehensions, 
as nearly menaced my life. I became melancholy 
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and ill; I nvoidcMl llic sight of the miwsiinpcrs 
nntl, MS far as I cimlil (under ihc phsi uf (ii«; <tti>- 
ry which you have heard) 1 wUhheUi my faiiiily 
froiii s|icakiiig on a suhjccl which tiianiiestly gave 
nic pain, ihii I could not prevent the tongues of 
our visitors cii:inoursing un a theme which at that 
period iiilerosted every thinUiug niuid. I heard 
of the valiant Kosciuszko, the good Sianislaos, 
and the I'alat.ino Sohieski with his brav(i granttsiMi, 
Fpoken of in the same breath. I durst not Fur- 
luise who this grandion was; I durst not ask; I 
dreaded 1o know. At length, added he, quick* 
8:iing his voice, (he idol of my heart, she, for 
whom 1 had pcdiaps sacriiiced my eternal peace, 
tlicd in my arms! f received the shock as became 
ti christian: I i)ent beneath the blow with humil- 
ity; for I embraced it as the cxpiatitm of a crime, 
wliitth till then, eveji in the midst of my felicity, 
had sat on my snal like the hand of death. I 
bore ihis trial with resignation. IJot, when two 
years aftfr, my eye full by accident u|K)n the oamo 
efSobieski, in one of the [:uhlic papers, I could 
not withdraw it again; my siiht was fascinated 
ns if by a rattlesnake; and, in one column I read, 
liow bravely the Palatme fell; and, in tlic next, 
the dreadful fate of his daughter. She was re- 
TOngecJ! cried Sir Kohert, eagerly grasping the 
hand of Thaddeus, who could not restmiii the 
groan which burst from his breast. I was depriv* 
cd of that reason, which had abused her noble 
nature, fur near three inontlis uHerwards. When 
I recovered my senses, continued he a(\cr a pause; 
and foaad that } liud so fatally sofTered the tioi^ 
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of restitution to go by, I began to torment my- 
soir, that I hnd not on the death of lady Sotner- 
set, immediately hastened to Poland, and entreat- 
ed Therese*s pardon on my knees. This period of 
vividt remorse was soon terminated, by the .«nme 
arguments which on the first year of my wife's 
loss, had deterred ine from being just. 1 recon- 
sidered, that the countess Sobiuski having had a 
prior claim to my name, such restitution <m my 
part, must in consequence have iliegitimizcd my 
darling Pembroke. It was this horrid conviction, 
exclaimed Sir Robert, a sudden distraciion nj.Mia- 
ting his before affectionate eye, that caused all 
my cruelty to you. When my dear son descrbed 
thu danger from which you had rescued him ; 
when he told me, that Therese had softened him 
with a mother's tcndt^rness; I was probed to the 
heart: but wlicn he added, that the young count 
Sobiesklwas now an alien from his cnunlry, r.nd 
relying on my friendship for a home, my terror 
was too truly manifested. Horror drove all nat- 
ural remorse from my soul. 1 thought an aveng- 
ing power had sent my deserted child to discover 
his father, to claim his rights, and to publish ne 
as a villain: when I saw my innocent son, even 
im his knees, petitioning for the naa whom I be- 
lieved was come to undo him, I became almost 
frantic. Under this temper, added he^ putting 
thft trembling hand of Tiiaddeus to his streaming 
eyes, I drove out my first-born, to be a guiltlests 
wanderer on the face of the earth: not for his 
own crimes; but for those of his father: and hcav- 
jBQ oouished tuv injustice. When I thought the 
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evulcnce of my shame divided from me by an m 
seperable barrier; when I believed that the ocean 
woald soon seperate me from all my feard, a right- 
eous Providence brought thee before my eyes, for- 
lorn and expiring. It was the son of Therese So- 
bieski that I had exposed to such wretchedness ! 
It was the darling of her heart, that I had con- 
signed to the beating elements ! Oh, Thaddeus, 
cried he, can I bo forgiven for this ? 

Thaddeus lulled the wakeful remorse of his 
venerable father, with such kind nrgumenti of ex- 
cuse for his conduct, as at leai^t imparted to him, 
a consoling assurance in the generocs affection of 
his son. 

When this long and interestiiig conyersation had 
terminated. Sir Robert well remembered the vio- 
lent effects of Mr. Somerset's grief at Sobieski's 
flight and declared abjuration of England ; par- 
doned his son tho outrageous reproaches which 
driven him from his own house, and very joyfully 
diA'patched a messenger to desire his inunediate 
presence at DcerhursU 
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CHAPTER XVm. 



That sickness, which is the consequence of 
mental pain, usaaily vanishes with its cause. Long 
before the evening of the ensuing day, Thaddcus 
hadquKted chamber, and related to his father 
the Tuppid incidents of his brief and eventful career. 
'Vhe voice of his fame had already blazoned him 
abroad, ns 'the plume of war with early laurels 
crown*d;' but it was left to his own eloquent 
tongue, to prove with all the pathos of modesty 
and feeling, that the most desperate conflicts are 
not those which we sustain in the field. 

Sir Bubert listened to him with affection, adnii- 
rntlon and delight. He was answering the inter- 
esting detail, with many grateful apostrophes to 
that Providence which had crowned his old age 
with pardon and peace, when a servant opened 
the door, and announced that Mr. Somerset was 
in the library 

Thaddeus instantly rose; but Sir Robert put 
him down again. Remain here, my dear ^n, 
Kiid he, till I apprise your brother how nearly 
you are related to him. That door leads into my 
study: I will call you in when he is prepared ? 

The moment Sir Robert joined Pembroke, he 
read in his pale and harrased countenance how 
much he raqoired the inteliigenco which he came 
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to communicate. Mr. Somerset bowed coldly on 
hta lather'^ entrnnce, and begged to be honored 
with his command:!. 

They are what I expect will restore you to your 
usual looks and mannor, my dear boy, answered 
his father, taking his passive hand, and seating 
him by him; *so attend to inc.* 

Pembroke listened to the beginning of the Bar- 
onet's narrative with respectful attention; but 
when the name of Therese Sobieski was mention- 
ed as the woman whom he had married and dc- 
serted; the ready apprehension of his son conceiv- 
ing the rest, he had only to afHrm his eager de- 
mand, that Thaddeus was indeed his brother. 
Pembroke looked wildly around him. 

*0, my father I* cried he, *whnl have yoa 
done? Where is he? For what have you sacrific- 
ed hitnr* 

•Hear me to an en*?,' rejoined ihe Baronet, 
who, then in 'is few words as pussihie, repeated 
Jie consequent events, with the recent meeting. 

Pembroke's transports were now as high as his 
despair had been deep. He threw himself on his fa- 
ther's breast; he asked for his friend, his brother; 
and begged to he conducted to him wherever he was. 
Sir Robert did no more than open the door which 
divided the libpry from the dining-room, and in 
one moment the brothers were firmly locked ia 
each other's arms. 

Their father, with a speechless tongue, but an 
eloquent heart, stood over them with uplifled 
hands, invoking the spiriu of their beatified moth- 
ers to behold this heavenly scene. 
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The ' feelings irf the yoang men for a long time 
denied them words, but their eyes, their tears, 
and their united hands, im|)arted to each breast u 
consciousness of mutual love unutterable, if not 
to be expressed by those looks which are indeed 
ihtt truest heralds of the soul. 

Sir Robert wept like an infant whilst can- 
teinplating these two affectionate brothers; in a 
faultering voice, he exclaimed, *How soon may 
these plighted hands be separated by the harpies 
of the law I Alas, Pembroke, you cannot be ig- 
norant that I buy this son at the price of your le- 
gitiiiiacy!' 

At iliis speech of his father's, the blood rushei' 
over the ingenuous cheek of Pesnbroke ; ba 
'J'haddeus turning insUmtly to Sir Robert, said 
with ii smile: — 

♦On this head, 1 trust neither my father tio 
my brother will entertain one thought to troubl 
them. Had I even the inclination to act other- 
wise than right, my revered grandfather has put 
it out of my power to bear any other name than 
that of Sobieski. He ii.ade mo swear never to 
chaniie it; and, as I hops to meet him hereafter,' 
added he, with solemnity, »I will obey him! 
Therefore, my beloved father, it is only in secret 
thai I can enjov the conviction that I am your son, 
and Pembroke's br.)lher: yet, the happiness 
which I have received with the knowledge that 1 
nm so, will ever live here; will ever animate my 
heart with grutitudc to Heaven and you.' 

♦Noble son of the wiinted Therese!' cried Sir 
Robert. 4 do not deserve thee!* 
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•How shall I merit you care of my honor ? 
of my den rest feelings !* exclaimed Pembroke, 
pressing the hands of his brother to his heart, *I 
can do nothing, dearest Thaddens. lam a bank- 
rupt in the meims of evincing what is passing in my 
8oul My mother's chaste spirit thanks you from 
my lips; yet I will not abuse your generosity; 
though I retain the name of Somerset, it shall be 
only the name; the inheritance eotaiied on my 
father's eldest son belonss to you.' 

Whilst Tliaddeus embraced his brother with 
affcciion, he calmly and firmly replied, that he 
would rather encounter all the probable miseries 
from which his father's benevolence had saved 
him, than rob his brother of any part of what he 
believed to be justly his due. 

Sir Hobert, with anguished delight, attempted 
to stop this genenous contention, by saying that it 
should be terminated by an equal division of Im 
estates. 

*i\ot so, my dear father,' replied Thnddcae; 
*I will never consent that the title of Somerset 
shall want wealth to lupport the munificence of 
its possessor.* 

After a few more arguments, of the same ten- 
dency, the controversy beirig settled, the re- 
mainder of tho evening passed in that sweet re- 
ciprocity of confidence and peace, which the im- 
agination can best picture. 

According to the decisions of this night, Sir 
Robert wrote next morning to h s sister, infroming 
her, that accident had introduced Penibroke's 
(riend, the Count Sobieski, to his presence* 
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when, to his amazement and joy, he discovered, 
that this celebrated young hero, though of a na 
tion to which he hud declared an abhorcncc, was 
the only re/naining branch of a rainily, to which 
he had owed unnumbered obligations. He added, 
that five-and-twenty years ago having contracted 
an immense debt with the Palatine of Masovia, 
he had, as a small compensation, signed over to 
the Count (who would now resume all the honors 
of his rank) the house and esUite of Deerhurst, 
to the amount ofthree thousand a year. He clos- 
ed his letter, with many expressions of impatience 
to present to his sister and niece, their interei^ting 
emigre under a character which reflected honor on 
their esteem. 

This epistle was put into the hands of Mrs. 
Dorothy, by an out-rider, as she whs following 
Miss Beaufort and Lady Albina Stanhope into 
the travelling coach. Mrs. Dorothy having seated 
herself, road it aloud to both the young ladies; 
at every welcome word, theama::ed and overjoyed 
Mary *elt her throbbing heart dropping tears of 
bliss and gratitude. The good old ludy was not 
backward in demonstrating astonishment. Sur- 
prised at her brother's rencounter with Thnddeus, 
bat more at his avowal of obligations to any ot 
that nation aboat whom he had always asserted 
directly tho reverse; she was so immersed in won- 
der and pleasure, that her ever eheerfal tongue, 
clothing itself in unaocastomed volubility, enter- 
tained the attentive Lndy A Ibina all the way to 
Somerset, with the public, as well as private his- 
tory, of the Coant Sobieski. 
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When the carriage arrived at Decrhurst, it was 
past inidiiight; and, to the no Binall dirtsippoiiit- 
riient of the ladies, the furitily had been retired to 
bed above an hour. Mrs Dorothy « who would not 
suticr her brother to be disturbed, having ordered 
the girls to their rooms, was crossing one of the 
galleries to her own apartment, when a door open- 
ing, Pembroke, in his nigt-gown and slippers, 
looked out. He had heard a bustle, and was go- 
ing to inquire the reason, just as his aunt appear- 
ed. She kissed him, hiide him good night, told 
him to prepare for something pleasing in the inorn- 
mg; and, smiimg, hurried on to her chamber. 

Pembroke hud thought so little of Mrs. Dor- 
othy's lively promises, that he was almost the last 
who descended to the breakfast-parlor. Mrs. 
Dorothy reproached him for his undutiful li- 
ziness; but Mi.-'s Beaufort, whh an anxious con- 
sciousness glowing on her check, embraced her 
cousin, who whispered, 'Now. I shall see the two 
dearest Iriends I possess happy in each other.' 

Mary's vivid blush had not subsided, when the 
sndden entrance of Thuddeus, and his agitated 
bo\y, overspread her neck and bosom with crim- 
son. A dimnes!« seemed to obscure her fsieulties : 
she hardly heard the animated vvords of Sir Rob- 
ert> whilst he presented him as the Count Sobiesk., 
the darling son of one who had deserved the higli- 
est place in his he.-irt. Whatever he was. Khe felt 
that he was lord of hers; and withdrawing her 
hand hastily from the timid and thrilling touch of 
nim she would nave lingered near for ever; »ho 
glided back towards an open casement, where tlie 
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f1re«h air helped to dispel tho fuiB(aos:» which had 
seized her. 

Alter Mrs. Dorothy, with all the urbanity ol 
her naiure, had declared her welcomes to the 
Count, she p<it awaiy the coffee that was handed 
to her by Pembroke, and said with a smile, 'Be- 
fore I taste my breakfast, I must inform you. Sir 
Robert, that you have a guest in this house yoa 
little expect. 1 forliade Miiry saying a word, be- 
eaase, as we are told that Hhe first teller of onwel* 
eome news have but a loosing otiice;* vice versa, 
I hoped for a ^ainin^ (me; there(<)re detained such 
a pleasing piece of intelligence for my own promul- 
giition. Indeed, I doubt, whether or no it will 
not intoxicate some folks here,' added she, glanc- 
ing archly on Pembroke, who had looked sudden 
ly round at this whimsical declaration; 'suffice it 
li> say, that yesterday morning Lady Albina Stan- 
hope, more dead than aliinft, accompanied by her 
maid, arrived in a post chaise at Somerset Castle, 
and implored our protection as relations. Our dear 
Mary embraced the poor weeping young creature, 
who amidst many tears, recapitulated the horrors 
•he had suflfered, since she parted with the Coont 
Sobicski at the Abbey. The latest outrage of 
her cmel father, was his immediate marriage with 
the vile. Ltidy Sophia Level; and his . commands, 
that I^dy Albina would treat her nt became a 
daughter. Ill as her ladyship was, when she re- 
ceived these disgraceful orders, she determined to 
escape them and the degradation they wou!d oth- 
erwise cast on the memory of her own mother by 
iistantlymiittin|b0tua Totbk^tod she eogag«d 
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her maid to assist her flight; Und' added she, 
* where was I to go T Who would receive the unfor- 
tunate victim of the profligate Lady Sophia 1 I could 
think of none so likely as the father of the generous 
Mr. Somerset. He told me we were relations ; I be- 
seech you to be my friends ! ' As I am sensible your 
benevolent heart, my dear brother, continued 
Mrs. Dorothy, * would have dictated the same, T 
stopped this swecit girl's petition with my caresses, 
and promised her a kinder father in Sir Robert 
Somerset.* 

*You did right, Dorothy,* returned the Baro- 
net, Hhough the Earl and I must ever be stran- 
gers, I have no enmity against his children. 
Where is this amiable LnJy Albina?' 

Mrs. Dorothy informcJ him, that in conse- 
quence of her recent grief and ill treatn.ent, her 
ladyship had found herself too unwell to rise with 
the family; but she would hope to join them at 
noon. 

Pembroke was indeed deeply interested in this 
intelligence. The simple graces of the lovely 
Albina had, on the first interview, penetrated his 
heart Her suflcrings at Harrowby, and the sen- 
sibility which her ingenuous nature exhibited with- 
out affectation or disguise, had left her image in 
his soul, long afler she disappeared. He now 
gave the reins to hU eager imagination, and was 
the first in the saloon, to greet his lovely mis- 
tress. 

Sir Robert Somerset welcomed her with the 
warmth of a parent: bat his animated and cnrap* 
tored son broke oat into the most vehement expret* 
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8ion.^ of py, which she received wiili timid nnd 
gnifulul hows. 

Durini; ihis srciie, Mi«« licnufori, , in» longer 
nble lo hear ihc re^lniiiit of coiiipaiiy, nor uvea 
the acciiiunlAl glances of Si'neski (whose pres- 
ence, ih.-ar as il was, ilisconcerleil and (Oppressed 
her) walked out into the iKirlv. M'liougii il wait 
the month of Ocfohcr, tlie w*calhi;r conlimifd 
Hne. A bright nun loinpered llie air, and «!ildijd 
the yellow leaves whirh the fresh wind druvu he- 
fore her in a thous;ind glittering eddies. Thi;! 
was Mary's Hivoriic season. She found its sofl- 
nes.s dill'use the purest nicianeholy over her suul. 
'JMic rugged form of rare seems lo dissolve under 
the magic touch of heauliful Nature. lorgL'tful 
of the world's an.\ietii;s, the tranipiiii'/ing spirit 
of meditation shades the heart of sorrow with n 
veil, which :iiigiit well ho called the Iwilight o( 
the mini!; and the enlranred soul, happy in diilu- 
sion, half closes it^ hrighi eyts rdurtant to per- 
ceive that such sweet reptise rests in error. 

Such were the rellertions of Mary after her dis- 
tnrhod thoughts had tossed theniselves in a sea of 
doubts, relative to the interest she mi»lil prohnhly 
possess in the heart of Sohieski. Wefiried out 
with suspense, she rcsolvoJ to lesign her future 
fate to Provideitce; and, turning her ga/.e on the 
lovely objects around, soon found the genius olf 
the season absorb her wholly. Iler cheek glow- 
ed, lier eyes became humid, and casting their 
mild radiance on the fading flowers beneath, slio 
pursuad her way througli a cloud of fragrance. 
It Wiuf the lait bitalb of the expiring yeir 
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Love is full of imaginiation. Mary easily glided 
from the earth's departing charms, to her own 
waning beauty: the chord onco tooched, every 
note reverberated: and hope and fear, joy and 
regret, again didpossesHed her late acquired sereni- 
ty. 

It being near tliree o'clock. Lady Albina hav- 
ing expressed a wish to walk out m search ofMiits 
Beaufort, the two brothers offered their anend- 
ance Befi»rc her ladyship had pa^tsed through the 
6ir.H park, she complained of fatigue; Pembroke 
alarm^il, urged her to enter a shepherd's hnt close 
by, whiUt the Count Sobieski wou'.d proceed alona 
in quest of his coasin. 

Th.iddeus, with a beating heart nndertook this 
commission; and bounding overths? rustic bridge 
which crossed the Witham, hastcnsJ along the 
nearest dell. With the lightness of a young hun- 
iot, he mounted the heights, descended to the 
valiins, traversed one woody nook, and then 
another, but could see no trace of Miss Beaufort 
Almost induced to suppose she had returned to 
the house, he was slackening his pace to abandon 
tlie search, when he caught a glimpse of her fig- 
ure as she turned the corner of a thicket leading 
to Uic terrace above. In an instant he was at her 
side; with a fiultering voice, his hat in his Innd, 
bis bosom panting, and cheek glowing with con- 
fusion, he repeated his errand. 

Mary blaslied, trembled, and was alnrmed at 
finding herself alone with Thaddeus. Though he 
now stood before her in a quality which she had 
Qvor bolieved was bifc%ht, yel ren.ciubmnceof 
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what had patseo oetween them, when in other 
circaiTiittiinces, confounded and overwhehiied her. 
When CuRsUintine was poor and unfretnded, it was 
deiicioH« to pity and love him. When the same 
Constiintine appeared as a man of nmk, invested 
with a splendid fortane, and extensive fame, she 
felt lost, anihilated. 'The cloud which had ob« 
BCured, not extinguished his glory, was dispersed. 
He was that Sobieski whom she had admired un- 
seen; he was that Cotistaniine whom she had lov- 
ed unknown; he was that Sobi?ski, tnat ConsUm- 
tine, who, seen and known, she now adored. 

Weighed down by the weight of these reflec- 
tions, she only bowed to what he snid; and gath- 
ering her cloak from the winds whicli blew it 
round her, and hurrying with downward eyes to 
the stiiirs of the terrace, when her foot slippiig, 
she must have (alien had not Thaddeus caught 
her on bis arm. Site rose from it with a face 
blushing like scarlet; and that color did not re- 
cede, when she found that he had not relinquished 
her hand. Her heart swelled, her head became 
giddy, her feet trembled; and finding that after 
u slight motion of her arm, he still held it fast; 
finariy overcome by inexplicable distress, she tnrn- 
cd away her fice to conceal its confusion. 

Thaddeus saw all this; and, with a flattering 
hope instead of surrendering that hand which he 
bad retiiined, he made it yet a closer prisoner, 
l)y grasping it in both his; and, pressing it earn- 
c.<ily to his breast, said in a hurried voice, whilst 
his eloquent eyes poured all their beams upon her 
averted oheak^ 'Suirely, MwBMiBfiMt wili not lie- 
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ny me the dearest happiness I possess : the privi- 
lege of gratitude to her.' 

He paused: his soul was too full for utterance; 
nnd raisin!; Mary's hand from his heart to his lips, 
he kissed it fervently. Almost fainting. Miss F^cau- 
fort struggled to withdraw it; and leaning her 
head, wtueh she was now unahle to support, 
ngain>!)t a tree of the thicket where they were stand 
ing waved her released hand, in sign for him to 
leave her. 

Such extrnnrdinary agitation palsied all the 
warm and hiisful emotions of the Count. Dread- 
ing that he had offended her, that she might sap- 
l)0se he had presumed on her kindness; he stood 
ikn a moment in silent astonishment; then drop- 
ping on his knees (hardly conscious of doing so) 
caught hold of her cloak; with an energy of ac- 
tion and voice, whicli spoke more impetuosity of 
feeling, -than for a long time he had sutfered to es- 
cape his heart; he implored her pardon, for what 
had passed. 

Forgive me, added he, with increased earnest- 
t>ess: forgive me' in justice to your own virtaes. 
I ment only to thank you for your goodness to an 
unfortunate exile; but if my words or manner 
have obeyed the more fervered impulse of my sool 
nnd declared aloud, what is its glory in secret; 
hiamo my nature, most re.«<pocted Miss Beaufort, 
nut my presumption. I have not dared to look 
Kteady on any aim, higher than your esteem. 

Mary knew not how to oonsider thi.4 addrens. 
The position in which ho ottered it, his cciante- 
nance, when the turned lo answer hiqa, were boc^ 
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declarative of something lesp- equivocal than his 
upeech He was still grasping the drapery of her 
cloak; and his eyes, from which the wind blew 
back his fine hair, were beaming upon her, full of 
that piercing tenderness which at once dissolves 
and seizes the soul. 

She passed her hand over her own eyes; with. 
an attempt at self command, she begg^ed him to 
rise, and instinctively held out her her hand to assist 
him. he obeyed, and she continued, 'You have 
done nothing, my lord, to offend me. I was on- 
ly fearful that my conduct what I have dono 

to serve you as a person my aunt esteemed, might 
have lessoned me — might have led you to imagine, 
that I would not have acted the same part by any 
man in such circumstances.* 

Every emotiun which faultered on the tongue 
of Mary, met an answering pang in the breast of 
Thaddous. Fearing that, he had set his heart on 
the possession of a treasure totally out of his 
reach, he knew not how high had been his hope, 
till he now felt the debth of his disappointment. 
Pie suffered the hand of Miss beaufort to drop; 
and tiiking up his hat, which lay on the grass, 
with a countenance frorfi which every gleam of 
joy hud vanished, he bowed respectfully; and, in 
a low: tone ^replied, 'Having the dependant situ- 
ation in which I appeared at Lady Dundas's ever 
berore my eyes, I had not the folly to suppose, 
that any lady could then notice my misfortunes, 
influenced by any other consideration than her hu- 
manity. That I excited this humanity, wero 
ilone.I wa» proud to awaken it, was in those hoars 
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<^ dejection my sole comfort: k cnnioled me ioi 
Ike friends I had lost; il rep«tid me for the hon- 
ors, wWich were no more. But that is past! See- 
ing no further cnnse for compassion, yon deem the 
delusion no longer necess.iry. Since yoo will not 
allow me auy individual distinction in having at- 
tRicted your benevolence, though I am to ascribe 
■II to IL charity as diffused as effective; yet I unist 
ever acknowledge, with the deepest irratitude, tliat 
I owo my present home and Imppiness to Mas 
Beaufort Farther than this, I shall ncrer pre- 
•ome.* 

'J'hese words, shifted all the Coint^s anguish to 
'Mary's breast. She perceived the offended deli- 
cacy which actuated every syllable as they fell; 
and, fearful of having incurred their reproof, by 
her t:old and haughty reply, she opened her lips 
to say something that might belter explain what 
«he mennt ; but her he:irt fiiiling her, she dossed 
them ag^iiki, and continued to walk in silence by 
his :;ide. Having allowed the opportunity to es> 
cape, she believed all hopes of exculpation to be 
nt an end; and not daring to lookup, she took 
tt last dei^pnirins glance at Sobieski's graceful fig- 
ure as lie walked near her. His arms were fold- 
ed, his hat pulled over his forehead, and his long 
dark eye>lashes shading his downward eyes* mi- 
parted a dcjectmn to his whole air, which wra^ 
ped his weeping heart round and round witit re- 
gretful pangii. *Ah?' thought she, Mhongh the 
offspring of but one niouient, they will prey on 
my pence forever.' * 

At the turning of a little wooded knotty llni^ 
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lent and pensive pair heard the sound of some ono 
on the other side, walking fastly through the heaps 
of dried leaves. In a iiiinule after, Sir Ruhert 
Sotiiersct approached them. 

Whilst his father advanced smiling towards him, 
Thaddeos attempted to dispel the gloom of hi« 
countenance; bat not succeeding, he bowed nb» 
mptly to the agiuited Mary ; and hastily «ai<l, I 
will leave Miss Beaufort in your prote<:tii^n, Sir; 
niid go myself to see whether or not Lady Albina 
be recovered from her fatigue. 

1 t)iooglit to find yoQ all t«)gether, returned Sir 
Robert; where is her ladyship? 

I led her with Peinliroke in a hot by the river, 
•aid 'J'haddeus, and bowing again, he hurried a- 
way, whilst his father Called after hi.Mi to return 
in n few minutes and accompany him in a 
walk. 

This immediate desertion of Sobieski, when he 
had come expressly to attend her to Lady Albi- 
nn, nearly ovtsrwheliiied Miss Beaufort's licfore ex- 
hausted spirits: hardly knowing whether to re- 
mam or to retreat, she was attempting the latter, 
when her uncle caught her by the arm. 

Stay! cried he, why Mary, yoo surely would 
not leave me quite alone? 

Mary*« tears had gashed ov«r her eyes the mo* 
nnent her back was turned: and as Sir Robert 
drew her towards him, to his extreme amasement 
he saw that she was weeping. At a sight so un- 
cx|)ected, the smile of hilarity left his li|)ft. Put- 
dng his arm tenderly round her wnist (for now 
tliat her distress had discovered it:<elf> her agita- 
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ti(m liceainc sii great that she could hardly stand) 
111! iiiquiruil ill uii ullcctioimic voice, wli^t (lad 
alDicicd licr f 

Slic only answered by Iter s«dis; till finding it 
iin|N)ssilile to lirciU away fruiii lier uucle*4 ariits, 
bIic hid her face in hi ^ liuioiii, and gave a loso to 
the full lido of her tuar!>. 

&»ir Kobort, recollecting the strange haste in which 
Thaddcus had hurried froiii thoiii; and reiiieni* 
bcring iMiss Hcaufort^s generosity to him in town, 
followed by her succeeding melancholy; ai once 
united these circumstances with lier present confo- 
sion; and conceiving an instantaneous su^fpicion of 
thd reality, pressed her with redoubled ailection to 
hU bosom. 

*i fear my dearest girl,* siiitl lie, that sonie* 
thing dis;igreeahlc has iiappcnetl between you and 
tliR Count Sobieski : perhaps he has ollcndedyoii? 
Perhaps he lias found niy sweet Mary too ami 
ble? 

Miss Rcaufort, alarmed at this suppositon; af- 
ter n short struggle, answered, O no, sir ! it u I 
%vho have olVended him. lie thinks that I pride 
myself on the insiignincaut services which i ren- 
dered to hiiii in London. 

This reply convinced the liaronet, that lie had 
not been premature in \m judgment; and, whh a 
new b.)rn delight springing in his soul, he inqair- 
ed why she thought so ? Had she giv«}n him any 
r<*ason to believe so ? 

Mary trembled at saying more. Dreading tlwt 
every word she might utter, would betray how 
highly she priaeed thuCooot*s esteem; she faulter- 
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ad, hesitated, stopped. Sir Robert pat the ques- 
tion it seconii time in diflTerent term:). 

My loved Mary, said he, sealing l.er by him on 
the trunk of a tree which had been newly felled, 
I am sincerely anxious that you and this young 
noblenuui should regard each other as friends : 
he is very dear to me; and you cannot doubt my 
sweet girl, my affection 'for yourself. Tell me 
therefore the cause of this little misunderstand- 
ing? 

Miss beaufort took courage at the kindness of 
this speech. Drying her glowing eys, though 
still concealing them with a handkerchief, she re- 
plied in a firmer voice; I believe, sir, that the 
fault lies totally on my side. The count Sobieski 
met me on the temcc, and thanked me for what 
I had done lor him. 1 acted very weakly; I was 
confused. Indeed, I know not what he said; but 
he fell upon his knees, and I became so discon- 
certed, so frightened, for his having attributed my 
behavior to indelicacy or forwardness, that I an- 
swered soniKlhing which offended him. And I 
am sure, he now thinks me inhuman and proud. 

Sir Robert kissed her throbbing forehead, as she 
ended this rapid and hardly articulate explanation. 

Tell me candidly, my clearest Mary ! said he, 
can you believe that a man of Sobieski's dispo.st- 
tion, would kneel to a woman whom he <lid not 
both respect and love ? Simple gratitude, my dear 
»irl, is not so earnest. You have Siiid enough to 
convince me whatever be your sentiments', that ycm 
nre the mistress of his fate : and, if he should 
mention it to me, may I tell him the scene which 
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has now pnssied between as? May I tell him- 
that Its jusi inference would requite his tenderne« 
with more than your thanks nnci best wislies? 

Sir Robert ended the sentence in a gny tone; 
bat Mary, whose nice sensibility could nut foliow 
her uncle to \\U sangiiine conclusion, looked mod- 
estly down, nnd with a luitf snppresved M»h, an- 
swerefl; I will not deny that 1 esteem the count 
Sobieitki. I aduiired his characier before I saw 
him: and when I s:iw him, although ignonmt 
that it was he, my respect increased. Vet, I never 
have aspired to any share in his heart, or even his 
rcmemhnmce: I could not have the presniupiifHi. 
Therefore, my dear uncle, added she, laying her 
trembling hand on uis arm, 'and directing her £iic- 
tottting eyes to his face, I beseech vou^ as yoa 
vulue my feelings, my ponce of mind ! never to 
breathe a syllable of my folly to him. I think, 
added she, clastping her bunds with energy, iiid 
forjsotling the force of her expression, I would 
looner suffer death than lose his esteem. 

And vet, inquired Sir Robert, you will nt some 
future period give your hand to unother man? 

Mary, who did not consider the extent of thii 
insidi<^us qnestian, answered with fervor, never. 
J never can be happier than I am, nddeil she, with 
breathless haste, seeing by the smile on Sir Robert's 
lips, that far more had been declared hy her rnau- 
ncr, than the words intended. Feurfnl of betrsiy- 
ing herself further, slie begged permission to retire 
to tlie house. 

The Btt.f>net, now looking very scrk)U4, t(M>k 
hat hand; and r^iseating her by bim, said, no, 
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my dearest Mary; yoa shall not leave me, onless 
ydu honestly uvow what are your true sentiments 
of the count Sobicski. You know, my sweet girl, 
that 1 have tried to make you regard me n« a fa- 
ther; to induce yon to receive from my love, the 
truhio aflTection of your deceased parents and my 
lamented wife? If my Mary do not deny this, 
she cannot treat me with reserve? 

MisM Beaufort was unable to restrain her tears. 
Sir Robert continued. 

*I will not overwhelm your delicacy by repeat* 
ing the inquiry, whether i have misu'ikcn tho 
source of your recent emotion; only allow me to 
bestow «ome oncounigement on the Count's at« 
tachment, should he claim my services in its be* 
hall? 

Mary put her uncle's hand to her lip.4, and l$L;s* 
ed it, wnilst her droopin;^ tears fell on it; and 
then replied in a timid voice; I should he a mon- 
ster of ingratitude, could I hide any thing from 
you, my dearest sir, after all this kinkness! 1 con- 
(ei«s, that I do esteem the Count Sobieski more 
than any being on earth. Who could see and 
know him, and feel it possible to regard another! 

And yon shall be his! my darling Mary! cried 
the Baronet, mingling his own blissful tears with 
hers; I had once ho*ed to have contrived an at- 
tachment between you and Pembroke, but heaven 
has decreed it better. When you and 'rhaildous 
are united, I shall be happy; I may then die in 
peatte. 

Mary sighed hsavily. She eoald not partici* 
(Mtoia \m utMto'i mptar^ &ho thought that she 
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had insulted and dismasted the Connt by lier latb 
behavior; and was opening her lips to nrgc it 
again when the object of their conversation appear- 
ed at a little distance cowing towards them. Foil 
of renewed trepidation, she bnrst from the Ban»- 
net*s liand; and tiiking to flight, left ber node 
to meet Sobieski alone. 

Sir Robert's anxioos qaestion, received a -nire 
rapid reply from Thaddeos, than had proceeded 
from the reluctant Mis& Beaufort The animated 
gratitode of Sobieski; the ardent, yet respectfal 
manner with which he declared her eminence 
above all other women, soon convinced the Bara- 
net, that Mary's retreating delicacy |iad misin- 
formed her. A complete explanation was the 
consequence; and Thaddeos, who had not been 
more sanguine in his hopes than his lovely mis- 
tress; allowed the clouds over his sunny eyes ta 
di^ppear. 

Sir Robert impatient to see these two beings, so 
dear to his heart, repose confidently in each oth- 
er's affection; the moment he returned to the 
house, asked his sister for Miss Beaufort. MrL 
Dorothy having replied, that she had seen htf 
about half an hour ago retire to her own apait- 
ments, the Baronet sent a servant up stairs, la 
beg that she would meet him in the library. 

This mess ige found Mary in a paroxysm of 
distress. She reproached herself for her impru- 
dence, her temerity, her unwomanly conduct, is 
having given away her heart to a man who liad 
never seemed to require it She rei%iembered that 
hor weaknetB» Ml ber sincerity, bud b^rayod tbii 
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bamiliating secret to Sir Robert; and, nearly at 
tier wit's end, with a beating heart, she was trav- 
ersing the room, ahnost hoping she was in a mis- 
erable dream, when hor maid entered with tho 
Baronet's commands. 

Disdaining herself and determining to regain 
soniB portion of her own respect by steadily oppo- 
sing all her uncle's deluding hopes; with an as- 
sumed serenity she arrived at the study door: She 
laid her hand on the lock, but the moment it 
yielded to her touch, all her firmness vanished; 
and trembling, and pale as death, she appeared 
before him. 

Sir Robert baving supported her to a chair; 
with tho tenderest and most delicate expressions of 
paternal love, repeated to her the sum of his con- 
versation with the Count. Mary was almost wild 
at this discourse. She dreaded that the first pro- 
posal of their union had come from her uncle; 
and, burying her agitated face in her hands, ex- 
claimed, '0 Sir! I (ear that you have forever 
made me despicable in my own eyes; that yon 
have told the Count Sobieski how weak I have 
been? 

Sir Robert tried to assure her, that she alarmed 
herself without a cause; but she would not, she 
oould not be pacified; she believed that her ten- 
derness and delicacy had been made a rash sacri- 
fice; and was sitting gloomily weeping on a win- 
dow-seat, when the Baronet gently added, well 
Mary, since I cannot prevail over this strange in- 
crcdality, I will call in a more powerful pleader.* 

II« raM and opened the door which led to tho 
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diningHTOom. MU» Beaofurt instantly got op, ai»d 
Aying to the opposite door woald have retreated, 
liad not Sir Robert soddenly thrown hinu«eir in 
her way. He threw hi* arm iiboat her waist, aad 
toruiiig her round she saw the Coont, whu had 
enter<^, standing and regarding her witii an anx- 
iety which covered her before pale features, with 



His father bid him come near. Sobieski im- 
mediately obeyed, though with a step tliiit express- 
ed how relactant he was, to oppress the wouum 
wh«Hn he so deeply loved. Mary*s face was now 
hidden in her ancle's bosom. Sir Robert pat htr 
olinost lifeless hand into that ol his son; who, 
dropping on his knee, said in an agitated voice, 
'Dearest Miss Beaufort, do you really rcoal those 
crael words which you directed to me this mom- 
mg? May I indulge myself in the idea, that I am 
blessed with yonr esteem?* 

Mary could not reply, but whispered to her nu- 
de, *Pray, sir, desire the Count to rise! I am 
already sufficiently overwhelmed.* 

My sweet Mary! returned the Baronet presung 
her in his arms; this is no time for deception ou 
either side. I know both your hearts. Rise, 
Thaddeos, said he to the Count, whilst he locked 
both their hands closely within his; take him, Ma- 
ry: receive from your uncle his most precioes 
gift; my matchless and injured son. 

The shock which the first part of this speech oc- 
casioned Miss Beaufort, would have sunk her ex* 
hitusted spirits to insensibility, had not the esfitn- 
ordinary uiQitiMi at imeodf wwoBd^a^mffO^ 
h8R 
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Gracious Providence! cxcluimed she, what do 
yoQ nieun^ my dear uncle? 

'iliaddeus will explain all to you, returned ho 
may heaven bless you both! Ifuuveyou togeth- 
er; and from iuin you will be confirmed in the 
truth of what I say. 

Mary was too much astonished tp think of fol- 
lowing her uncle out of the room. She sunk on 
a seat, and turning her eyes full of amazement 
towards the Count, seemed to demand nn expla- 
nation. Thaddeus, who still retained her passive 
haniJ, pressed it wanuly to his iteart; and whilst 
his effulgent eyes, were be;m)ing rapture and love, 
he imparted to her a concise but impressive narra- 
tive of his relationship with Sir Robert, and their 
late arrangement. He touched with short, yet 
ardent enthu^iaHno, on the virtues of his mother; 
he acknowledged the anbounded gratitude which 
belonged to that God who had so wonderfully 
conducted htm to find a parent and a home in 
Gngland; and with renewed pathos of look and 
manner, rittified the profTvr whibh Sir Robert had 
made of his heart and hand. 

Mary had, listened with uncontrollable emotion 
to this interesting detail. Her eyes overflowed: 
their ingenuous language, enforced by the eloquent 
blood which glowed on her cheek, did not require 
the mediuui of words to declare what she lelt. 
Thaddeus gazed on her with a certainty of bliss, 
whirh penetrated his soul till its feelings almost 
amointed to pain. The heart may ache with joy: 
neither s'^shs nor language, could express what 
passed in the Count's; he held her liiind to his 
Vol. II.—SO. 
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lips; his other arm fell unconsciously ronnd bcf 
waist; and in a moment he found that he had 
pressed her to his breast. His heartbeat violently. 
Mi^s Beaufort rose instantaneously from her chair* 
but her puro nature needed no disguise; she look 
ed up to him, whilst heir blushing eyes were rain> 
ing down tears of delight; and pronounced in a 
trembling voice, *Tell my dear node, that Mary 
Beaufort glories in the means by which she be- 
comes hi^ daughter. 

She moved to the door : Thaddens, whose full 
tide of transport denied him utterance, only clapp- 
ed her hands again to his lips and bosom; then 
relinquishing thenri with reluctance, be suflTered her 
to quit the room, ^ 
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PHAPTER TffX. 



CONbLUSIOW. 

The magnificenl cs^tilishrneht which ^ this pro- 
jected union ufiered tp Sobieski, seemed to heal 
the yet bleeding conscience of Sir Robert §oiiit;r-> 
set. Although he had ucquiesced in the Count's 
generous surrender qf the laniily honor.4, his heart 
.remained ill nt case. Evr.ry dutiful expression 
from this lonv neglected son, sUibbed him with 
unavailing remorse. Conscious that this criminal 
marriage with Pernbroke^s mother, had deprived 
the son ofTherese of his just inheritance, he could 
never meet Sobieski's filial attentions without cx<^ 
periencing pangs of self-reproach which embitter- 
ed all his joy. Miss Beaufort'8 avowed and re* 
turned aflToction, at once removed the sting of this 
incessant recollection; mistress of immense wealth, 
her hand would put the injured Thaddeus in pod- 
session, not only of those pure 'delishts dependant 
alone on mutual sympathy of soul but again em- 
power his munifipent spirit to exert itself in the 
disposal of an almost princely fortune. 

Such meditations having followed the now 
tranquilized Baronet to his pillow, they brought 
him into the breakfast-parlor next day full of that 
caloi pleasure which promises a steady continua* 
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tion. The happy family were assembled. Mrs. 
Dorothy sitluted her brother, -wihoso brightened 
eye declared that he had something pleas:int to 
coiiiinunicate; und he did not keep her a moment 
in suspense. With the first dish of coftee which 
was |)oured nut, his grateful heart unborthenutl 
itself of its delightful tidings, that before the pres- 
ent month should ej^pire, Miss Beaufort would give 
her bund to the Count Sobieski. 

Pembroke was the only hearer who did not ex- 
press surprise at this declaration: The transported 
Thaddeus hud flown to his bed-side the preceding 
nij^ht, and with n bounding und enraptured heart, 
had related the whole of the recent scenes. 

During Sir Robert's animated speech, Mary's 
blushing yet triumphant eyes, sought a veil in n 
branch of geranium which she held iii her tremb- 
ling luind and iiffccted to smell. 

Mr*? Dorothy immediately rose from her chair; 
her heightened color und glittering eyes spoke more 
than her lips, when .she pressed, first her niece, 
and then the Count Sobicski, in her venerable 
arms. 

Heaven bless yon both! cried she, this marriage 
will be the glory of my age. , 

Mary turned from the embrace of her nunt, to 
meet the warm congratulations of Pombroko. 
Whilst he kissed her burning cheek, he whispered 
loud enough for every one else to hear; *And 
why may I not participate in my good aunt's tri- 
omph? Attempt it, dear Mary! Ifyoacan per- 
•uade my father to allow ine to make myself as 
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Imppy with Ljuly Alhma Stanhope, as you will 
rcjuler SohicsUi, 1 shall ft»revcr blosn you:* 

l^dy Albitia coloroii like scarltjl. Sir Robert 
took her hand witli a siuile of pleased surprise. 
«Do you, my lovely cuosi? Do you sanction, 
what lliis bold boy has just sa id ? ' 

Lady Albiim made no answer; but blushing 
deeper than belbre, cast a side-long glance at Tenv- 
broke, as if to petition hU snpport. He was ut 
her si'Je in an instant; then seiioi^sly and earnestly 
enlreating his father's consoRt to an union with 
her ladyship; (whose approbation of bis passion 
he had obtained the preco*ng day in the shep- 
herd's hut;) lie awaited will hoping nn.\iety, tho 
sounds which seemed faltering on Sir Robert's 

The Baronet, quite flfercon?e by his dar.ing 
Pembroke Iwiving, like hiyi)n>ther, disposed of his 
heart so much to his ofn honor, foutnl himself 
unable to say what hJwished; and joining tho 
hands of the two younapeople in silence, he ber- 
ried out of the room, fle ascended immediatoly 
to the library, where Jneeling down, he retnmod 
devoBl thanks to thatiH-gracious Being, who had 
crowned one so unM^thy, with blessings 80 000- 
spicuous. . / , . ., , , - 

Thaddcus, no lefthan his lather, remembefCfl 
the hand, .which jfring guided him throagh a 
thorny but short llh of sorrow, had in tha end 
conducted him tJn Eden of bliss! his heart did 
not forget, even if the midst of gaiety and smiles, 
the ardent grntiMe which was due to the benefi 
cent dispenser Jjiiis happiness. q^q^I^ 
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Before the Upae of a week, it was disco veied, 
tlint Sir Robert must hasten the mnrringe of Pem- 
brtike with LnJy Albinn, or be forceil by law, ta 
yhiitl her to the tleinamls of her father. After 
somo seiircH, Lord Tincmouth had learned that 
his daa^htcr was under t^Hi protection of Sir Rob- 
ert Somerset. Inflamed with rage and revenge, 
lie sent to order her immediate return, under paiq 
of an instantaneous appeal to the courts of jiidi* 
cutnre. 

Too well nware that her non-age made her com- 
pletely obnoxious to this threat, lady Albina fell 
into the most alarming fits on the first conunnnica- 
tion of the message. Sir Robert urged, that in 
her circumstances, no authority could be opposed 
to the EnrPs, except thdt ,of a husband; and on 
this consideration, she pomplied with his orgu- 
rhentsand the prayers of ber lover, directly to 
give that power into the hmnds of Pemborke. 

Accordingly next mormng by day-break, ac 
comp:inicd by Mrs. Dorothy and the enraptured 
Mr. Somerset, the terrifo^d lady Albina com 
nienced their journey to Scotland ; that being the 
only placfi where, in her situation, the marriage 
could be legally solemnized. 

WhHst these young runaways, chaperoned by 
an old maiden aunt, were persuing their rapid 
flight to Gretna Green, SirRol)6rt sent his stew- 
nr<l to London to prep;ire two houses near his own 
in Grosvenor-squnre, for the reception of his chil- 
dren. During these necessary arrangements, a 
happy fortnight elapsed at Deerhurst. TWice 
happy to Marjr» becaiise its tran(|aU bean Impert- 
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«d to her captive heart *a sober certainty of that 
waking bliss,' which had so oflen animated the vis 
ions ot* her imagination. Morning, noon and 
evening, the companion of the Count Sobiuski^ 
she saw with added enthusiasm, that the suUtme 
and princely virtues did not reign alorte in his bo 
4om. Their insufferable brightness was rendered 
less intense, was beautifully veiled, by the soften- 
ing shades of those gentle amiabilities, which are 
the soothers and sweeteners of life. Hb breast 
seemed the residence of love : of a love, that not 
only mfased a warmer existence through her soul, 
but defused such a light of benevolence over eve- 
ry being within its influence, that all appeared 
happy who caught a beam of his eye, all en- 
chanted, who shared the magic of his smile. Un- 
der what different effects had she seen this man ! 
Yet how oonsisttent ! At the first period of their 
acquaintance, she beheld him. like that glorious 
orb which her ardent fancy told her he resembled 
struggling with the storm, or looking with steady 
grandeur through the clouds which obscured his 
path : but now, like the radient sun of summer, 
amidst a splendid sky, he seemed to stand, the 
source of light, and love, and joy. 

Thus did the warm fancy, and warmer heart of 
"Mary Beaufort, paint the image of her lover; 
and when Sir Robert received intelligence that the 
Gretna Green party had got to town, and were 
impatient for the arrival of the dear inhabitants 
of Decrhurst, she felt some embers of human frail- 
ty sparkle in her bosom, at the anticipation of wit- 
ttotnng the homafo whiob thoie who had dtfpiMd 
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the anrrienrle'l Constantine, would pay to the de> 
clared nnil illustrious Sbbieski. 

The news of \.\6y Albin.i's marriage, enraged 
the carl ofTineinouth ahnost to inudiiess. Well 
awaro, thjit hii wuhholding her ladyship's fartane, 
would occasion no uneasiness to a r.iiiiity of Sir 
Robert Somerset's vast possessions, he gave way 
to still more vt^henicnt bursts of passion; and in 
a fit ol impotent threatening, embarked with all 
his household to spend the remiunder of the season 
on his estates in Ireland. 

This abrupt departure of the Earl caused Lady 
Albinn little unea!<incs.-<. His unremitted cruelty, 
her brother's indifference, and the bar|)ed insults 
of Lady Sophia Lovel, had rankled too deep, to 
.eave any filial regret behind. Considering their 
absence as a sti^tpension of' pain rather than as a 
punishment, she did not sUiin the kiss which she 
imprinted on the venerable cheek of her new par* 
cnt, with one tear to ihe memory of her unnatural 
father. 

Whilst all was preparatien; splendor, and hap- 
piness, in Grosvenor square, Thuddeus did not 
forget the excellent Mrs. Robson. He had seen 
her twice, and had left with her the first payment 
of an annuity that would render herself and her 
grand-daughter independent for life. Neither did 
he neglect Mr. Bernet. It was not in his nature 
to allow any who had served him to pass unrequi- 
ted. He visited him one day in his rounds; and 
having repaid him« with a generosity that aston- 
ished even the good money-lender; took his 
8word» with the oraer rclioa o| what were once w^ 
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dear, and pressing them moarnfuUy, yet grntofa!- 
ly, to his brc:K<!t, re-entereiJ Sir Robert's carriage; 
and was set down at his brother's house, about un 
hour before dinner 

Ljidy Albinu Somerset's arrival in London, had 
been greeted by the immediate ciills of all the peo- 
ple in town, who either had been acquainted with 
the bite Counte.-$s of Tinemouth, or were known 
to the Baronet's family. Amongst the earliest 
names whose tickets appeared at lier ladyship's 
door, were those of Lord Berrington, Dr. Black- 
more, Captain and Mrs. Montreser, and Dr. Cavr 
endish. Lady Albina did n(*t propose opening; 
her gates to the gay world, till Miss Beaufort and 
the Count wore married, and they and she had 
been presented at Court, but having heard Pem- 
broke speak of the before-mentioned persons with 
particulitr respeet, (when she took the list of her 
nameroos visitors out of her footman's hand) she 
selected them as the first party which should grace 
her tiible. 

Thaddeus had flown to his kind friend Cavendish, 
the very day on which he came to town; and tel- 
ling him, with a smiling countenance, that he was 
that Sobieski, about whose strange fate he had so 
oflen expressed an interest; the astonished and de- 
lighted doctor embraced him with an ardor, 
which spoke better than language, his admiration 
and esteem. 

When the Count alighted at Mr. Somerset's 
door on the day of his call on the money-lender, 
ho was agreeably surprised by finding the invited 
groop m the raioon. Ix)rd Berrington, and the 
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ever lircly Maria Egerton, now 'Mrg. Montresor, 
ran up to him at the same instant, and expressed 
their sincere joy at nut only nccing him again, but 
in a situation so consonant to his lume and qual- 

Thaddeus replied to their felicitations with a 
frankness and ^race peculiarly his own; and was 
not a little surprised when Dr. Blackmore, a mo- 
ment afterwards, recognized him to be the stran- 
ger who hud so much engaiged hui attention about 
a year ogo. The Count had i^o recollection of 
this circumstance, till the good dsctor brought the 
Yery hour to his remembrance, by mentioning the 
Hair.mums, and reenpitulating the rudeness of 
the man in black, whose name he since had learned 
was Loftus. 

Pembroke could hardly hear the worthy der^^- 
man to the end. He exclaimed against his vile tu- 
tor's indefatigable villany; and, turning to Sir 
Robert, exclaimed, 'My dear Sir, the recent hur- 
rying events have hitherto averted justice from 
seizing this man; but I must beg, that his con- 
nexion with any thing belonging to ot may end to- 
morrow. Write to him, and order him to resign 
his situation at Arun-house immediately.* 

The Barenet promised ; and Sobieski trying to 
change a conversation which agiiated his brother, 
addressed Mrs. Montresor oil some general topic 
Captain Montresor joined them, and expressed 
grert regret at the losq he should shortly sast&in ra 
the absence of his friend eaptain Root. 

*How ? where is bo going ? demanded his wile 
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Montresor replied, by lamenting the ill state of 
lady Sura lluos's henlth and the necessity which 
her husband found to carry her to Italy for its 
rosto ration. 

I met him this morning, continued he, quite in 
despair about her. 

Thaddeus too well divined, that this increased 
indispositron owed its rise to liis return to town ; 
and inwardly petitioning heaven that absenco 
might complete her cure, he could not suppress 
tho sigh which her fatal devotedness to him wrung 
from his pity and his gratitude. 

No one present, ezoept the affectionate Mary, 
marked the trancicnt melancholy which passed 
over his countenance. She, who had suspected 
the unhabpy lady Sara Roos's attachment, loved 
Thaddeus, if possible, still dearer, for tho com- 
passion he bestowed on the victim of a passion, 
which is as inscrutable as destructive. 

When the party descended to dinner, Mrs. Dor- 
othy, who sat next to Thaddeus, rallied him upon 
the loss which he had sustained of one of his most 
potent admirers. This strange attack, following 
so instantly the information rnlating to lady Sara 
Roos, summoned a iervid color into the face of 
the Count : he looked surprised, and rather con- 
fused at the good old lady; who smiling, related 
that she had been told by her milliner this morn- 
inz, thnt Miss F.ttphemia Dundas had married a 
Scotch nohietii, n ne:ir Hamilton 

So much the better for my dear Mary ! cried 
Pembroke: her jealous fears are now at an end : 
ftnd little Phemy was no conteaptible rival. Be* 
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Bides, Albina, said he, taming gaily to her lady* 
ship, you iriay eungratnlate yourself on tha siiiiio 
sciire. I hear (hat au old friend of mine is i^ing 
to tuke her loving sister off my hands. Come, 
Dr. Cavendish, you must vaHdate my report, for 
I learnt it of you. 

The good doctor smiled, and answered in the 
afBriiiative; adding, that his friend at Stauifiird 
had written to him ns news, that the eldest son of 
Sir Halerand Shafto, was on the point of insir- 
riage with Miss Dundas, a rich .East Indian heir- 
ess, who was visiting my lady. 

Sobieski wished them both happy. Lord Ber- 
rington protested, that his lordship was more gen- 
erous than just. 

I vow to heaven, cried the young viscount, I 
never knew people the end of vvhose lives seemed 
so bent (m mischief. Euphemia, pretty as slie is, 
was better known by her spirit of tormenting, 
than by her beauty: um\ as for the poor squire 
whom Diana has conjured into matrimony, I liave 
little doubt of his future honors. 

4h ! cried Mrs. Montresor, poor Acteon! I 
warrant she will allot hi-n the punish:nent he mer- 
its, for stepping between her and that delectable 
Endymion, Fool Lascelles! 

A truce, my dear madam; entreated Miss 
Beaufort 

She does not deserve it of you, returned the 
laughing lady, pursuing the subject, till Mrs 
Dorothy and Sir Robert Somerset were both obli- 
ged to call ver) louily upon charity. 

Thaddeus, who knew not the iiatare of ihosn 
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sensations which constitate a rejoicing over the 
probable misconduct of his enemies, considered 
this part of the conversation, as by far the Jeast 
pluasnnt of the day. 

Pembroke's wish, with regard to Mr. Loflos, 
was complied with neit morning. Dr. Black- 
more having been prevailed upon to take charge 
oftho yodlig lord Aran, and reluctantly bore the 
maudiite fur his predecessor's dismission, and set 
out the same day for the seat of his lordship's 
aunt. 

Whiist Sir Robert Somerset denounced the guil- 
ty, he was Ciireful neither to plunge hini into fresh 
temptations, nor to suffer his crimes to injure the 
innocent. In pity to age and fielplessness, he set- 
tled two hundred pounds per nnfium, on the 
wretniied man's mother and sisters in Wales. And 
shortly after in consequence of Loftus confessing 
that all Pemtiroke'a allegations wero but too just. 
Sir Robert adjudged one hundred yearly, to the 
culprit himself, that at least he might not be seduc- 
ed to obtain by deeper villany, a subsistence. As 
for the living of Somerset, which had been the 
price of Mr. Loftus's integrity, that. Sir Robert 
determined to bestow on Dr. Blackmore, when- 
over it should fall. 

The appointed day being arrived, in which 
Mary was to give herself and her earthly happi- 
ness, into the power of the only man, whom biv- 
ing once beheld, she ever could have resigned 
them to; she pronounced her vows at the altar, 
with unsteadiness of tongue, but a fixed heart: 
and when she alighted at Mr. Somerset's cottage 
in Epping Forest, she received the congratulations 
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of her dear friend«, widi a tenderoeys* an devap 
tion of sool, which drowned her glowing and ea 
raptured face in tears. 

The coant Sobieski was not less sensible of the 
fayored path wbicli Providence had spread before 
him. Hi; hud passed through hosts of eviU, aad 
be now looked forward to a long sabbnth ti 
peace and gratitude. He found it at the eoltage. 
He enjoyed its full possession, when returaed tn 
town he saw his benutifnl wife at the head nf fiisfa- 
ion, not only adorning his house, but filling ha 
home with all the inefiable oomibrta of ilomeAJe 
life and domestic virtues. 

One fine evening in which they were cot to- 
;;ether, she ordered the carriage to stop in Covcal 
Garden; when it drew op, she expressed a wisk 
to walk through the chorch-yard. Thoddeus im- 
mediately complied; and before be bad timett 
express his surprise at the strangeness of her re* 
quest, she led biiu towards the grave of his rever^ 
ed friend Butzou, who had been buried there. Il 
was no longer the same; a white marble tabhl 
occupied the place of grass and yarrow. Thi 
Count bent forward, and read with swimauag eji^ 
the following inscription : 

STOP, TRAyEia.ER, 
THOU TBSADEST UPOlf A HSRO ! 

HERE 
RESTS TH£ BODY 

or 

UEUT. GENERAL BUTZaO. 
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SobiekPs soul was pierced. Incapable of speak- 
ing, he led his wife back to her carriage; and, 
placing her in it, clasped her suddenly and fondly 
to his breast His tears gushed out in spite of 
himself, and mingling with hers, poured those 
thankii, those assurances of animated approbation 
through her heart, as made it even ache with, ex- 
cess of happiness. 

Thus mutually endeared, we leave the family 
of Sir Robert Somerset. We leave Thaddeus So- 
bieski, blessed in the fruition of every earthly good. 
Whilst he, each morning, opens his eye to fresh 
prospects of joy, his pure and manly heart, de- 
rives its best felicity from gratitude to Heaven; 
and. owns, that the retrospection of past misfor* 
tunes, like shade to a picture, gives to -our present 
bliss greater force and brightness. 
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